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THE 
PREFACE 


| S many years J have been importuned t to : 
_ publiſh ſuch a Hymn Book, as might be 
EF ral}. uſed in all Congregations throughout 
Great-Britain and Ireland. I have hitherto with- 
ſtood the importunity, as I believed ſuch a Pub- 
lication was needleſs, conſidering the various 
Hymn-Books, which my Brother and 1 have 
publiſhed within theſe forty years laſt paſt; ſo 
that it may be doubted whether any religious 
Community in che world has a greater varicty of 
them, | 
2. But it has been anſwered, « Such a Publi- 
cation is highly needful upon this very account; 
for the greater part of the people being poor, are 
5 not able to purchaſe ſo many books. And thoſe 
I. that have purchaſed them, are as it were bewil- 
dered in the iramenſe variety. There is therefore 
ſtill wanting a proper Collection of Hymns for 
general uſe, carefully made out of all theſe books; 
and one compriſed in ſo moderate a compaſs, as 
neither to be cumberſome nor expenſive.” | 
It has been replicd, “ You have ſuch a 
dollection already (intitled, HyMxs and Srixi- 
TUAL SONGS) which I extracted ſeveral years 
No, from a variety of Hymn-Bocks.“ Put it is 
Piected. This is in the other extreme: it is 
undantly too ſmall. It docs not, it cannot, in 
wo narrow a compaſs, contain variety enough: 
not ſo much as we want, among whom ſinging 
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makes ſo conſiderable a part of the public ſervice. 
What we want is, a Collection, neither too large, 
that it may be cheap and portable, nor too ſmall, 
that it may contain a ſufficient variety for all or- 
dinary occaſions,” 

4. Such a Hymn-Book you have now before 
you. It is not ſo large as to be either cumberſome, 
or expenſive. And it is large enough to contain 
ſuch a variety of hymns, as will not ſoon be 
worne thread-bare. It is large enough to contain 
all the important truths of our moſt holy Reli- 
gion, whether ſpeculative or practical: yea, to 
illuſtrate them all, and to prove them both by 
ſcripture and reaſon. And this is done in a re- 
gular order. So that this book is in effect, a 
little body of experimental and practical divinity. 
F. As but a ſmall part of theſe Hymns are of 
my compoſing, I do not think it inconſiſtent with 
modeſty to declare, that I am perſuaded, no ſuch 
Hy- Book as this has yet been publiſhed in the 
Engliſh language. In what other publication of 
the kind have you ſo diſtinct and full an account 
of Scriptural Chriſtianity ? Such a declaration of 
the hcights and depths of Religion, ſpeculative 
and practical? So ftrong cautions againſt the 
moſt plaufible Errors ; particularly thoſe that are 
now moſt prevalent? And fo clear directions for 
making your calling and election ſure? for per- 
fecting holineſs in the fear of Gop? 

6. May | be permitted to add a few words with 
regard to the Poetry? Then I will ſpeak to thoſe. 
who are judges thereof, with all freedom and un- 
reſerve. To theſe I may ſay, without offence, 
1. In theſe hymns there is no doggerel ; no 
botches ; nothing put in to patch up the rhyme ; 
no feeble expletives. 2. Here is nothing turgid 
or bombaſt on the one hand, or low and crceping 
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on the other. 3. Here are no cant expreſſions; 
no words without meaning. 'I hoſe who impute 
this to us, know not what they ſay. We talk 


common ſenſe (whether they underſtand it or not) 


both in verſe and proſe, and uſe no word but in a 
fixt and determinate ſenſe. 4. Here are (allow 
me to ſay) both the purity, the ſtrength, and 
the elegance of the Engliſh language: and at the 
ſame time the utmoſt fimplicity and plainneſs, 
ſuited to every capacity. Laſtly, I delire men 
of taſte to judge (theſe are the only competent 
judges) whether there is not in ſome of the fol- 
lowing verſes the true Spirit of Poetry; ſuch as 
cannot be acquired by art and labour; but mult 
da the gift of Nature, By labour a man may be- 
come a tolerable imitator of Spencer, Shakeſpear, 
or Milton ;. But unleſs he is born a Poet, he will 
never attain the genuine Spirit of Poetry. 4 
7. But what is of infinitely more moment than 
the Spirit of Poetry, is the Spirit of Piety. And 
I truſt all perſons of real judgment, will find 
this breathing through the whole Collection. It 
is in this view chiefly, that I would recommend 
it to every truly pious Reader, as a means or 
railing or quickening the ſpirit of devotion, of 
eonfirming his faith ; of enlivening his hope; and 

of kindling or increaſing his love to God and 

man. When Poriry thus keeps its place, as the 
# handm1id of Picty, it ſhall attain not a poor 
8, periſhable wreath, but a Crown that fadeth not 


JOHN WESLEY. 
* Thoſe who give out the Hymns are requeſted to 
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Collection of Hymns. 


PANT 1 

Containing Introductory Hymns. 
SECTION I. 

Exhorting, and beſeeching to return to Gop. 

HYMN 1. [Biral Tune. C M. 


1 () For a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My great REDKEMER's praife ; 
The Glorics of my Gob and King, 
The Triumphs of his Grace. 


2 My racious Maſter and my Gop, 
Aſſiſt me to proelaim, 
To ſpread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy Name. 


3 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our forrows ceaſe; | 
'Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 
Ti life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell'd ſin, 
Haie ſets the priſoner free; 
His Blood can make the fouleſt clean; ; 
His Blood avail'd for ME. 


5 He ſpeaks, —and liſtening to his yoice, 
Ne life the dead reccive; * 
The mournful, broken hearts rcjoice ; ; 
The humble poor believe. 3 
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6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ;_ 
Ye blind, beho]d your. Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy | 


Look unto him, ye nations; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; | 
Look, and de fav d through faith alone, | 
Be juſtify" d by grace. 


8 See all your ſins on Jeſus laid; 


The Lamb of God was ſlain, 
His foul was once an offering made 
For every ſoul of man, 


9 Awake from guilty nature's geep, 

And Chriſt ſhall give you light, 
Caſt all your fins into the-deep, 
And waſh the /Ethiop white. 


10 With me, your chief, ye then ſhall _ 


Shall feet your ſins ſorgiven; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven, 


IV M N 2. {The Invitatim, L. M. 


1 (Oouue, Gabe to the goſpel - feaſt; 
Let every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt; 
Ye need not one be left behind ; 

For God hath bidden all mankind, 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation, is to all: 
Come a'l the world: Come, ſinner, thov © ; 
All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


3 Come all ye ſouls by fin appreſt, 


Ye reſtleſs wanderers after reſt ; 

e poor, and maim'd, and halt, 5 blind, 
tn Chriſta hearty welcome find. | 
4 "TA 


IL St. 10 Return To Gop. 
4 Come, and partake the goſpel tealt, 
Be ſav'd from fin: in Jeſus reſt; 
O taſte the goodneſs of your God, | 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood. 


| 7 5 Le vagrant fouls, on you I call; 

q (O that my voice cou'd reach you all ) 
| All may be freely juſtified ; 

Ye all may live: for Chriſt hath died. 


; 6 My meſſage as from God receive ; 

| Te all may come to Chriſt, and live: 
O let his love your hearts conſtrain, , 
Nor ſuffer him to die in vain, 


_ 7 His love is mighty to compel : 
His conquering love conſent to feel; 
Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more. 


8 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding Saerifice; ; 
His offer'd benefits embrace, 

And freely now be ſav'd by grace! 


9 This is the time; no more delay; 
This is the acceptable day; 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him, who died for all. 


HYMN z. [Tallis, All 10's. 


» All that paſs by, To Jeſus draw near, 

Is He utters a cry ; Ye ſinners give ear! 
From hell to retrieve you He ſpreads out his hands: 

Now, now to receive you, He graciouſly ſtands. 


2 If any man thirſt; And happy would be, 
The vileſt and wort, May come unto me ; 
May drink of my Spirit; (Excepted is none, ) 
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own. 
FS + Re 
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3 Whoever receives, The liſe-giving word, 
In Jeſus believes, His God and his Lord, 
| In him a pure river Of life ſhall ariſe; - | 
[| Shall in the believer Spring up to the ſkies. 
4 My God, and my Lord! thy call I obey, 

| My ſoul on thy word Of promiſe I ſtay: 
"Thy kind invitation L gladly embrace: 
Athirſt for ſalvation, Salvation by grace. 

5 O haſten the hour ; Send down from above 
The Spirit of power, Of health, and of love : 
Of filial fear, Of knowledge and grace; 

Of wifdom and prayer, Ot joy and of praiſe : 
6 The Spirit of faith; Of faith in thy blood, 
|| Which ſaves us from wrath, And brings us to 
|| „ ä | 
| Removes the huge mountain Of indwelling fin, 
And opens a fountain, That waſhes us clean. 


HYMN 4 [Angels Hymn. I. NI. 


| 1 O ! every one that thirſts, draw nigh ; 
| (Tis God invites the fallen race ;) 
Merey and free ſalvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 
2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 
Return, ye weary wanderers home, 
And find my grace is free for all. 
3 See, from the Rock a fountain riſe! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
| Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
| Ye labovuring, burthen'd, fin- fick ſouls. 
| 4 © Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, 
* Leave all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


5 « Why 
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5 Wby ſeek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry ſouls ſuſtain ? 
On aſhes, hufks, and air ye feed; 
Ye ſpend your little all in vain. - 
6 © In ſearch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing ſtrife : 
Whither, ah! whither would ye go? 
I have the words of endleſs life. 
7 « Hearken to me with earneſt care, 
And freely eat ſubſtantial food; 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 
And taſte that I alone am good. 
8 « bid you all my goodneſs prove, 
My promiſes for all are free: 
Come tatte the manna of my love, 
And let your ſouls delight in me. 


© © Your willing ear and heart incline, 

My words believingly receive; 

Quicken'd your ſouls by faith divine, 
An everlaſting life ſhall live. 


HYMN 5. [Neweaflle, All to's: 


2 THY faithfulneſs, Lord, Each moment we 
And... -; | . 
So true to thy word, ſo loving and kind! 
Thy mercy ſo tender, To all the loſt race: 
The fouleſt offender May turn and find grace, 


2 The mercy [I feel, To others I ſhew, a: 

I ſet to my ſeal, That Jeſus is true: 
Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call, 
O come to my Saviour; His grace is for all. 


3 To fave what was loſt From heaven he came: 
Come, ſinners, and truſt In Jeſus's name! 
He offers you pardon ;, He bids you be free! 

« If fin is your burden, O come unto me!“ 
55 „ Ole 


12 ExXHORTING AND BESEECHING I. 5 1. 
4 O let me commend, My Saviour to you; 


The publican's Friend And Advocate too ; ; 
For you he is pleading His merits and death; 


With God interceding For ſinners beneath. 


Then let us ſubmit His grace to-receive ; 
Fall down at bis feet, And gladly believe: 
All may be forgiven, For Jeſus's ſake : 
Our title to heaven His merits we take, 
HYMN 6. [ Heotham. All 7's. 
alas will ye die, O Houſe of Iſrael! 
EzZEK. XViit. 31. 


| GINNERS, turn, why. will ye die 2 


God, your Maker, aſks you why P. 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himſelt to live; CE 


He the fatal cauſe demands, 


Aſks the work of his own hands, 
Why, ye thankleſs creatures, Why, 
Will ye croſs. his love, and die? 


Sinners, turn, why will ye dic ? 
God, your Saviour aſks you why? 


God, who did your ſouls retrieve, 


Died himſelf, that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die in vain? 


_ Crucify your Lord again? 


Why, ye ranſom'd finners, why 


Will ye ſlight his grace, and die? 
3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?“ 


God, the Spirit, aſks you why? 


He, who all your lives hath ſtrove, 
Woo'd you to embrace his love. 


Will ye not the grace receive? 


Will ye ſtill refuſe to live? 
Why, ye long ſought ſinners, Why. 


Wan ye ee your God, and die ? 


4 Dead, 


I. § 1. To Return To God. 1 
4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in fin,. 
Dead to God, while here ye e 
Pant ye after ſecond death ? 
Will'ye ſtill in fin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain? 
O ye dy ing ſinners, why, 
Why will ye for ever die? 


HYMN 7. [Hitham. All 7's. 


off the beaſts their breath reſign, 
Strangers to the life divine; 
Who their God can never know, | 
Let their ſpirit downward go. 

Je for higher ends were born: 

Ye may all to God return, 

Dwell with him above the ſky: 

Why will ye for ever dic? 


2 Ye, on whom he favours ſhowers, 
Ye, poſſcſt of nobler powers, 
Ve, of reaſon's powers poſſeſt, 
Le, with Will and Memory bleſt: 
Ye, with finer ſenſe endu'd, 
Creatures capable of God; 

Nobleſt of his creatures, why 
Why will ye for ever die? 


3 Ye, whom he ordain'd to be 
Tranſcripts of the Trinity: 
Ve, whom he in life doth hold, 
Ye, for. whom himſelf was ſold ; 
Ye, on whom he {till doth wait, 
Whom he wou'd again create; 
Made by him, and purchas' q, N 
Why will ye for ever die? 


4 Ye, who own his record true, 
Le, his choſen people, too, Wy 
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Ye, who call the Saviour, Lord, . 
Ye, who read his written word ; 
Ye, who ſee the goſpel light, 
Claim a crown in Jeſu's right ; 
Why will ye, ye Chriſtians, Why, 
Will the houfe of Iſrael die ? 


HYMN 8. [Hitham. All 5's. 
7 HAT cou'd your Redeemer do 


1.1. 


More than he bath done for you? 


To procure your peace with God, 
Cou'd he more than ſhed his blood? 
After all his waſte of love, 


All his drawings from above, 


Why will ye your Lord deny ? 


Why will ye reſolve to die? 


Furn, he cries, ye ſinners turn: 
By his life your God hath ſworn ,, 
He wou'd have you turn and live, 
He wou'd all the world receive; 
If your death were his delight, 


Wou'd he you to life invite ? 


Wou'd he aſk, obteſt, and cry, 


Why will ye reſolve to die? 


Sinners, turn, while God is near: 
Dare not think him inſincere: 

Now, ev'n now, your Saviour ſtands, 
All day long he ſpreads his hands: 
Cries, „Te will not happy be; 

« No, ye will not come to me: 

«« Me, who lite to none deny; 

2 Why will you reſolve to die q 


4 Can ye doubt if God is love ? 


It to all his bowels move? 


Will 
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Will ye not his word receive? 
Will ye not his oath believe ? 
See, the ſuffering God appears! 
. Jeſus weeps; believe his tears! 
Mingled with his blood they cry, 
60 Why will ye reſolve to die?“ 


HYMN 9g. [The Invitation. . AM. 


1 S obey the Goſpel-word! 
Haſte to the Supper of my Lord; 
Be wile to know your gracious day! 
All things are ready, come away ! 


© 
3 .. 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon: 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 

Juſt now the ſtony, to remove: 
To' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh, and ſeal the ſons of God, 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 


Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


4 5 The F ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt . 
13 Is ready with their ſhining hoſt: 
All heaven is ready to reſound, 
„The dead's alive! The loſt is found.? 


6 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
Thro' Chriſt to paradiſe reſter d? 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 


The plenitude of goſpel grace: 


7 A pardon written with his blood, 
Is favour and the peace of God; : 


"The - 
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The ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The facred joys of penitence : 


8 The godly fear, the pleaſing ſmart, 
The meltings of a broken heart; 
The tears that tell your ſins forgiven : 
The ſighs that waft your ſouls to heaven: 


9 The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
'The' unutterable tenderneſs ; 1 
The genuine meek humility; 

The wonder, „Why fuch love to me!“ 


10 The' overwhelming power of ſaving grace, 
The fight. that veils the ſeraph's face; 
The ſpcechleſs awe that dares not move, 
And all the filent heaven of love. 


HYMN 10. [Neweaſile. All 10's. 


1 NYE thirſty for God, to Jeſus give ear; 


II. And take through his blood a power to 
. draw near; „ 
His kind invitation, ye finners embrace, 
The ſenſe of falvation, accepting thro' grace. 
2 Sent down from above, who governs the ſkics, 
In vehement love to finners he cries, _ 
Prink into my ſpirit ! who happy wou'd be, 
And all things inherit, by coming to me. 


3 Q- Saviour of all, Thy word we believe, 


And come at thy call, Thy grace to receive: 
The bleſſing is given, wherever thou art: 
The earneſt of heaven is love in the heart. 


4 To us at thy feet the Comforter give, 


Who gaſp to admit Thy Spirit and live, 
The weakeſt believers acknowledge for thine: 
And fill us with rivers of water divine! 

. 5 O Saviour 
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5 O Saviour of all, attend while we ſing; 


On thee do we call, thy Witneſs to bring : 
If I may find favour, pure love if thou art, 
Speak inwardly, Saviour, Amen, to my heart 


HN MN it. C came. I. M. 


* OD, the offended Govt moſt high, 
AX Ambaſſadors to rebels fends;, 
His meſſengers his place ſupply, 

And Jeſus begs us to be friends, 


2 Us, in the ſtead of Chriſt, they pray; 
_ Us in the ſtead of God intreat, _ 
To caſt our arms, our fins away, 
And find forgiveneſs at his feet, 


3 Our God in Chriſt, thine embaſſy, 


And .proffer'd mercy we embrace; 
And gladly reconcil'd to thee, 
Thy condeſcending mercy praiſe. 


4 Poor debtors, by our Lord's requeſt,. 
A full acquittance we receive! 
And criminals, with pardon bleſt, 
We at our Judge's inſtance live. 


OP POL A ALL LA ů 2 LPS 


SECTION II. 


1. Deſeribing the Pleaſantneſs of ReL1Grox. 


HYMN 12. [Lampe s. S. M. 


7 OME, ye that love the Lord, 


And let your joys be known: 


Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 


While ye ſurround his. throne ; 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing,, 
Who never knew our God: 


But 
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But ſervants of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


2 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas ; 
This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He will ſend down his heavenly powers, 
Jo carry us above. 


3 There we ſhall ſee his face, 


And never, never ſin; 

There from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in: 
Yea, and before we riſe, 

To that immortal ſtate, 

The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 

Shou'd conſtant j Joys create, 


The men of grace have found 
_ Glory begun below: 
Celeſtial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow: 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 


Wae' are marching through Immanuel" l ground 


To fairer worlds on high. | 
HYMN 13. [Arme. Al 7's. 


APPY ſoul, that free from harms, 
Refts within his Shepherd's arms! 
Who his quiet ſhall moleſt ? | 
Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 
| Jeſus doth his ſpirit bear, 
Jeſus takes his every care; 
Hle who found the wandering ſheep, | 
Jeſus till delights to keep. | 
2 Qh! 
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2 Oh! that I might ſo believe, 

Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave ; 
On his only love rely, 
Smile at the deſtroyer nigh : 
Free from fin and ſervile fear, 

Have my Jeſus ever near; 
All his care rejoice to prove; 
All his paradiſe of love ! 


3 Jeſu, ſeek thy wandering ſheep : 
Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 
Take on thee my ev'ry care; 

Bear me, on thy boſom bear: 

Let me know my Shepherd's voice, 
More and more in thee rejoice; 
More and more of thee receive; 
Ever | in thy Spirit live ; 


4 Liv e, till all thy life I know, 
Perfect through my Lord below: 
Gladly then from earth remove, 

_ Gather'd to the fold above; 

O that I at laſt may ſtand 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand ; 
Take the crown fo freely given 
Enter in by thee to heaven! | 


HYMN 14. {[PStanton. L. M. 


I HN the man that finds the grad. 
The bleſſings of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom coming from above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by love. 


2 Happy beyond deſcription he, 
Who knows « the Saviour died for me!” 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
-Hng # heavenly underſtanding gains. 
3 Wiſdom 
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3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 
Of Wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? 

Wiſdom to filver we prefer, 
And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 

4 Her hands are fill'd with length of da 
True riches and immortal praiſe; 
Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd, 

And honour, that deſcends from God. 


5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 
Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights : 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flow'ry paths are peace, 


| 6 Happy the man who Wiſdom gains ; 

[| Thrice happy, who his gueſt retains; 

| He owns, and ſhall for ever own, 

| _ Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and Heaven are one. 


HYMN 156. [Spitalfelds, C. M. 
1 H the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And fav'd by grace alone: 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
11 heir heaven on earth begun, 


2 The Church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 
They fing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below, 8 


EY 


3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they praiſe,. 
And bow before thy throne ! 
We, in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads: 
From thence our ſpirits riſe.: 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 

Shall mect thee in the ſkies, 


HYMN 
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HYMN 16. [Athlone. L. AA. 


Paluirivr CHRISTIANITY. 
Part the Firſt. 


APPY the ſouls that firſt believ'd, 
To Jeſus and each other cleav'd : 
Join'd by the union from above, 
In myſtic fellowſhip of love. 


2 Meek, ſimple followers of the Lamb, | 
They Uiv'd, and ſpake, and thought the ſame; 
They joyfully conſpir'd to raiſe 
Their ceaſeleſs ſacrifice of praiſe. 


3 With grace abundantly endu'd, 
A pure, believing multitude ; 
They all were of one heart and ſoul, 
And only love inſpir'd the whole. 


4 O what an age of golden days ! 
O what a choice, peculiar race ! 
Waſh'd in the Lamb's all-cleanſing Blood, 
Anointed Kings and Pricits to God ! | 


5 Where ſhall I wander now to find 

The ſucceſſors they leſt behind? 
The faithful, whom 1 ſcek in vain, 
Are 'miniſh'd from the ſons of men. 

6 Ye different ſects, who all declare, 
o, here is Chriſt, or Chriſt is there!“ 
Your ſtronger proofs divinely give, 

And jh-w me where the Chriſtians live? 


7 Your claim, alas! ye cannot prove ; - 
Le want the genuine mark of love: 
Thou only, Lord, thine own canſt ſhow, 
For ſure thou haſt a church below. 


8 The gates of hell cannot prevail ; 
be church on earth can never fail ; 


1 
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i Ah, join me to thy ſecret ones! 
Ah gather all thy living ſtones ! 


9 Scatter'd o'er all the earth they lie, 
Till thou collect them with thine eye! 
Draw by the muſic of thy Name, 

And charm into a beauteous frame, 


10 For this the pleading Spirit groans, 
And cries in all thy baniſh'd ones : 
Greateſt of gifts, thy love impart, 
And make us of one mind and heart. 


11 Join every ſoul that looks to thee, 
In bonds of perfect charity: 
Now, Lord, the glorious fulneſs give, 
And all in all for ever live. 


HYMN 17. [Angels Seng. I. M. 
| Part the Second. 
en from whom all bleſſings flow, | 
f 


Great Builder of thy Church below, 
now thy Spirit moves my breaſt, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own requeſt! 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ſanctifying word; 
And thee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perfect them in one. 


3 O let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy choſen witneſſes: 

| | Thy power unto ſalvation ſhow, 
| And perfect holineſs below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold, 

| How Chriſtians liv'd in days of old; 
YZ Mighty their envious focs to move, 
KB A proverb of reproach—and love. 


1 Call 


— 
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5 Call them into thy wondrous light, 
Worthy to walk with thee in white! 
Make up thy jewels, Lord, and ſhow 
Thy glorious, ſpotleſs church below ! 


6 From every ſinful wrinkle free, 
Redeem'd from all iniquity, 
The fellowſhip of ſaints make known, 
And, O my God, may I be one! 


7 O may my lot be caſt with theſe ; 
_ The leaſt of Jeſu's witneſſes! 
O that my Lord would count me meet, 
To waſh his dear diſciples feet ! 


8 This only thing do I require: 
Thou know'ſt 'tis all my heart's deſire, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The ſervant of thy church to live. 


9 After my lowly Lord to go, 
And wait upon thy ſaints below; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And ſerve the royal heirs of heaven. 


10 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel, 
And aſk according to thy will; 
Confirm the prayer, the ſeal impart, 
And ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 


11 Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, 4 
« Thy prayer is heard; it ſhall he ſo:“ 
The word hath paſs'd thy lips, and I, 
Shall with thy people live, and die. 


HYMN 18. [Amfterdam. 7's. & 6's. 


"2 AKER, Saviour of Mankind, 
Who haſt on me beſtow'd 

An immortal ſoul, deſign'd 

To be the houſe of God: 


Come, 


—— 
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Come, and now reſide in me, | 
Never, nevet to remove; 
Make me juſt, and good, like thee, 
And full of power, and love. 


2 Bid me in thy image riſe, 
A faint, a creature new; 
True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
And pure, and happy too ; 
This thy primitive deſign, 
That I ſhou'd in thee be bleſt; 
Shou'd within the Arms divine, 
For ever, ever reſt, 


3 Let thy Will on me be done ; 
Fulfil my heart's deſire, 
Thee to know, and love alone; 
And riſe in raptures higher : 
Thee deſcending on a cloud, 
When with raviſh'd eyes I ſee: 
Then I ſhall be fill'd with God 
To all Eternity! 


HYMN 19. [Tallis. All 10's. 
EJOICE evermore, with angels above, 
In Jeſus's power, in Jeſus's love; 


With glad exultation, your triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing ſalvation, to God and the Lamb. 


2 Thou, Lord, our relief in trouble haſt been ; 

Haſt ſav'd us from grief, haſt ſav'd us from ſin ; : 
The pow'r of thy Spirit, hath ſet our hearts free 
And now we inherit all fulneſs in thee. 


3 All fulneſs of peace, all fulneſs of joy, 
And ſpiritual bliſs, that never ſhall cloy ; ; 
To us it is given, in Jeſus to know _ 
A kingdom of heaven, a heaven below. | 
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4 No longer we can with ſinners unite, 
Nor envy vain men their brutiſh delight ; 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, their mirth is all vain, 
Their laughter is madnefs, their pleaſure is pain! 


O might they at laſt with ſorrow return ! 

* he pleaſures to taſte, for which they were born; 
'Our Jeſus receiving, our happineſs prove, 
The joy of believing, the heaven of love. 


'H Y M N 20. TDedicatien. 63 Te 


4 EAR ſouls that wander wide 
From the central point of bliſs, 
Turn to Jeſus crucified, 
Flee to thoſe dear wounds of his: 
Sink into the purple flood; 
Riſe into the life of God. 


2 Find in Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown ; 
By his pain he gives you eaſe, 
Life by his expiring groan : 
Riſe exalted by his fall, 
Find in Chriſt your all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given! 
Y e may now be happy too; 
Find on earth the life of heaven : 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This the univerſal bliſs, 
| Bliſs for every ſoul deſign'd ; 
God's original promiſe this, 
God's great gift to all mankind : 
Bleſt i in Chriſt this moment be! 
+ Bleſt to all eternity! _ 
B HYMN 
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E fimple ſouls that ſtray 


Far from the path of peace, 
(That lonely, unfrequented way, 


To life and happineſs * 
Why will ye folly love, 
And throng the downward road, 
And hate the Wiſdom from above, 
And mock the ſons of Gop? 
2 Madneſs and miſery, 
Ye count our life beneath ; 


And nothing great, or good can ſee, 


— — 


Or glorious in our death; 
As only born to grieve, 
Beneath your feet we lie; 
And utterly contemn'd we lhe, 
And unlamented die. 


3 So wretched and obſcure, 
The men whom ye deſpiſe, 

So foolith, impotent, and poor; 
Above your ſcorn we riſe; 
We, through the Holy Ghoſt, 
Can witneſs better things; 


| Fi or he whoſe blood is all our boaſt, 


Hath made us Prieſts and Kings. 


4 Riches unſearchable 
In Jeſu's love we know, 


And Pleaſures ſpringing from the well 


Of life, our ſouls o'erflow: 
'The Spirit we receive 
Of wiſdom, grace, and power; 
And always ſorrowful we live, 
| Rejoicing evermore. 


5 Angels our ſervants are, 
And keep in all our ways, 


1.61. 
HY MN 21. [Gh F. .. 


And 
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And in their careful hands they bear 
The facred ſons of grace: 

Unto that heavenly bliſs 
They all our ſteps attend, 
And God himſelf our Father is, 
And Jeſus is our Friend. 


6 In him we walk in white; 
We in his image ſhine; 
Our robes are robes of glorious light, 
Our righteouſneſs divine: 
On all the kings of earth, 
With pity we look down, 
And claim, in virue of our birth, 
A never-fading Crown. 


2. DescrIBING THE GooDNEsS OF Gon, 


HYMN 22. [ Fetter-Lane. C. M. 
- EHOLD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree; 
How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for thee : | 


2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature ſhakes 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, 

The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
Receive my ſoul,” he cries! 
Sce where he bows his ſacred head! 
He bows his head and dies. 


4 But ſoon he'll break Death's cny 
And in full glory ſhine : | 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
. Was ever Love like thine! 


Ba - unn 


ious chain, 
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HY MN 23. [Pudſey. L. M. 


1 DUxrEN DED on a curſed tree, 
4 Beſmear'd with duſt, and ſweat, and 
blood, | 


See there, the King of Glory ſee ! 
Sinks, and expires the Son of Gop. 


2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done ? 


Who cou'd thy ſacred body wound? 
No guilt thy ſpotleſs heart hath known, 
No guile hath in thy lips been found. 
3 I, —T alone, have done the deed! 
'Tis I, thy ſacred fleſh hath torn, _ 
My fins have caus'd thee, Lord, to bleed ; 
Päointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn. 


4 In+the devouring lion's "wo, 


Torn and forſook of all, I lay; 
Thou ſprang'ſt into the jaws of death, 
From death to ſave the helpleſs prey. 
5 My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim ? 
How pay the mighty debt I owe? 
Let all 1 and all I am, | 
Ceeaſeleſs to all thy glory ſhow. 
6 Too much to thee I cannot give: 
TLoo much I cannot do for thee: 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief, 
Graven' on my heart for ever be! 


7 The meek, the ſtill, the lowly mind, 


O may I learn from thee my God: 
And love, with ſofteſt pity join'd, 

For thoſe that trample on thy blood. 

8 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy ſighs, 
Overflow my eyes, and heave my breaſt : 
Till looſe from fleſh and earth I riſe, 

And ever in thy boſom ret. 
| HYMN 
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HYMN 24 [Dreſden. L. M. 


6 that paſs by, behold the Man! 
The Man of griefs condemn'd for you! 
The Lamb of God, for ſinners flain, 
Weeping to Calvary purſue |! 


2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound! 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. 


1 3 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 

3 With nails they faſten to the wood | 

4 His ſacred limbs,— expos'd and bare, 
Or only covered with his blood. 


4 See, there! nis temples crown'd with thorn! 
His bleeding hands extended wide! 
His ſtreaming feet transfixt, and torn ! 
The fountain guſhing from his fide! 


5 O thou dear ſuffering Son of God! 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move! 
Help me to catch thy precious blood, 
Help me to taſte thy dying love! 


6 At thy laſt gaſp the graves diſplay'd 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies ; 
O that my ſoul might burſt the ſhade, 
And quicken'd by thy death ariſe! | 
7 The rocks cou'd feel thy powerful death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part: 
O rend with thine expiring breath 
The harder marble of my heart! 


8 My ſtony heart thy voice ſhall rent, 
Thou wilt, I truſt, the veil remove: 
3 bowels ſhall reſent | 

he e 5 thy dying love. 
B 3 9 The 
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9 The grace I ſurely ſhall receive; 
Thy death hath: bought the grace for me; 
This is my whole defire, to live, 
Jo live, and then to die in thee. 


HYMN 24.*.. O's. & 6's. 
s | ESUS drinks the bitter cup, 
The wine-prefs treads alone; 
Tears the graves and mountains up 
By his expiring groan: 

Lo, The powers of heaven he ſhakes; 
Nature in convulſions lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt centre quakes, 
The great JEeHovan dies, 

2 © my God, he dies for me, 
I feel the mortal ſmart! 
See him hanging on the tree, — 
A ſight that breaks my heart! 
O that all to thee might turn! 
Sinners, ye may love him too, 
Look on him ve pierc'd and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 
g Weep o'er your deſire and hope 
With tears of humbleſt love !--- 
Sing, for Jeſus is gone up, 
- And reigns enthron'd above! 
Lives our head to die no more, 
Power is all to Jeſus given, 
| Worſhipp'd as he was before, 
The' immortal King of heaven. 
4 Lord, we bleſs thee for thy grace 
= And truth, which never fail; 
Haſt'ning to behold thy face 
Without a dimning veil: 
We ſhall ſee our heavenly King, 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 
Help the angel-choirs to fing 


Our dear triumphant Lamb. HYMN 


Fl 
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HYMN 25. [Complaint. L. M. 


x3 | Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To waſh me in thy cleanſing blood: 
Jo dwell within thy wounds: then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


2 I ake my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 
Szal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
"That pledge of love for ever there. 

3 How bleſt are they, who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


4 What are our works but fin and death, 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe! 
Thou piv'ſt the power thy grace to move, 

O wondrous grace! O boundleſs love! 


< How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou ſhou'dſt us to glory bring? 
Make flaves the partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown? 


6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'crflow, 
Our words are loſt: nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide, 

« My Lord, my Love is crucihed,” 


7 Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought! 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongues to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſcarchable ! 


8 Firſt-born of many Brethren thou! 
To thee, lo! all our fouls we bow: 
To thee our hearts and hands we give: 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


B 4 HYMN. 
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HYMN 26. [17ot-Street. 22 6. 44: 1. 


nnd” the world's and mine, 
Was ever grief like thine! 

Thou my pain, and curſe haſt took; 
All my ſins were laid on thee: 

Help me, Lord; to thee I look; 
Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 


2 *Tis done! My Lord hath died, 


My Love is erucified ) 
Break this ſtony heart of mine, 


Pour, mine eyes, a ceaſeleſs flood! 


Feel, my ſoul, the pangs divine, 
Catch, my heart, the ifſuing blood | 


3 When, O my Gop! ſhall I 
For thee ſubmit to die? 
How the mighty debt repay, 
Rival of thy paſſion prove? 
Lead me in thyſelf the way, 
Melt my hardneſs into love. 


4 To love is all my wiſh, 
I only live for this: 
Grant me, Lord, my heart's deſire, 
There by faith for ever dwell; 
This I always will require, 
Thee, and only thee, to feel. 


5 Thy power 1 pant to prove, 
Rooted and fix'd in love; 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom things divine, 


What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth of Love like thine. 


6 Ah! give me this to know, 


With all thy ſaints below; 


| Swells 
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Swells my ſoul to compaſs thee; 

SGaaſps in thee to live and move; 
Fill'd with all the Deity, 

All immers'd and loſt in love! 


 __HY MN. 27. [112th Pſalm. 6: $'s. 
1 O Love divine! what haſt thou done! 
The' immortal God hath died for me! 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 


The' immortal God for me hath died! 
My Lord, my Love is crucity'd, 


J 2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

 =- The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace! 

Come, . ſec, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, — was ever grief like his! 

Come, feel with me his blood apply'd : 

My Lord, my Love is crucity'd. | 


3 Is crucify d for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
Ye all are bought with Jeſu's blood; 
Pardon and life floy from his fide 5 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. | 


4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream ;; 
All things for him account but loſs, 

And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think, or ſpeak beſide, 
«© My: Lord, my Love is erueify'd.“ 


HYMN 28. [| Foundery, All 7's, 


T OME, ye weary ſinners, come, 
All who groan beneath your load ; 
Jeſus calls his wanderers home; 
Haſten to your pardoning God. 
| 2 Come,. 


=! Taz Goopxrss or Gov. I. 82. 
® Come, ye guilty ſpirits oppreſs'd, _ 


| ' Anſwer to the Saviour's call, 
ill 66 Come, and I will give you reſt, 
lo) | Come, and I will fave you all.“ 


ilf 2 Jeſus full of truth and love, 

il We thy kindeſt word obey; 

ll. Faithful let thy mercies prove; 

Take our load of guilt away: 

Fain we wou'd on thee rely, 

|. Caſt on thee our fin and care: 

it To thine arms of mercy fly, 

. Find our laſting quiet there. 


3 Burthen'd with a world of grief, 
Burthen'd with our ſinful load, 

* Burthen'd with this unbelief; 
iis Burthen'd with the wrath of God: 
| Lo! we come to thee for eaſe, 
| True and gracious as thou art, 
{18 Now our groaning ſouls releaſe, _ 
Ill Write L on our heart. 


H * MN 29. [Frantfort.. 6: 8's. 


T 89 ſhall my wondering ſoul begin 5 
| How ſhall I all to heaven aſpire? 
A ſlave redeem'd from death and fin, 

A brand pluck'd from eternal fire; 
How ſhall I equal triumphs raiſe, 
Or ſing my great Deliverer's ow ! 


2 O how fhall I thy goodneſs tell, 15 
Father, which thou to me haſt ſhow 'd? 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 
1 ſhou' d be call'd a child of God ! 
Shou'd know, ſhou'd feel my fins forgiven, 
Bleſt with this antepalt of heaven! 75 


3 And 


3 
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3 And ſhall I flight my Father's love ? 
Or baſely fear his gifts to own ? 
Unmindful of his favours prove? 
Shall I the hallowed croſs to ſhun, 
Refuſe his righteouſneſs to' impart, 
By hiding it within my heart ? 
4 No, though the ancient dragon rage, 
And call forth all his hoſt to war; 
Though earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them, and their god, alike I dare: 
Jeſus, the ſinner's Friend, proclaim ; 
Jeſus, to ſinners ſtill the ſame. 
5 Outcaſts of men, on you I call, | 
Harlots, and publicans, and thieves! 
He ſpreads his arms to' embrace you all, 
Sinners alone his grace receives: 
No need of him the righteous have ; 
He came the loſt to ſeek and ſave, 
6 Come, O my guilty Brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of ſin; _ 
His bleeding Heart ſhall make you room, 
His open Side ſhall take you in; 
He calls you now, invites you home, 
Come, O my guilty Brethren, come. 
7 For you the purple current flow'd, 
In pardons from his wounded fide ; 
Languiſh'd for you the Son of God, 
For you the Prince of Glory died ; 
Believe, and all your fins' forgiven, 
Only believe, and yours is Heaven! 


HYMN 30. [| Frankfort. 6: 8's. 
1 CEE, ſinners, in the goſpel-glaſs, 
The Friend and Saviour of mankind! 
Not one of all the' apoſtate race, 
But may in him ſalvation find! 
OS BG: 3 
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His thoughts, and words, and actions prove, 
His lite and death — that God is love! 


2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears . 


The fins of all the world away! 
A ſervant's form he meekly wears, 
He ſojourns in a houſe of clay ; 
His glory is no longer ſeen, 
But God with God, is man with men. 


3 vce, where the God-incarnate ſtands, 


And calls his wandering creatures home : 


He all day long ſpreads out his hands, 


„ Come, weary ſouls, tO Jeſus come: 
« Ye all may hide you in my breaſt; 
« Believe, and L will give you reſt: 


4 © Ah! do not of my goodneſs doubt, 


« My faving grace for all is free; 


I will in no wiſe caſt him out, 


„That comes a ſinner unto me; 


„ I can to none my grace deny, 
„Why, finners, will ye periſh, why?“ 


HYMN 31. [Carys. 6: 8% 


1 S believe the goſpel-word, 


Jeſus is come your fouls to fave! 


Jeſus is come, your common Lord: 


Pardon ye all thro' him may have, 
May now be fav'd whoever will: 
This man recciveth ſinners ſtill. 


2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind, 


The deaf, the dumb, the fick, the poor, 


Flock to the Friend of human-kind, 


And freely all accept their cure! 


Te whom did he his help deny? 
Whom in his days of fleſh paſs by? 


3 Did. 
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Did not his word the fiends expel, 
The lepers cleanſe, and raiſe the dead? 
Did he not all their ſickneſs heal, 
And ſatisfy their every need? 
Did he reje& his helpleſs clay, 
Or ſend them ſorrowful away ? 


4 Nay, but his bowels yearn'd to ſee 
The people hungry, ſcatter'd, faint ; 
Nay, but he utter'd over thee, 
Jeruſalem, a true complaint; 
Jeruſalem, who ſhed'ſt his blood, 
That with his tears for thee hath flow'd. 


HYMN. 32. [ Mourners. 6: $'s. 
* OU'D Jeſus have the ſinner die? 
Why hangs he then on yonder tree d 
What means that ſtrange expiring cry ? 
(Sinners, he prays for > wp and me ;) 
« Forgive them, Father,. O forgive,. 
« They know not that by me they live!“ 


2 Jeſus deſcended from above, 
Our loſs of Eden to retrieve: 
Grcat Gop of univerſal love, | 
If all the world through thee may lire, 
In us a quick'ning ſpirit be ;--- 
And witneſs thou haſt died for me. 


3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee, by thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody ſweat, thy grief and ſhame, 
Thy erols,. and paſſion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life, —I pray, 
Take all, take all my fins away! 
4 © let me kiſs thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe and waſh them with my tears; - 
The ſtory of thy love repeat 
In every drooping ſinner's cars; 


Thad 


—— — — n 
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That all may hear the quiek' ning ſound ; 
If I, even 1 have mercy found! 


5 O let thy love my heart conſtrain, 
Thy love for every ſinner free, 
That every fallen ſoul of man 
May taſte the grace that found out me; 
That all mankind with me may prove, 
Thy ſovereign, everlaſting love. 


HYMN 33. [Fonmon. 4: 6's 2: 8's. 


1 ſ ET earth and heaven agree, 
| Angels and men be join'd, 
8 To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
To adore the all- atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's Name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound ! 
Ihe joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found: ; 
No other Name is given ; 
By which we can falvation have: 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name! 
It charms the hoſt above; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love ; 
*Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
*Tis heaven to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


1 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from ſin ſet free: 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 

is life and victory: 
Ne ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


5 Stung 
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5 Stung by the ſcorpion fin, | 
My poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy ſound drinks i in, 
And is at once made whole; 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 


6 O unexampled love! 
O all redeeming grace; 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To fave a fallen race; 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind haſt done! 


7 O for a trumpet's-voice, 
On all the world to call! 
To bid their hearts rejoice | 
Inn him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour dicd! 


8 To ſerve thy bleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to — 1 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter thy grace, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The life of heaven on earth I live. 


fo YMN 34. [Bir/tal. G 1. 


ESUs, thou all-redeemjng Lord, 
Thy bleſing we implore, 
Open the door to preach thy word, 
The great, effectual door. 


2 Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 
From fin and ſatan's power! 

And let them now acceptance have, 

And know their gracious hour. 


3 Lover 


— — — 
— — — — — 


— — 


Lover of ſouls! thou know'ſt to prize 
What thou haſt bought ſo dear; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear! 


4 Appear, as when of old confeſt 
1 he ſuffering Son of God; 
And let us ſee thee in thy veſt 
But newly dipt in blood. 


The hardneſs from our hearts e, 
Thou who for all haſt died; 

Shew us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy fide. 


6 Thy feet. were nail'd to yonder tree, 
Too trample down our fin; . 
Thy hands ſtreteh'd out we all may ſee, 
To take thy murderers in. 


7 Thy fide an open fountain i is, 
Where all may freely go, | 
And drink the living ſtreams of bliſs, 
And waſh them white as ſnow. 


8 Ready thou art the blood to' apply, | 


And prove the record true ; 
And all thy wounds to ſinners ery, 
I ſuffer' d this for you!“ 


HYMN 35. [Birflal. C. A. 


* of pleaſure more than God, 
For you he ſuffer'd pain: 
Sv earcrs, for you he ſpilt his dieb 
And hall he bleed in vain? 
2 Miſers, his- life for you he paid, 
Your baſeſt crime he bore : 
Drunkards, your fins on him were laid, 
That ye might ſin no more. 
| 3 The 


Tart Goopxxss or Gop. I. 92. 


4 
3 
+ 
= 


3 


1. 82. Tur Goopnxss or Gop. 


3 The God of love on earth he came, 
That ye might come to heaven; 
Believe, believe in Jeſu's name, 
And all your ſins' forgiven. 
4 Believe in him that died for thee! 
And ſure as he hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy ſoul is free, 
And thou art juſtificd. 


HYMN 36. [Liverpool. C. M. 


1 | ESUS, the Name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or ſky! 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jeſus, the Name to ſinners dear, 


The Name to ſinners given! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 
3 Jeſus the priſoner's fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes ſatan's head; 7 
Power into helpleſs ſouls it ſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 5 
4 O that the world might taſte and ſee 
The riches of his grace 
The arms of love that compaſs me, 
Wou'd all mankind embrace. 


5 O that my Jcſu's heavenly charms 
Might every boſom move! 
Fly, ſinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love. 


6 His only righteouſneſs I ſhow, 


His ſaving truth proclaim :. 
*Tis all my buſineſs here below, 
To cry © Behold the Lamb!” ? 
pon 7 Happys 


3 — . —— erg 
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7 Fappy, if with my lateſt breath | 
I may but gaſp his name! 


Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
Bebold! behold the Lamb! 


HYMN 37. [Magdalen. All 77. 


1 OAviovx, if thy precious love 
Cou'd be merited by mine, 
Faith theſe mountains wou'd remove; 
Faith wou'd make me ever thine. 
But when all my care and pains 
Worth can ne'er create in me, 
Nought by me thy fulneſs gains; 
Vain the hope to purchaſe thee. 


2 Ceaſe, my child, thy worth to weighs. 


Give the needleſs conteſt o'er : 
Mine thou art : while thus I ſay, 
Yield thee up, and aſk no more. 
What thy eftimate may be, 
Only can by him be told, 
Who to ranſom wretched thee, 
Thee to gain, himſelf was ſold. 


. But when all in me is fin, 


How can 1 thy grace obtain? 
How preſume thyſelf to win ? | 
SGod of love, the doubt explain ;— 
Or if thou the means ſupply, 
Lo, to thee I all reſign; 
Make me, Lord, (I aſk not why, 
How, I aſk not,) ever thine. 


HYMN 38. [7 riumph. All 10's 


Y5 neighbours and friends to Jeſus draw near: 
His love condeſcends, by titles ſo dear, 


To call and invite you His triumph to prove, 
And freely delight you in Jens: s love. 


= The 5 
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2 The Shepherd who died His ſheep to redeem, 
On every ſide are gather'd to him, 

The weary and burthen'd, the reprobate race; 
And wait to be pardon'd, through Jeſus's grace. 


3 The blind ate reſtor'd through Jeſus's name; 
They ſee their dear Lord, and follow the Lamb; 
The halt, they are walking, and running their 

race; 5 
The dumb, they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 


4 The deaf hear his voice and comforting word, 
It bids them rejoice in Jeſus their Lord : 
„Thy ſins are forgiven, accepted thou art ;”' 
They liſten, and heaven ſprings up in their heart. 


s The lepers from all their ſpots are made clean, 
The dead by his call are rais'd from their fin: 
In Jeſu's compaſſion the fick find a cure : 
And goſpel-falvation is preach'd to the poor. 


6 Tous and to them is publiſh'd the word: 
Then let us proclaim our life-giving Lord, 
Who now is reviving his work in our days, 
And mightily ſtriving to ſave us by grace. 


7 O Jeſus, ride on, till all are ſubdu'd ; E 
Thy mercy make known, and ſprinkle thy blood! 
Diſplay thy falvation, and teach the new fong 
To every nation, and people, and tongue. 


| — Drscr1BiNG DEATH. 
HYMN 39. [Bexley. C. M. 


1 Gop! our help in ages paſt, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home: „„ 
„ . 2 Under 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 


1 Drscxisixd DEATH, 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure 
| Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 


Are like an evening gone z. | 
Short as the watch that ends the ak: 
Before the riſing ſun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh-and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


| 6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 


Bears all its ſons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


7 O God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come: 
Be thou our guide while life ſhall laſt, 


And our perpetual home. | 
HYMN 4yo. fChimes. C. I. 
* "HEE, we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 


How feeble is our mortal frame! 
What dying worms we be | 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months increaſe ;_ 

And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 
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3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave: 
 Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fie rce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great Gud, on what a ſlender thread 
llang everlaſting things! 
The' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings! 
© Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 
Attend on every breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 
7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe 
To walk this dangerous road ! 
And if our fouls be hurried hence, 
May they be found with God! 


HY MN 41. [Lampr's. C. M. 


x: ND am I born to die? 


To lay this body down ? 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 
A land of deepeſt ſhade, 
Unpierc'd by human thought! 
The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot! 


2 Soon as from earth I go, 


What will become of me? 
Eternal happineſs or woe 
Muſt then my portion be: 


4s 


DescriBinG DEATH. I. 2.5 
Wak'd by the trumpet's ſound, 
I from my grave ſhall riſe, 


And ſee the Judge with glory crown'd, 
And ſee the flaming ſkies! * 


How ſhall I leave my tomb? 
With triumph or regret ? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
A curſe, or bleſſing meet? 
Will angel-bands convey 
Their brother to the bar! 


Or devils drag my ſoul away 


To meet its fentence there ? 


Who can reſolve the doubt, 
That tears my anxious breaſt ? 
Shall 1 be with the damn'd caſt out; 

Or number'd with the bleſt? 

_ 1 muſt from God be driven, 

Or with my Saviour dwell, 


Muſt come at his command to heaven, 


_ Orelſe—depart to hell. 


5 O thou, that wou'dſt not have 
One wretched ſinner die, | 

Who diedſt thyſelf my ſoul to ſave 

From endleſs miſery! _ 

Shew me the way to ſhun 

Thy dreadful wrath ſevere, 
That when thou comeſt on- thy throne, 
I may with joy appear! 
6 Thou art thyſelf the Way, 

_ Thyſelf in me reveal; 


So ſhall I ſpend my life's ſhort day 


Obedient to thy Will ; 
So ſhall I love my God, 
Becauſe he firſt lov'd me: 


And praiſe thee in thy bright abode, 


To all em. TL 
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HYMN 42. [Smuifeld. 2: b. & 4: 8 


ND am I only born to die? 
And muſt I ſuddenly comply 
"With Nature's ſtern decree ? 
W hat after death for me remains ? 
Celeſtial joys or heliſh pains 
To all eternity? 


2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the houſe of clay? 
My ſole concern, my fingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
Againſt that fatal day! 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 

For worldly hope or worldly fear, 

If life ſo ſoon is gone: 

If now the Judge is at the door, 

And all mankind muſt ſtand before 
| The' inexorable throne |! 


4 No matter, which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's miſery or joy ; 

But Oh ! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall J find my deſtin'd place F. 
Shall | my everlaſting days 

With ficnds or angels ſpend ? 


5 Nothing i is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
That never, never dies ! 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on earth, ſecure, 
A manſion in the ſkies! 
6 Jeſu, vouchſafe a pity ing ray, 


Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
To glorious happineſs ! 


43 Descarvixc Dear. 1. 5. 3 
Ah, write the pardon on my hear! 
And whenſoe'er I hence depart 
Let me depart in peace 


VVV 
1 GnRrixKinG from the cold hand of Death, 
I I ſoon ſhall gather up my feet; 
Shall ſoon reſign this fleeting breath, 
And die, — my father's God to meet. 
'2 Number'd among thy people, I 
EE Expe@with joy thy face to ſee :--- 
Becauſe thou didſt for ſinners die, 
| Jeſus, in death remember me! 
3 O that without a lingering groan 
I may the welcome word receive! 
My body with my charge lay down, 
And ceaſe at once to work and live! 
4 Walk with me through the dreadful ſhade, 
And certify'd that thou art mine, 
My ſpirit calm and undiſmay'd, 
I ſhall into thy hands reſign: 
5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom, 85 
| Shall-damp whom Jeſu's preſence chears ; 
My light, my life, my God, is come, 
And glory in his Face appears! 


HYMN 44 T[Kettlelys. L. M. 


3 1 morning flowers diſplay their ſweets, 
= And gay their ſilken leaves unfold, 
As careleſs of the noon-tide theats, 
And fearleſs of the evening cold. 
2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blaſt, 
Parch'd by the ſun's director ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, 
The ſhort liv'd beauties die away. . 
„ 1 
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| 3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty ſhows: 
Fairer than ſpring the colours ſhine, 
And ſweeter than the virgin-roſe. 


4 Or worn by ſlowly- rolling years, 

Or broke by ſickneſs in a day, 
The fading glory diſappears, s 
The ſhort-liv'd beautics die away. 


5 Yet theſe, new-rifing from the tomb, 
With luſtre brighter far ſhall ſhine; 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diſeaſes and decline. 


6 Let ſickneſs blaſt, let death devour, 

If heaven muſt recompence our pains ; 
Periſh the graſs, and fade the flower, 
"wu firm the word of God remains, 


H Y MN 45: LN e 5-Day. 


OM let us anew, Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, Till the Maſter a ppear 
His adorable will, Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents i improve, 


By the patience of hope, and the lber of love. 


2 Our life is 2 dream, Our time as a ſtream | 
Glides ſwiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment TIP to ſtay. 
The arrow is flown, the moment is gone: 
The millennial year 
| Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here. 


3 0 that each in the day, Of his coming may ſay, 
I have fought my way through; | 
I have 1 the work thou didſt give me to do, 


C | O that 
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O that each from his Lord May receive the glad 
„Well and faithfully done! [ word, 


Enter into my joy. and ſit down on my throne.“ 


HYMN 46. [ Purcell's, L. M. 
* Pa a few ſwiftly fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous ſentence to receive. 


2 But all, before they hence remove, 
May manſions for themſelves prepare, 
In that eternal houſe above: 
And, O my God, ſhall I be there? 


HYMN 47. [Funerdl. 
1: A H, lovely appearance of death! 
What ſight upon earth is ſo fair! 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
The corpſe, when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 
2 How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that cou'd burthen his mind ! 
How eaſy the ſoul, that has left 
This weariſome body behind! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
W hoſe relics with envy I ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With fickneſs, or ſhaken with pain : 
The war in its members is o'er, | 
And never ſhall vex him again: 
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No anger hence forward or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 
4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
This quiet immoveable breaſt 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 
5 The lids he ſo ſeldom cou'd cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep ; 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are free : 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall fee. 
6 To mourn, and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe : 
And ftill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become! 
My ſpirit created anew, 
My fleſh be confign'd to the tomb! 
HYMN 48. [Sion. 
1 TD EJOICE for a brother deceas'd, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas d, 
And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above; 
- C 2 _-  Bleap'd 
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Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 
2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Out flying the tempeſt and wind; 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his companions behind; 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, _ 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore, 
Where all is afſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who ſail'd with their Saviour beneath: 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death : 
The voyage of lifc's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt ; 
The age that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt, 


HYMN 49. [Love-Feaft, All 7's. 
LESSING, honour, thanks, and praiſe, 
Pay we, gracious God, to thee ; 
Thou, in thine abundant grace, 
_ Giveſt us the victory; _ 
True and faithful to thy word, 
Thou haſt glority'd thy __ 
Jeſus Chriſt, our dying Lord, 
He for us the fight hath won. 


2 Lo, the priſoner is releas'd, 
Lighten'd of his fleſhly load; 
Where the weary are at reſt, 
He is gather'd into God! 
Lo, the pain of life is paſt, 
All his warfare now is o'er; 
Death and hell behind are caſt, 
Grief and ſuffering are no more! 


I S 2. Descmnining DAT. 


3 Yes, the Chriſtian's courſe is run, 
Ended is the glorious ſtrife; 
Fought the fight, the work is done, 

Death is ſwallow'd up in life: 
Borne by angels on their wings, 
Far from earth the ſpirit flies; 
Finds his God, and fits, and ſings 

Triumphing in paradiſe. 


4 Join we then with one accord, 
In the new, the joyful ſong ; 
Abſent from our loving Lord 
We ſhall not continue long : 
| We ſhall quit the houſe of clay, 
We a better lot ſhall ſhare, 
We ſhall ſee the realms of day, 
Meet our happy brother there. 


5 Let the world bewail their dead, 
___ Fondly of their loſs complain: 
Brother, friend, by Jeſus freed, 
Death to thee, to us is gain; 
Thou art enter'd into joy: 
Let the unbelievers mourn ; 
We in ſongs our lives employ, 
Till we all to God return 


HYMN 50. [Aſcenſian. All 7's. 


1 | FARK, a voice divides the ſky, 
14 Happy are the faithful dead! 
In the Lord who ſweetly die, 
They from all their toils are freed ! 
Them the Spirit hath declar'd 
_  Bleſt, unutterably bleſt: 
Jeſus is their great Reward, 
Jeſus is their endleſs Reſt. 


S 3 2 Follow d 
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2 Follow'd by their works they go, 


. 51. 


DEScRIBING DEATRE. 


I. $ 2. 


Where their Head is gone before; 
Reconcil'd by grace below, 

Grace has open'd mercy's door: 
Juſtify'd through faith alone, 

Here they knew their ſins forgiven; 
Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallow'd, and made meet for heaven. 


3 Who can now lament the lot 
Of a faint in Chriſt deceas' d? 
Let the world, who knew us not, 
Call us hope leſs and unbleſt; 
When from fleſh the ſoul is freed, 
Haſtens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, “A man is dead!“ 
Angels ſing, „A child is born 25 


4 Born into the world above, 

They our happy brother greet; 
Bcar him to the throne of love, 
Place him at the Saviour's feet: 

Jeſus ſmiles, and ſays, Well done, 

Good and faithful ſervant thou! 
„Enter and receive thy crown, 

„Reign with me triumphant now.“ 


5 Angels catch the' approving ſound, 

Bow and bleſs the juſt award: 

Hail the heir, with glory crown . 
Now rejoicing with his Lord: 

Fuller joys ordain'd to know, 
Waiting for the general doom, 

When the' archangel's trump ſhall blow, 
« Riſe ye dead, to Judgment come.” 


Lene. 2: 6's. & 4: 7's. 


_ GAIN we lift our voice, 
And ſhout our r ſolemn joys ! RET 
3 Cauſe 5 


o 
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Cauſe of higheſt raptures this, 
Raptures that ſhall never fail: 
See a foul efcap'd to bliſs 
Keep the Chriſtian Feſtival ! 
2 Our friend is gone before 
To that celeſtial ſhore ; 50 
He hath left his mates behind, | 
He hath all the ſtorms out-rode, 
Found the reſt we toil to find, 
Landed in the arms of God. 


And ſhall we mourn to ſee 
Our fellow-priſoner free? 
Free from doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
In the haven of the Ales! | 
Can we weep to fee the tears 
_ Wip'd for ever from his eyes. 


4 No, dear companion, no! 
WMe gladly let thee go, 
From a ſuffering church beneath, 
To a reigning church above: 
Thou haſt more than conquer'd death: 
Thou art crown'd with life and love, 


** 


5 Thou in thy youthful prime, 
Haſt leap'd the bounds of time: 

Suddenly from earth relcas'd; 

Lo, we now rejoice for thee, 

Taken to an early reſt, 

Caught into eternity. 

6 Thither may we repair, 

That glorious bliſs to ſhare! 

We ſhall ſee the welcome day, 
We ſhall to the ſummons bow : 

Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Now, prepare, and take us now! 


C 4 y HYMN 
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HYMN 52 [Sim 
On the DrArR of a Wipow.. 


1 /\ IVE glory to Jeſus our Head, 
With all that encompaſs his throne! 
A widow, a widow indeed, 
A mother in Iſrael is gone! 

The winter of trouble is paſt, 
The ftorms of affliction are o'er : 

Her ſtruggle is ended at laſt, 
And forrow and death are no more, 


2 The ſoul has o'ertaken her mate, 
And caught him again in the ſky; 
Advanc'd to her happy eſtate, 

And pleaſure that never ſhall die: 
Where glorify'd ſpirits by ſight 
Converſe in their holy abode, 

As ſtars in the firmament bright, 
And pure as the angels of Gop. 
3 Inflam'd with ſeraphical love, 
Combin'd in a manner unknown, 
Not given in marriage above, 
Or given to Jeſus alone: 
The juſt, who admitted by grace, 
| That firſt Reſurrection attain, _ 
With raptures cach other embrace, 
And one with the Deity reign. 


4 O heaven! what a triumph is there, 
Where all in his praiſes agree, 
_ His beautiful charaQer bear, 
And ſhine with the glory they ſee! 
The glory of God and the Lamb, 
(While all in the ecſtaſy join, ) 
Darts into their ſpiritual frame, 
And gives the enjoyment divine. 


I. $ 2. Deschinixe JUDGMENT. 
5 In loud hallelujahs they ſing, 
And harmony echoes his praiſe ; 
When, lo! the celeſtial King 
Pours out the full light of his face; 
The joy, neither angel nor ſaint, 
Can bear ſo ineffably great, 
But lo! the whole company faint, 
And heaven is found—at his feet. 


| — LDL LLE PLN 
4. DescriBiNG JUDGMENT: 
HYMN $53. [ Amſterdam. 7's. & 6's, 
1 H“ be: to the ſolemn voice, 
The awful midnight cry ! 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice, rejoice, 
And ſee the Bridegroom nigh ! 
Lo! he comes to keep his word, 
Light and joy his looks impart; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 
And meet him in your heart. 
2 Ye who faint beneath the load 
Of fin, your heads lift up; 
See your dear redeeming God, 
He comes and bids you hope; 
In the midnight of your grief, 
Jeſus doth his mourners cheer ; 
Lo! he brings you ſure relief! 
Believe, and feel him here! 
3 Ye whoſe loins are girt, ſtand forth, 
Whoſe lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy in your Saviour's worth, 
To walk with Chriſt in white: 
Jeſus bids your hearts be clean, 
Bids you all his promiſe prove; 
Jeſus comes to caſt out ſin, 
And perfect you in love. 


3 4 Wait 
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4 Wait we all in patient hope, 
Till Chriſt the Judge ſhall come; 
We ſhall ſoon be all caught up 
To meet the general doom; 
In an hour to us unknown, 
As a thief in deepeſt night, 
Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down, 
With all his ſaints in light. 


5 Happy he whom Chriſt ſhall find 
Watching to ſee him come; 
Him the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home : 
Who can anſwer to his word? 
Which of you dare meet this day ? 
* Riſe, and come to Judgment, -Lord, 
We riſe, and come away. _ 


HYM N 54 (fOlmy. 8. M. 


5 1 Judge of quick and dead, 
. Before whoſe bar ſevere : 
| With holy joy, or guilty dread, | 
We all ſhall foon appear: 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
1 And ſtir us up to pray. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 
When rob'd in majeſty and power, 15 
Ihou ſhalt from heaven come down; 
The' immortal Son of Man, 
Io judge the human race, _ 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace, 


'F "T0 


1. Descxktz N Jö ouExr. 
3 To damp our earthly joys, 

To' increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let the' Archangel's voice 

Be founding in our ears; 

The ſolemn midnight cry, 

«Ye dead, the Judge is come; 
« Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 

« And meet your inſtant doom | ” 


4 O may we then be found, 

Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 

O may we all inſure 
A lot among the bleſt ; 

And watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting reſt! 


HYMN 55, | Tudgment. 


1 LIE comes! He comes! the Judge ſevere ! 

| The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 

His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll: 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 


2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Girt with omnipotenee and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face! 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High : 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, | 
For ever and for ever reigns. 
. HYMN 
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60 Descr1BING Jopowent. T.$2.: 
H Y MN „ Tp, I. M.. 
Bf bes E great Archangel's trump ſhall ſound, 
(While twice ten thouſand thunders roar}. 


Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy ſea reſtore. 


2 The greedy ſea ſhall yield her dead, 
The earth no more her ſlain conceal ; 
Sinners ſhall lift their guilty head, 
And fink to ſee a yawning hell. 


3 But we, who now our Lord confeſs, 
And faithful to the end endure, 
Shall ſtand in Jeſu's righteouſneſs, 
Stand as the Rock of Ages ſure. 


4 We, while the ſtars from heaven ſhall fall, 

And mountains are on mountains hurl 1%, 
f Shall ſtand unmov'd amidſt them all, 
And ſmile to ſee a burning world: 


5 See the celeſtial bodies roll 
In ſpires of ſmoke beneath our feet! 
They ſhrivel as a parchment-ſcroll, 
The elements melt with fervent heat ! 


6 The earth, and all the works therein, 
| Diffolve by raging flames deſtroy d; 
While we ſurvey the awful ſcene, 

And mount above the fiery void. 


7 By faith we now tranſcend the ſkies, 
And on that ruin'd world look down : 

By love above all height we riſe, 
And ſhare the everlaſting throne. 


HYMN 57. [Hamilton s. 7's. & 6's. 
1 TESUS, faithful to his word _ 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend : 


All heaven's hoſt their glorious Lord 
Shall joy fully attend, 
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Chriſt 


I. 62. Descrning JuDcMENT. 


Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful noiſe, 
Lightnings ſwift, and thunders loud, 
Wich the great Archangel's voice, 
And with the trump of Gop. 


2 Firſt the dead in Chriſt ſhall riſe; 
Then we that yet remain, 
Shall be caught up to the ſkies, 
And ſee our Lord again. 
We ſhall meet him in the air, 
All wrapt up to heaven ſhalt be, 
Find, and love, and praiſe him there, | 
To all eternity. 


S Who can tell the happineſs, 
L This glorious hope affords? 
Joy unutter'd we poſſeſs 
In theſe reviving words: 
Happy, while on earth we breathe, 
Mightier bliſs ordain'd to know! 


Trampling' down ſin, and hell, and death, 
To the third heaven we 90 


67 


HYMN 58.  [Snownfielde. 4: 8'8& 2: 6's. 


| 11 God of glorious majeſty, 
4 To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry; 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A A finner horn to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
 *Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
_ Secure, inſenſible; 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 


Or ſhuts me up in hell, : 
OY? " oO 


DzscrrpinG Jupement. I. § 2. 


O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs;  .* 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 
Before me place in dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
Io meet a joyful doom? 
Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs to' enſure : 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, 
And hope in full, ſupreme delight, 
And everlaſting love. 


HYMN 59. [Ieftminſter. 8's & 7's. 


N God, whoſe vengeful phials 
All our fears and thoughts exceed, 
Big with woes and fiery trials, 

Hanging, burſting o'er our head: 

While thou vifiteſt the nations, 

Thy ſelected people ſpare; : 
Arm our caution'd fouls with patience, 
Fill our humbled hearts with . 

2 If thy dreadful controverſy —_ 

With all fleſh is now begun, 


"9 
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In thy wrath remember mercy, 
Merey firſt and laſt be ſnewn; 
Plead thy cauſe with ſword and fire, 
Shake us till the curſe remove, 
Till thou com'ſt, the world's Deſire, 
Conquering all with ſovereign love. 
3 Every freſh alarming token 
More confirms the faithful word; 
Nature, (for its Lord hath ſpoken,) 
Muſt be ſuddenly reſtor'd: 
From this national confuſion, 
From this ruin'd earth and ſkies, 
See the times of reſtitution, 

See the new creation riſe! 

4 Vaniſh then this world of ſhadows; 
Poaſs the former things away: 
Lord! appear, appear to glad us, 
With the dawn of endleſs day: 
O conclude this mortal ſtory ! 
Throw this Univerſe. afide! 
Come, eternal King of Glory,, 

Now deſcend, and take thy Bride. 
HYMN 60. [ Kingstvood. 7's & 6's. 
I TAND the' omnipotent decree; 

Jehovah's will be done! 
Nature's end we wait to ſee, 
And hear her final groan; 
Let this earth diſſol ve, and blend 

In death the wicked and the juſt: 

Loet thoſe ponderous orbs deſcend, 
And grind us into duſt, 
2 Refts ſecure the righteous man, 
At his Redeemer's beck, 

Sure to' emerge, and riſe again, 

And mount above the wreck; 


Lo! 


64 DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. 1.54% 
Lo! the heavenly ſpirit towers, 
Like flames, o'er nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire: 


3 Nothing hath the juſt to loſe 

By worlds on worlds deſtroy'd: 

Far beneath his feet he views 
With ſmiles the flaming void: 

Sees this univerſe renew'd, 

The grand millennial year begun ; . 

Shouts with all the ſons of God, 

Around the' eternal throne! 


4 Reſting in this glorious hope, 
I 0o0o be at laſt reſtor'd, 

Vield we now our dodies 
Fo earthquake, "omg or ſword: 

Liſt'ning for the call divine, 

The lateſt trumpet of the ſeven: _ 

Soon our ſoul and duſt ſhall join, 

And both fly up to heaven. 


HYMN 6r. [Chappet. 4: 8's. & 2: 6's. 


1 HOW happy are the little flock, 
Who ſafe beneath their Guardian-rock 
In all commotions reſt! 
When wars and tumult's waves run high, 
Unmov'd above the ſtorm they lie, 
They lodge in Jtsv's- breaſt, 


2 Such happineſs, O Lord, have we, 
By mercy gather'd into thee, 
Before the floods deſcend: 
And while the burſting cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
e calmly wait che end. en 


I: $ 2. DescriBING JUDGMENT, 
3 The plague, and death, and din of war, 
Our Saviour's ſwift approach declare, 
And bid our hearts ariſe : 
Earth's baſis ſhook, confirms our hope, 
Its cities fall, but lifts us up 
To meet thee in the ſkies. 
4 Thy tokens we with joy confeſs, 
The war proclaims the Prince of Peace, 
The earthquake ſpeaks thy power; 
The famine all thy fulneſs brings, 
The plague preſents thy healing wings, 
And Nature's final Hour. | 
5 Whatever ills the world befall, 
A pledge of endleſs good we call, 
A ſign of Jeſus near; 
His chariot will not long delay: 
Me hear the rumbling wheels and pray, 
__ «« Triumphant Lord, appear!” 
6 Appear with clouds on Sion's hill, 
The word and myſtery' to fulfil, 
Thy confeſſors to' approve : 
Thy members on thy throne to place, 
And ftamp thy name on every face, 
Inga glorious heavenly Love! 
HY MN 62.  [Breckmer. C. M. 
1 OE to the men on earth who dwell, 
VV Nor dread the' Almighty's frown: 
When God doth all his wrath reveal, 
And ſhower his judgments down. 
2 Sinners, expect thoſe heavieſt ſhowers ! 
To meet your God prepare! 
For lo! the ſeventh angel pours 
His phial on the air. : 
3 Lo! from their ſeats the mountains leap, 
Ihe mountains are not found, 
| = 5 Pranſ- 
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Tranſported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown'd. 
4 Who then ſhall live, and ſee the Throne, 
And face the Judge ſevere? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where ſhall I appear? 


8 Now, only now, againſt that hour, 

| We may a place provide; 

4 Beyond the grave, beyond the power 

ll. Of hell, our ſpirits hide : 

[ 6 Firm in the all-deſtroying ſhock, 

| May view the fatal ſcene; 

For lo! the everlaſting Rock 

=_ Is cleft to take us in. 

| * Y. MN 63. [ Brockner, C. M. 

Y faith we find the place above, 

1 8 The rock that rent in twain: 

Beneath the ſhade of dying Love, 

And in the cleft remain. 

2 Jeſus, to thy dear arms we flee; 
We in thy love confide! 

| Aſſur'd that all who truſt in thee, 

| Shall evermore abide. 

3 Then let the thundering trumpet ſound, 

The fierceſt lightnings glare: 

| The mountains melt, the ſolid ground 
Diffolve as liquid air: 

| 4 The huge, celeſtial bodies roll 

| Amidſt that general fire: 

| And ſhrivel as a parchment ſcroll, 

| And all in ſmoke expire! 

| 5 Yet ſtill the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 

„ When nature is deſtroy'd: 

| * 

And no created thing remains 

| . Throughoat the flaming void. 


6 Sublime i 
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6 Sublime upon his azure throne, 
_ He.ſpeaks the' almighty word; 
His fiat is obey'd! 'tis done, 
And Paradiſe reſtor'd. 


7 So be it! let this ſyſtem end! 
This ruinous earth and ſkies ! 
The New-Jeruſalem deſcend, 
'The new Creation riſe ! 
8 Thy Power omnipotent aſſume! 
_ Thy brighteſt majeſty ! 
And when thou doſt in Glory come, 
My Lord, remember me! 


HYMN 64. [Trumpet. 4: 6's. & 2: 8's. 
| > is virgin ſouls ariſe, 
With all the dead awake! | 
Unto ſalvation wiſe, 1 
Oil in your veſſels take: 
Ußpſtarting at the midnight ery, 


Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh, 


2 He comes, he comes to call 
The nations to his Bar, 
And raiſe to glory all, 
Who fit for glory are; 
Made ready for your full Reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


3 Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend : 
Ve pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To fee without a veil, his Face! 


4 Ye that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd, 
Odedient to his love; 


Jeſus 
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Jeſus ſhall claim you for his Bride; 

1 Rejoice with all the ſanctify'd! 

4 5 The everlaſting doors, 

[| Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, | 

Above yon angel- powers 
In glorious joy to live; 

ö Far from a world of grief and ſin, 

| With Gop eternally ſhut in. 


4 6 Then let us wait to hear 
x The trumpet's welcome ſound ; 
| | To ſee our Lord appear, | 


i Watching let us be found; 
| | When Jeſus doth the heavens bow, OT 
| Be found—as Lord, thou find'ſt us now | 


H YMN 64. [Olwers. 


x es he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd finners lain! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 

l Swell the triumph of his train; 
Halielujah ! God appears on earth to reign. 


; 2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 

| Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 

l | Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 

Decply wailing, Shall the true Meſſiah fee. 


3 The dear tokens of his paſſion, | 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
| Cauſe of endleſs exultation _ et 
| To his ranſom'd worſhippers: l ſcars! 
Wich what rapture, Gaze we on thofe glorious 
4 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne! 
Saviour, take thy pow'r and glory, 
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Claim 


| DescrIBING Heaven. 
Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
Jah! Jehovah ! Everlaſting God, come down. 


F. DescriningG HEeavax. 
HYMN 65. (Wet-Street. 2: G's. & 4: 7's. 


I OW weak the thoughts and vain 
H Of ſelf-deluded men! 


Men, who fix'd to earth alone, 
Think their houſes ſhall endure; 

Fondly call their lands their own, 
To their diſtant heirs ſecure ! 


I. 5 2. 


2 How happy then are we, 
Who build, O Lord, on thee! 
What can our foundation ſhock p 
Though the ſhatter'd earth remove, 
Stands our city on a rock, 
On the Rock of heavenly love. 


2 A houſe we call our own, 
Which cannot be o erthrown : 
In the general ruin ſure, 
Storms and earthquakes it defies, 
Built immoveably ſecure, 
1 Built eternal in the ſkies. 
14 High on Immanuel's land, 
We ſee the fabric ſtand; 
From a tott'ring world remove 
To our ſtedfaſt manſion there: 
Our inheritance above 
Cannot paſs from heir to heir. 
4 Thoſe amaranthine * bowers, 


Wenn t ours, ) 


Blooms 
F e 3. 4 ; ever-blooming; 
not ſubje& to decay. See Paradiſe Loſt, III. L. 352. 


T UNALIENABLE, not transferable to others. 
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9 DescriBinG HEAVEN. I. 62. 


Blooms our infinite reward, — 

Riſe, our permanent abode, 

From the founded world prepar'd, 
Purchas'd by the blood of God! 


6 O might we quickly find 
The place for us deſign'd; 
See the long- expected day 
Of our full redemption near! 
Let the ſnadows flee away 
Let the new made world appear! 


7 High on thy great white throne, 
| O King of ſaints, come down! 
| In the New Jeruſalem 
Now triumphantly deſcend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim 
Joys begun, that ne'er ſhall end. 


| | HYMN 66. [Chappel. 4: 8's. & 2: . 


OW happy is the pilgrim's lot, 
How free from every anxious thought, 
From worldly. hope and fear! 
Confin'd to neither court nor cell, 
His ſoul diſdains on earth to dwell, 
He only ſojourns here. 


2 This happineſs in part is mine, 
Already ſav'd from low-deſign, 
From every ereature-love ! 
Bleſt with the ſcorn of finite good, 
My ſoul is lighten'd of its load, 
And ſeeks the things above. 


3 The things eternal I purſue, 
A happineſs beyond the view 
Of thoſe that baſely pant 
For things by nature felt and ſeen; _ 
Their honours, wealth, and pleaſures mean, 
I neither have, nor want. 


4 have 
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4 I have no babes to hold me here, 
But children more ſecurely dear 
For mine I humbly claim: 
Better than daughters or than ſons, 
Temples divine, of living ſtones, 
I nſcrib'd with Jeſu's name. 


5 No foot of land do I poſſeſs, 
No cottage in the wilderneſs: 
A poor way-faring man, 
J lodge awhile in tents below, 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 
Tilt I my Canaan gain. 


6 Nothing on earth I call my on; 
A ſtranger to the world, unknown, 
I all their goods deſpiſe : 

I trample on their whole delight, 
And ſeek a city out of fight, 
A eity in the ſkies, 


7 There is my houſe and portion fair, 
My treafure, and my heart is there, 
And my abiding home; 
For me my elder brethren ſtay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come! 


8 I come, thy ſervant, Lord, replies, 
] come, to meet thee in the ſkies, 
And claim my heavenly reſt! 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end, 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy breaſt! 


E HYMN 67. [Merienturn. 6L.all 8 


HOU, Lord, on whom 1 till depend, 
Shalt keep. me faithful to the * 4. 
tru 
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I truſt, thy truth, and love and power, 
Shall fave me till my lateſt hour ; 
And when I lay this body down, | 
Reward with an immortal crown. 


eſus, in thy great name I go, 
o conquer death, my final foe; 
And when I quit this cumbrous clay, 
And ſoar on eagles wings away, 
My ſoul the ſecond death defies, 
And reigns eternal in the ſkies. 


Eve hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
What Chriſt hath for his ſaints prepar'd, 
Who conquer through their Saviour's might, 
Who ſink into perfection's height, | 
And trample death beneath their feet, 

And gladly die their Lord to meet. 


| 4 Doſt thou deſire to know or ſee, 


What thy myſterious name ſhall be? 

Contending for thy heavenly home, 
Thy lateſt foe in death o'ercome ; 
Till then thou ſearcheſt out in vain, 

What only conqueſt can explain. 


5 But when the Lord hath clos'd thine eyes, 
And open'd them in Paradiſe, | 
Receiving thy new name unknown, 

Thou read'ſt it wrote on the white None, 
Wrote on thy pure humanity, 

God, Three in One, and One i in Three. 


I Y MN 68. [Thou Shepherd of Iſrael. 


1 1 Long to behold him array'd 
With glory and light from above ; 
The King in his beauty diſplay d, 1 
i His beauty of holieſt Love ; F 1 
I languiſh | | 


* 
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I. 82. DescarninG HEAVEN. 
1 languiſh and ſigh to be there, 
Where Jeſus hath fixt his abode: 
O when ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God! 
2 With him I on Sion ſhall ſtand, 
(For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word 5 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey by the light of my Lord; 
But when on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen'd to ſee, 
My fulneſs of rapture J find, 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 


3 How happy the people, that dwell 
Secure in the city above 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No ſiekneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove 3 
Phyſician of ſouls unto me 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give: 
And then from the body ſet free, 
And then to the city receive. 


HYMN 69. [112th Pſalm. 6 L. 8˙7. 
N FADER of faithful ſouls, and guide | 


Of all that travel to the ſky, 
Comes, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who wou'd on thee, alone rely; 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we know is not our 8 
But haſten through the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face: 


Swift to our heavenly country move, 


Our everlaſting home above. 


3 We have no abiding city here, 
2 : Bot ſeck aw dns ma ncht; 


Thither 


— — 
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Thither our ſteady courſe we ſtere 
Aſpiring to the plains of light; 
Jeruſalem, the ſaint's abode, 
Whoſe founder is the living Gop. 


4 Patient the' appointed race to run, 


This weary world we caſt behind ; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on 
The New Jeruſalem to find; 
Our labour this, our only aim, 

To find the New Jeruſalem. 


5 Through thee, who all our ſins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, 
With ſongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King: 
We find it nearer, while we fing. 

6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with ſtrength renew'd ; 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the ſkies. 


HYMN 7o. [112th. Pſalm 6: B's. 


I S* VIOUR, on me the grace beſtow, 

To trample on my mortal foe; 
Conqueror of death, with thee to riſe, 
And claim my ſtation in the ſkies; | 
Fixt, as the throne which ne'er can move, 
A Pillar in thy church above. 


2 As beautiful as uſeful, there 
May I, that weight of glory bear, 
With all who finally o'ercome; —_ 
Supporters of the heavenly dome: 
of perfect Holineſs poſſeſt, 
For ever in thy Preſence bleſt, — 
Sg | 3 Write 


1  DescrIBinG HEAVEN. 


3 Write upon me the Name divine, 
And let thy Father's nature ſhine, 
His Image viſibly expreſt, 

His glory pouring from my breaſt, 
O'er all my bright humanity, 
Transform'd into the God I ſee! 


4 Inſeribing with the city's name, 
The heavenly, New Jeruſalem, 
To me the Victor's title give, 
Among thy glorious ſaints to live; 
And all their happineſs to know, 
A citizen of heaven below. | 


5s When thou hadſt all thy foes o ercome, 
_ Returning to thy glorious home, 
Thou didſt receive the full reward, 
That I might ſhare it with my Lord t 
And thus thy own new Name obtain, 
And One with thee for ever reign. 
A FFV [ Sion. 
3 135 WAY with our ſorrow and fear, 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home; 
The city of ſaints ſnall appear 
The day of eternity come: | 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, 
The houſe of our Father above, 
Ihe palace of angels and God. 


2 Our mourning is all at an end, 
When rais'd by the life-giving Word, 
Wee ſee the new City deſcend, | 
Adorn'd as a bride for her lord: 
The City ſo holy and clean, 
. No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of afflition or fin, 
wo ſhadow of evil is there! bs 
e 3 By 
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3 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jeruſalem near: 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As eryſtal her buildings are clear: 
Immoveably founded in grace, 
She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood: 
And brightly her Builder diſplays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 


4 No necd of the ſun in that day, 


W hich never is follow'd by night, 
Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 

A pure and a permanent light : | 
The Lamb is their light and their fans. 

And lo, by reflection they ſhine; 
With Jeſus ineffably“ one, 

and bright in effulgence + divine! 


The ſaints in his preſence receive 
'Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jeſus, in heaven they live; — 
T hey reign in the ſmile of their Lord ! ! 
The flame of angelical love 
1s kindled at Jeſus's face: 
And all the enjoyment above | | 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze! | 


HY M N 7a, Ole. F. M. 
1 XNIV E know, by faith we know, 
If this vile houſe of clay, 
This tabernacle fink below, 4 
In ruinous decay; = 
We have a houſe above, ; 
Not made with mortal hands; 


And firm as our Redeemer's love | / 
The heavenly fabric ſtands. = 


* IN ETTARLE, in ſuch a manner as not to be ex- 


preſſed by words. 
+ EFpruLGEN "CE, A yore degree of light. 


It 


3 Descrnixo Heaves, 
2 It ſtands ſecurely high, 
Izsndiſſolubly“ ſure; 

Our glorious manſion in the (ky 

Shall evermore endure ; 

O were we entered there! 

To perfect heaven reſtor'd ! 
O vere we all caught up to ſhare 

'The triumph of our Lord ! 


For this in faith we call, 
For this we weep and pray : 
O might the tabernacle fall; 
O might we 'ſcape away ! 
Full of immortal hope, 
| We urge the reſtleſs ſtrife, 
And haſten to be ſwallow'd up, 
Of everlaſting life. 


4 Abſent, alas! from God, 
We in the body mourn; 
And pine to quit this mean abode, 

And languiſh to return: 
Jeſus, regard our vows, _ 
And change our faith to fight ; 

And clothe us with our nobler houſe, | 
Of empyreant light! 


O let us put on Thee! 

In perfect holineſs; _ 

And riſe prepar'd thy face to ſee, 
Thy bright, unclouded face: 
Thy grace with glory crown, 
Who haſt the earneſt given; 

And now triumphantly come down, 

And take our ſouls to heaven! 


* Ivoissokvankz, firm, ſtable, that cannot be dif- 
bol ved. 


T Eurrasax the higheſt Heaven. 1 
e | mens 


* 5 
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HYMN 73. [Hotham. All 7's. 
4 13 your eyes of faith, and ſee 
Saints and angels join'd in one; 
What a countleſs company 
Stand before yon dazzling Throne! 
Each before his Saviour ſtands, 
All in milk-white robes array'd ; 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head, 


2 Saints begin the endleſs ſong, 
Cry aloud in heavenly lays, 
Glory doth to God belong, 
God the glorious Saviour praiſe : 
All falvation from him came, 
Him, who reigns enthron'd on high 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb, 
Let the morning ſtars reply. 


2 Angel-powers the Throne ſurround, 
Next the Saints in glory they ; 
Lull'd with the tranſporting ſound, 
"They their filent homage pay: 
Proſtrate on their face, before 
God and his Meſſiah fall; 
Then in hymns of praiſe adore, : 
Shout the Lamb that died for all! 


4 Be it ſo, they all reply: 
Him let all our Orders praiſe; 
Him that did for finners die, 
Saviour of the favour'd Race! 
Render we our God his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power, 
gd majeſty, and might ; | 
Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore ! 


HYMN 7 {[Hitham, All 78. 


1 HAT are theſe array'd in white, 
| Brighter than the noon- day ſun ? 
Foremot 


1. 52. 
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Foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood 
Sufferers in his righteous cauſe ; 
Followers of the dying Gop. 


2 Out of great diſtreſs they came, 


Waſh'd their robes by faith below, 


In the blood of yonder Lamb, 


Blood that waſhes white as ſnow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne, - 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 

| God reſides among his own, 
God doth in his ſaints yu. 


3 More than conquerors at laſt, 


Here they find their trials o'er; 
They have all their ſufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more: 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſun's director ray; 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal Day. 


4 He that on the Throne doth reign, 


Them the Lamb ſhall always feed; 
With the tree of life ſuſtain, 
To the living fountains lead: 


He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, 


All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every ſoul with Love. 


ot Y MN. 75. | [ Funeral. 


HE Church in her militant ſtate 
Is weary, and cannot forbear; 
The ſaints in an agony, wait, 
To ſee Him again in the air! 


„„ The 
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The Spirit invites in the bride, 
Her heavenly Lord to deſcend; 
And place her, enthron'd at his ſide, 
In glory that never ſhall end. 


2 The news of his coming I hear, 

And join in the catholic cry : 

O Jeſus, in-triumph appear; 
Appear on the clouds of the ſky! 

Whom only I languiſh to love, 
In fulneſs of majeſty come; 

And give me a manſion above, 
And take to thy heavenly home! 


HY. MN 76. [ Funeral. 


H E thirſty are call'd to their Lord, 
His glorious appea ring to leet; - 
And drawn by the power of his mw; 
Tue promile I know is for me: | 
I thirſt for the ſtreams of thy grace, 
I gaſp for the Spirit of love; 
1 long for a glimpſe of thy face, 
And then to behold thee above. 


2 Thy call I exult to obey, 
And come in the ſpirit of prayer, 
Thy joy in that happieſt day, 
Thy kingdom of glory to ſhare; 
To drink the pure river of bliſs, 
With lite everlaſting o'erflow'd, 
Umplung'd in the cryſtal abyſs, 
Ard loſt in the ocean of God! 


HYMN 7577. [Sie. 


x A Fountain of Life and of Grace, 


In Chriſt our Redeemer we fee; _ 
For us who his offers embrace; 
For all ir is open and free: 


Jehovah 


a I. 8 2. DesCRIBING HELL. $1 
Jehovah himſelf doth invite 

To drink of his pleaſures unknown, 
The ſtreams of immortal delight, 

That flow from his heavenly throne, 


2 As ſoon as in him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take 
And freely forgiven, receive 
„The mercy for Jcſus's ſake! 
e gain a pure drop of his love, 
The life of Eternity know; 
Angelical happineſs prove, 
And witneſs a heaven below. 


6. DrscxibI NG HELL. 
HY MN 78. [Venvo. C. M. 


n thought! ſhall I alone, 
| Who may be ſav'd, — ſhall I, — 
Of all alas! — 54 1 have known, | 
Thro' ſin for ever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 
Joyful at God's 3 appear, 
A bleſſing to receive: 


3 Shall I, — amidſt a zhaſtly band, — 
Dragg'd to the Ne fear, 
Far on the left with horror ſtand, 
4 My fearful doom to meet ? 
— 4 While they enjoy his heavenly love, 
4 M.uſt I in torments dwell ? — | 
And howl, (while they ſing hymns above,) 
And blow the flames of hell? 


Ah! no: — I ſtill may turn and live; 
For ſtill his wrath delays: _ 

He now vouchſafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 
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6 I will accept his offers now, 


PRAYING FOR A BurasmxG, I. 3. 


From every ſin depart; 
Perform my oft repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 


7 I will improve, what I receive, 


The grace thro' Jeſus given; 
Sure, it with God on earth J live, 
To live with him in heaven, 


SA . — * 


SECT. III. PRA VNG ror A BLESSING. 


HYMN 79. [We/h-Tune. 6L.all 8's. 
I FU of omnipreſent grace, 


We ſeem agreed to ſeek thy face; 


But every ſoul aſſembled here, 


Doth naked in thy ſight appear: 
Thou know'ſt who only bow the knee, 
And who in heart approaches thee. 


Thy Spirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the living and the dead; 
Thou now doſt into. ſome inſpire, 
The pure benevolent deſire : 

O that ev'n now thy powerful call 


May quicken and convert us all! 
The finners ſuddenly conwince, 


O'erwhelm beneath their load of fins: 
To-day, while it is call'd to- Gy, 
Awake and ftir them up to pray: 
Their dire captivity to own, 

And from the iron furnace groan. 


4 Then, then acknowledge and ſet free 


The people bought, O Lord! by thee; 
The ſheep for whom their Shepherd died, 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead! 
Let all in thee Redemption find, 
And not a hoof be * behind. | 
HYMN 


I. $35. PRAYING FORA BIESssIxG. 83 
1 QuegraeRD of ſouls, with pitying eye 
- A) The thouſands of our Ifrael ſee: 


To thee in their behalf we cry, 
Ourſelves but newly found in thee. 


2 See where o'er deſart waſtes they err, 

And neither food nor feeder have; 

Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, 
For no man cares their ſouls to ſave. 


3 Wild as the untaught Irdian's brood, 

The Chriſtian ſavages remain; 
Strangers, yea enemies to God, 
They make thee ſpill thy blood in vain f 

4 Thy people, Lord, are fold for nought, 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh: 
They periſh whom thyſelf haſt bought, 

Their ſouls for lack of knowledge dic. 

5 The pit its mouth hath open'd wide, 

To (ſwallow up its careleſs prey! 
Why ſhou'd they die, when thou haſt died, 
Haſt died to bear their fins away? 

6 Why ſhou'd the foe thy purchaſe ſeize? 
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The meed “* of all thy ſufferings theſe, 

O claim them for thy ranſom'd ones! 
7 Extend to theſe thy pardoning grace, 
Jo theſe be thy ſalvation ſhow'd: 
O add them to thy choſen race! 
O ſprinkle all their hearts with blood! 
8 Still let the publicans draw near, 
| Open the door of faith and heaven; 
7 And grant their hearts thy word to hear, 
4 And witneſs all their fins forgiven. 


* Mzep; the reward, recompence. 
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HYMN 8r. [Broks. C. M. 
1 THOU Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes 
Our inmoſt thoughts perceive; _ 


Accept the evening ſacrifice, 
Which now to thee we give. 


2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 
And think ourſelves fincere ; 
But ſhew us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worſhipper ? 


Is here a ſoul that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee? 

A ſtranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 


4 Convince him now of unbelief, 


His deſperate ſtate explain: 
And fill his heart with ſacred grief 
And penitential pain. wh 


5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 


* 


And bid the ſleeper © Riſe!” 
And bid his guilty conſcience dread 
The death that never dies. 


6 Extort the ery, « What muſt be done 


« To fave a wretch like me? 
« How ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun. 
« That endleſs miſery? 


7 1 muſt this inſtant now begin 
Out of my ſleep to' awake: 
« And turn to God, and every fin 

«« Continually forſake: 


3 1 muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 
And wreſtle, Lord, with thee; 
J muſt be born again, or die 

« To all eternity,” 


HYMN 


1. 1 3. PRAYING FOR A BLESSING, 85 


HYMN 82. [Leeds. C. M. 


O ME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break theſe hearts of ſtone. 


2 O that we all might now begin 
Our fooliſhneſs to mourn ; 
And turn at once from every ſin, 
And to our Saviour turn, 


3 Give us ourſelves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day: 
Repentance unto life beſtow, 
And take our fins away. 


4 Conelude us firſt in unbelief, 
And freely then releaſe; 

Fill every ſoul with ſacred grief, 
And then with ſacred peace. 


5 Impoveriſh, Lord, and then relieve, 
And then enrich the poor; 
The knowledge of our ſickneſs give, 
The knowledge of our cure, 


| 6 The bleſſed ſenſe of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and waſh the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 


7 Our deſperate ſtate thro' ſin declare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven; 
By perfect holineſs prepare, 
And take us up to heaven. 


8 Ah give us now thy voice to hear, 
And mark us with thy ſign; 
And when thou doſt as Judge 3 appear, 
Acknowledge us for thine ! 
HYMN 


86 PRAYING FOR A BLESSING. 
HY M N 83 A 8. 


8 | —8 Reveal the things of Gop, 
1 And make to us Salvation known, 
| And witneſs with the blood : 
*T is thine the blood to' apply, 
And give us eyes to ſee; 
if Who did for every finner die, 
l Hath ſurely died for me. 


2 No man can truly ſay, 
That Jeſus is the Lord, 
Unleſs thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word: 
i Then, only then we fecl 
ll Our intereſt in his blood; 
And cry with joy unſpeakable, : 
Thou art my Lord, my God! fe 


| 
l . that we all might know 
Ul! The all-atoning Lamb! 
| Spirit of Faith, deſcend, and ſhow 
i The virtue of his Name; 5 
The grace which all may find, 
Ihe faving power impart; 
And teſtify to all mankind, 
And ſpeak in every heart! 


4 Inſpire the living faith, 
Which whoſoe'er receives, 

The witneſs in himſelf he hath, 

And conſciouſly believes: 

The faith that conquers all, 
And doth the mountains move; 

And faves, whoe'er on Jeſus call, 
And perfects them in love. 


I. § 3. 


1. 


PIRIT of Faith, come down, 


HYMN. 


I. 4 3. PRAYING FOR A BLESSING. 87 
HYMN 84. Lrene. 2. 6 & 4: 75. 


1 INNER, your hearts lift up, 
Partakers of your hope ; 
This is the day of pentecoft ; 
Aſk, and ye ſhall all receive; 
Surely now the Holy Ghoſt, 
God to all that aſk ſhall give, 


2 Ye all may ſurely take 
The grace for Jeſu's ſake: 
He for every man hath died, 
He for all hath roſe again; 
Jeſus now is glorify'd, 
Gifts he hath receiv'd for men. 


3 He ſends them from the ſkies 
On all his enemies; 
By his croſs he new hath led 

Captive our captivity : 

We ſhall all be free indeed, 

Chriſt the Son ſhall make us free. 
4 Bleſſings on all he pours, 

In never. ceaſing ſhowers; 
All he waters from above, 

Offers all his joy and peace; 
Settled comfort, perfect love, 
E“uvxerxlaſting righteouſneſs. 

5 All may from him receive 
A power to turn and live; 
Grace for every ſoul is free: 
All may hear the' effeQuual calt: 
All the light of life may ſee, 
All may feel, he died for All. 


6 Drop down in ſhowers of love, 

Ye heavens from above, 

Nighteoufneſs, ye ſkies, pour down! 
Open, carth, and take it in; 


Claim 


$3 PRAYING rox A BLESSING, I. § 3. 
Claim the Spirit for your own _ 
Sinners, and be ſav'd from fin! 


Father, behold we claim 
The gift in Jeſu's name! 
Him the promis'd Comforter 
Into all our ſpirits pour: 
Let him fix his manſion here, 
Come and never leave us more! 


Before READING the SCRIPTURES. 
HYMN 85. [Aldrich. C. M. 
7 Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 


Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 

2 Come, Holy Ghoſt, (for mov'd by thee 
The prophets wrote and ſpoke ;) 
Unlock the "Fruth, thyſelf the Key, 

Unſeal the ſacred Book. Ss 

3 Expand thy wings,. celeſtial Dove,. 

Brood o'er our nature's night; 
On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 

4 God, thro' himſelf, we then ſhall know, 

If thou within us ſhine ; | 

And ſound, with all thy. ſaints below, 

The depths of love divine. 
HYMN 8. [Aldrich. C. M. 

1 Dark of all, in whom alone 

85 We live, and move, and breathe; 
One bright celeſtial ray dart down, 

And cheer thy ſons beneath. 
2 While in the word we ſearch for thee, 
(We ſearch with trembling awe! 
. Open 


I. 83. PravxN rox A BLrsSING, 989 
Open our eyes, and let us ſee 
The wonders of thy law. 
3 Now, let our darkneſs comprehend 
The light that ſhines ſo clear; 
Now, the revealing Spirit ſend, 
And give us ears to hear. 


4 Before us make thy Goodneſs paſs, 
Which here by faith we know: 
Let us in Jeſus ſee thy face, 
And die to all below. | 
HYM N 87. [ Frankfort. 6L: 8's. 
I \[ NSPIRER of the ancient Seers, 
Who wrote from thee the ſacred page, 
The ſame thro! all ſucceeding years; 
To us in our degenerate age, 
The ſpirit of thy word impart, 
And breathe the life into our heart. 
2 While now thine Oracles we read, 
With earneſt prayer and ſtrong deſire, 
O let the Spirit from thee proceed, 
Our ſouls to, awaken and inſpire ; 
Our weakneſs help, our darkneſs chaſe, 
And guide us by the Light of Grace. 
3 Whene'er in error's paths we rove, 
The living Gop thro' ſin forſake, 
Our conſcience by thy word reprove, 
Convince, and bring the wanderers back, 
Deep wounded by thy Spirit's ſword, 
And then by Gilead's Balm reſtor'd. 
41 The ſacred leffons of thy grace, 
PDranſmitted thro' thy word, repeat; 
And train us up in all thy ways, 
To. make us in thy Will compleat: 
Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan, 
And bring us to a perfect man. 
| os 5 Furniſh'd 


| 
| 
| 
i 
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5 Furniſh'd out of thy treaſury, 
O may we always ready ſtand, 
To help the ſouls redeem'd by thee, 
In what their various ſtates demand, 
To teach, convince, correct, reprove, 
And build them up in holieſt love. 


HYMN 87.* [ Ledi. C. M. 


I | | Y God, the ſpring of all my Joys, 


The lite of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. | 
2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſun.” 


3 The opening heavens around me mine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, : 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, — I am his. 


| 4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 


At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro' every foe; _ 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Wou' d bear me conqueror through, 


PPE LISLE SS OL GL — 


PART II. CONVINCING. 
SECT. I. DxscCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION, 
HYMN 88. | Fetter-Lane. C. I. 

' ONG have I ſeem'd to ferve thee, Lord, 
With unavailing pain: 
Faſted, and pray'd, and read thy word, 
And heard it preach'd in vain, | 

2 Vit 


II. S1. DE$sCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION. r 
2 Oft did I with the' afſembly join, 
And near thy altar drew; 
A form of godlineſs was mine, 
The power I never knew. 


3 I reſted in the outward law; 
Nor knew its deep deſign; 
The length and breadth, I never ſaw, 
And height of love divine. 


4 To pleaſe thee thus, at length I ſee, 
Vainly I hop'd and ſtrove; 
For what are outward things to thee, 
 _ Unleſs they ſpring from love? 


5 I ſee thy perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts; 
Our full conſent, our whole defires, 
Our undivided hearts. 


6 But I of means have made my boaſt, 
Of means an idol made! | 
The ſpirit in the letter loſt, 

The ſubſtance in the ſhade ! 


7 Where am I now, or what my hope ? 
What can my weakneſs do ? 
Jeſus, to thee my ſoul looks up: 
"Tis Thou muſt make it New. 


HYMN 8g. [/Fedueſbury. C. M. 


1 81 for thy loving-kindneſs, Lord, 
I in thy temple wait: 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thine own appointed ways, 
I wait to learn thy will: 
Silent I ſtand before thy face, 

And hear thee fay, „Be fill!” 


— * ** * P 1 2 a * 
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3 © Be ſtill! and know, that I am God!” 
Tis all I live to know; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below ! 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, 
Thine image to retrieve ! 
The veil of outward things paſs through, 
And gaſp in thee to live, : 


5 I work; and own the labour vain : 
And thus from works I ceaſe : 
I firive ; and fee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God ereate my peace. 


6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
| Muſt all my efforts prove ; 
They cannot change a finful heart, 
They cannot purchaſe love. 


7 I do the thing, thy laws enjoin, 
And then the ftrife give o'er ; 
To thee I then the whole reſign, 

I truſt in means no more. 


3 I truſt in him, who ſtands between 
The Father's wrath and me: 
Feſu, thou great eternal Mean, 
I look for all from thee! 


HYMN 90. Bren ford. S. A. 


I MI* gracious, loving Lord, 
Ex To thee. what ſhall I fay ? 
Well may I tremble at thy word, 
And ſcarce preſume to pray 
Ten thouſand wants have | ; 
Alas! I all things want! 
But thou haſt bid me always cry, 
And never, never faint. 


2 Feb, 


e ad Eye” 


II. S1. DescrinixG FORMAL RELIGION, 


2 Yet, Lord, well might I fear, 
Fear even to aſk thy grace ; 

So oft, have I, alas! drawn near, 
And mock'd thee to thy face : 
With all pollutions ſtain'd, 

Thy hallow'd courts I trod: 
"Thy name and temple I prophan'd, 
And dar'd to call thee God! 


3 Nigh with my lips I drew; 
My lips were all unclean : 
Thee with my heart I never knew; 

My heart was full of ſin. 

Far from the living Lord, 
As far as hell from heaven, 
Thy purity I ſtill abhorr'd, 

. Nor look'd to be forgiven. 


4 My nature I obey'd, 
My own defires purſu'd: 
And till a den of thieves I made 
Ihe hallow'd houſe of God. 
The worſhip he approves, _ 
N Lo him I wou'd not pay: 
| My ſelfiſh ends and ereature- loves 
Had ſtole my heart away. | 


5 My fin and nakedneſs 
I ſtudied to diſguiſe; 
Spoke to my ſoul a flattering peace, 
And put out my own eyes: 
In fig- leaves I appear'd 

=. Nor with my form wou'd part: 

f But ſtill retain'd a conſcience ſear'd, 
A hard deceitful heart, 


6 A goodly, formal ſaint 
Is long appear'd in fight; 
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By ſelf and Satan taught to paint 
My tomb, my nature white, 
The Phariſee within 
Still undiſturb'd remain'd ; 
The ſtrong man arm'd with guilt of ſin, 
Safe in his palace reign'd. 


But Oh ! the jealous God 
In my behalf came down : 
Jeſus himſelf the ſtronger ſhow'd, 
And claim'd me for his own. 
3 My ſpirit he alarm'd 
| And brought into diſtreſs : 
He ſhook, and bound the ſtrong man arm'd 
In his ſelf- righteouſneſs. 


8 Faded my virtuous ſhew, 

My form without the power : 
The ſin- convincing ſpirit blew, 

And blaſted every flower. 

My mouth was ſtopt, and ſhame 

Covers my guilty face; 
I fell on the atoning Lamb, 

And I was fav'd by grace. 


HYMN 91. CY. Paul's. C. M. 


HE men who light thy faithful word; 
In their own lies confide ; | 

| Theſe are the temple of the Lord, 

| And heathens all beſide ! 


2 The temple of the Lord are theſe, 
The only church and true, 
Who live in pomp, and wealth, and eale, 
And Jeſus never knew! 


3 O wou'dſt thou, Lord, reveal their fins! 
And turn their joy to grief! 
The world, the chriſtian world, convince 
| Of damning Unbelief. 
| 4 The 


II. $2. INWARD REL1GION. 
4 The formaliſts confound, convert, 
And to thy people join; 
And break, and fill the broken heart, 
With confdeee divine! 


SECT. II. ee Ry, TIE OO 
HYMN 92. | Angleſea. L. M. 


1 UTHOR of faith, eternal Word, 
Whoſe Spirit breathes the adtive flame; 
Faith, like its Finiſher and Lord, 
To-day, as yeſterday the ſame : 


2 To thee our humble hearts aſpire, 
And aſk the gift unſpeakable ; 
Increaſe in us the kindled Fire, 
In ͤ us the work of faith fulfil. 


By faith we know thee ſtrong to ſave, 
(Save us, a preſent Saviour thou !) 
W rate'er we hope, by faith we have; 

Future and paſt ſubſiſting now. 


4 To him that in thy Name believes, 
Eternal life with thee is given, 
Into himſelt he all receives, 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


5 The things unknown to feeble ſenſe, 
Unſeen by reaſon's glimmering ray, 
With ſtrong commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin diſplay. _ 
6 Faith lends its realizing light, _ 
The clouds diſperſe, the ſhadows fly; 
The” Invifible appears in fight, 
And Gop is le een by mortal eye. 


H * M N 93. [ZBreniford. 8. A. 


1 OW can a finner know 
His fins on earth teen? 
3 EE How 


96 Inward RRLIOCIOx. II. $ 2. 
How can my gracious Saviour ſhow _ 
My name inſerib'd in Heaven? 
_ What we have felt and ſeen, 
With confidence we tell; 
And publiſh to the ſons of men 
The ſigns infallible. 


2 We who in Chriſt believe, 
T hat he for us hath died, 

We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood apply'd ; 
Exults our riſing ſoul, 
Diſburthen'd of her load, 

And ſwells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


3 His love ſurpaſſing far 
The love of all beneath, 

We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointleſs darts of death. 
Stronger than death or hel! 

The ſacred power we prove; 
And conquerors of the world we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 
4 We by his Spirit prove 
And know the things of GOD; 
The things which freely of his love 
He hath on us beſtow'd : 
His Spirit to us he gave, 
And dwells in us, we know; 
The witneſs in ourſelves we have, 
And all its fruit we ſhow. 


The meek and lowly heart, 
T hat in our Saviour was, 
To us his Spirit does impart, 
And ſigns us with his.croſs : 
Our nature's turn'd,. our mind 
Transform'd in all its powers; 2 
. And 


II. 6 2. IxWARD RELIGION. | 
And both the Witneſſes are join „ 
The Spirit of God with ours. 


6 Whate'er our pardoning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do; 
And guided by his facred pond | 

Wo all his ſteps purſue: 
His glory our deſign, ' 
| We live our God to pleaſe; 
| And riſe, with filial fear divine, 
To perfect re | 


HYMN 94. [Lampe's. S. AI. 


1 ND wilt thou yet be found, 
= And may I ſtill draw dear? 
Then liften to the plaintive ſound. 

Of a poor ſinner's prayer. 

Jeſus thine aid afford, 

If ſtill the ſame thou art, | 
To thee I Iook, to thee, my Lord! 

Lift up an helpleſs heart. 


2 Thou ſeeſt my troubled breaft, 
Tb ſtrugglings of my will, 
The Foes that interrupt my reſt, 
The agonies I feel. 
The daily death I prove, 
Saviour, to thee is known; — 
*Tis worſe than, death my God to love, 
And not my God alone. 


3 -- O my. offended Lord, 
Reſtore my inward peace, 
I know thou canſt ; — pronounce the word, 
And bid thg.tempeſi; ceaſe, _ 
1 | long to ſee thy face 
Thy Spirit I implore, 
The living 18 of thy Grace, 
That 1 may thirſt no more. 


* 


— 
* 1 
> 


4 Ah! 
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4 Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wandering to and fro; 
Thou haſt the words of endlefs life, - 
Ah! whither ſhou'd I pot 
Lord, at thy feet I fal, 
I groan to be ſet free, id 
I fain wou'd now obey 1 Hg 
And give up all for thee. 


HYMN 95. une 5's. * 65. 


1 P RIGHT both in heart and will, 


We by our God were made; 
But we turn'd from good to ill, | 
And o'er the creature tray d: F 
Multiply'd our wandering thought, 
Which firſt was fix d on God alone, 
In ten thouſand objects ſought 
The bliſs we loſt in One. 


2 From our own inventions vain 
Of fancy'd happineſs, 
Draw us to thyſelf again, 
And bid our wanderings ceaſe : 
Jeſus, ſpeak our ſouls reſtor d, 
By love's divine ſimplicity ; 
Re-united to our Lord, 
And wholly loſt in thee! 


— CE s 


PP. 


* A R T II.. 
SECT. I. PrAYING FOR REPENTANCE. 
HYMN 96. > [ Mourners. 6: L's. 
1 JPaTHER of Lights, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy every creature needs; 


Whoſe goodneſs providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when ey ery; 


” 


To 
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99 
To thee I look, my heart prepare; 

_ Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 
2 Since by thy light myſelf I fee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee ; 
Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips wou'd ſay; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants, for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak, thou know'ſt them all. 


3 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind; 

Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill: 

Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor cheek'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain wou'd I know as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee; 

Fain wou'd 1 As vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan; 
Abhor the pride that Jurks within, 
Deteſt and loathe myſelf and ſin. 

5 Ah give me, Lord, myſelf to feel! 
My total miſery reveal: 

Ah, give me, Lord, (I till wal d: fy) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray: 
My buſineſs this, my only care, 
My life, my prey. breath be Prayer! 


H Y M N 97- [Smith 5. L. At. 


ES U, my Advocate above, 
” My Fri riend before the throne of Love : 
f now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find 15 pleading there: 
If thou the ſeeret wiſh convey, 
And ſweetly prompt my heart to pray: 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to "TWINE. * | 13 
E 2 1 Fain 


— — — —ͤ 1 * 
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2 Fain wou'd I know my utmoſt ill, 
And groan my nature's weight to feel; 
To feel the clouds that round me roll, 
The night that hangs upon my ſoul ; 
The darkneſs of my carnal mind, 
My will perverſe, my paſſions blind, 
Scatter'd o'er all the earth abroad, | 
Immeaſurably far from God. | 


3 Jeſu, my heart's deſire obtain; 
My earneſt ſuit prefent and gain: , 
My fulneſs of corruption ſhow, _ 
The knowledge of myſelf beſtow; . 
A deeper diſplacence * at ſin; 
A ſharper ſenſe of hell within; 
A ſtronger. ſtruggling to get fer; 
A keener appete for thee!! 
4 O ſovereign Love, to thee 1 ery!” 1112 
Give me thyſelf, or elſe I die}.  , ob 507 
Save me from death; fromhell ſet free! | 
Death, hell, are but thenvant.of thee. 
Quicken'd by thy imparted, flame, 
Sav'd, when poſſeſt of thee Jam; 
My Life, my only Heaven thou, art! 
O 1 I feel thee in my heart! 


H YM N 98. | Dedicatim 6 : 7's. 


1 QCav1ou, Prince of Iſrael's race, 


See me from thy lofty throne 2 

Give the ſweet relenting grace, 
Soften this obdurate ſtone! 
Stone to fleſh, O God, convert, LL 

Caſt a look, and break my | heart! a 


4 * "| * 
8 h ko ? 
* * 


2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove, as 


All mine inmoſt fins reveal ; 
Sins againſt thy light and love, 
Let me ſee, and let me feel; 


* DiSPLACENCE; diſguſt, atgrfon; abhorrence. 


Let 
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*# 


3 Jeſu, ſeek thy wandering ſheep, . 


A troubled heart, that cannot reſt, 


2 Jeſus, on me beſtow, 
The penitent defire; 


Sins that crucify'd my God, 
Spilt again thy precious blood. 


Make me reſtleſs to return; 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn ;. 
Till 1 fay, by grace reſtor d, 
Now thou know'ſt, I love thee, Lord.” 


4 Might I in thy fight appear, 


As the Publican diſtreſt, 
Stand, not daring to draw near, 
Smite on my unworthy, breaſt, 
Groan the ſinner's only plea, 

« God, be merciful to me!“ 


5 O remember me ſor good. 
Paſſing thro' the mortal vale! 


Shew me the atoning Blood, 
- When my ſtrength and ſpirit fail 5 


Sive my gaſping ſoul to ſee 


_ Jesvs crucify'd for me! 
HYMN 99. [Olney 8. . 


1 62 L cou'd repent! 
With all my idols part; 
And to thy gracious eye preſent 
A humble contrite heart! 
A heart with grief oppreſt, 
Por having griev'd my Gd; 


Till ſprinkled with thy Blood! 


With true fincerity of woe 
My aching'breaft inſpire; 


E eee eee With 


PaAvIxC For KTTTNTANcE. III. St, 
With ſoftening pity look, 

And melt my hardneſs down; 
Strike, with, thy love's reſiſtleſs ſtroke, 

And break this heart of ſtone! 


HYMN 100. [Lanes S. A1 


1 That I cou'd revere 
My much offended God; 
a that I cou'd but ſtand in fear 
Ot thy affliting rod! 
If mercy cannot draw, 
Thou, by threat'nings, move; 
And keep an abje&t ſoul in awe, 
That will not yield to love. 


2 Shew me the naked ſword, 
IÜmpending o'er = head; 
O let me tremble at thy word! 
And to my ways take Waun. 
With ſacred horrat fly 
From every ſinful mare 3 . 
Nor ever in my Judge's exe, 
My Judge's anger dare. 


2 Thou great tremendous God, 
The conſcious awe impart, 
The grace be now on me beſtow'd, 
he tender, fleſhly heart! 
For Jeſu's ſake alone, 
The ſtony heart remove; 
And melt, at laſt, O melt me down 
Into the mould of love. 


HYMN 101. [Mitcham. C. AA. 


1 6 For that tenderneſs of heart, 
Which bows before the Lord: | 1 
Acknowledging how juſt thou art, : 


And trembles at thy word! : f 
2 O tor ; 


III. 91. PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE. 
2 O for thoſe humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow; 
Phat conſciouſneſs of guilt, Which fears 
— - long-ſulpended blow ! 


A Saviour, to me, in pity give 
The ſenſible diſtreſs; 
The pledge thou wilt at laft receive, 
And bid me die in peace: 


103 


4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come; 
My ſpirit hide with ſaints above, 
My body in the tomb. 


HYM N 102. [Brentford. S. a. 


1 That I cou'd repent! 
O that I cou'd believe! 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent, 
The rock in funder cleave! 
Thou, by thy two-edg'd ſword, 
My ſoul and ſpirit part; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word; 
And break my ſtubborn heart! 


2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace, 
The double grace beſtow ; 
Unlooſe the bands of wickedneſs, 
And let the captive go: 
Grant me my fins to feel, 
And then the load remove ; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
-- balm of pardoning love. 


3 For thy own mercy" 8 ſake 
The curſed thing remove; 
And into thy protection take 
The priſoner of thy love: 
In every trying hour 
Stand by my feeble ſoul ; 
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And ſkreen. me from my nature's power, 
Till thou haſt made me whole. 


4 This is thy Will, I know, 
That 1 ſhou'd holy be: 

S hou'd let my fins this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee: 
O might I now embrace 
The all-ſufficient power; 

And never more to ſin give place, 
And never grieve thee more! 


HYMN 103. [Calvary. 7's. & 6's. 


1 ESU, let thy pitying Eye 
„) Call back a wandering ſheep; 
Falſe to thee, like Peter, I ii 
Wou'd fain like Peter weep: — 

Let me be by grace reſtor'd;, 

On me be all A eine ſhown: 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 

2 Saviour, Prince enthron'd above, 

Repentance to impart; 
Give me thro' thy dying, love, 
The humble contrite heart: 
Give what J have long implor'd, 

A portion of thy grief unknown: _ 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


3 For thine own compaſſion's ſake 
The gracious wonder ſhow; 
Caſt my fins behind thy back, 
And waſh me white as ſnow ; 

If thy bowels now are ſtirr'd, 

If now I wou'd myſelf bemoan : 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


4 See 
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4 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die! 
Life, and happinefs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


HYMN 103. 8's. & 7's, 


I TAIL, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus! 
Hail thou Galilean king! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 
Hail, thou univerfal Saviour, | 
Who haft: borne our fin and ſhame,, 
By whoſe merit we find favour, 
Lite is given thro' thy Name. 
2 Paſchal Lamb, by Gop appointed, 
All our fins on thee were laid; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou haſt full atonement made's 
Every ſin may be torgiven, 
Ihro' the virtue of thy Blood, 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, PE es OPAL 
Peace is made 'twixt-man and Gods. 


3 Jefus, hail! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hoſt adore the, | 
Seated at thy Father's fide: | 
There, for finners thou art pleading, - 
„Spare them-yet another year: 
Thou for ſaints art intereeding, 


Tilll in glory they appear. = 


4 Worſhip, 'honbur, power, and "ory 
Chriſt is worthy 5 teccive, 2 


BODE 3 Loudeſt 
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Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays ; 
Help to ſing our Jesv' s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel's praiſe. 


. IL IL GL I ISS I GOOG IP —ů— —— SIS OS 


SECTION II. 
Fox MougNkERS CONVINCED OF SIN. 


HIT MN 104. [ YFedneſbury. C. N. 
* D to ſenſe, to pleaſure prone, 
Fond of created good ; 
F ather, our helpleſſneſs we er 
And trembling taſte our food. 
2 Trembling we taſte; for ah! no more 
To thee the creatures lead: 
Chang'd, they exert a baneful power, 
And poiſon while they feed. 


3 Curs'd for the ſake of wretched man, 
They now engrofs him whole; 
With pleafing force on earth detain, 

And ſenſualize his ſoul. 


4 Groveling on earth we ſtill muſt lie, 
Till Chriſt, the curſe repeal : 

Till Chriſt, deſcending from on high, 
Infected nature heal. 


5 Come then, our heavenly Adam, come, 
Thy healing influence give; 
Hallow our food, reverſe our doom, 
And bid us eat, and live. 


6 The bondage of corruption break; 
For this our ſpirits groan: 

Thy only Will we fain wou d ſeek, 
0 fave us from our own! 


7 Tum | 
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7 Turn the full ſtream of nature s tide; 
Let all our actions tend 
To thee their ſouree: Thy love the guide, 
Thy glory be the end. 


3 Earth then a ſcale to heaven ſhall be, 
_ Senſe ſhall point out the road; 
The creatures all ſhall lead to thee,. 
And all we taſte be God. 


"HYMN ws. e . tf 6r. 


1 \ RETCHED, helpleſs, and el, 
Ah! whither ſhall 1 fly! 
Ever gaſping after reſt, 
L cannot find it nigh : 
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind, 
Faſt bound in ſin and —_— 
Friend of ſinners, let me find 
My help, my all in thee! 


2 I am all unclean, unclean, 
Thy purity J want; 
My whole heart is ſick of ſin, 
And my whole head is faint! 
Full of putrifying ſores, 
Of bruiſes, and of wounds, my ſoul: 
Looks to Jeſus; help implores, 
And gaſps to be made whole. 


3 In che wilderneſs I ſtray, 
My fooliſh heart is blind; 
Nothing do I Rnow; the way 
Ot peace I cannot find :- 
Jeſus, Lord, reſtore my ſight, 
And take, O take the veil away; 
Turn my darkneſs into . 
My — into . 1 
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4 Naked of thine image, Lord, 
Forſaken, and alone, 
Unrenew'd and unreſtor'd, 

I have not thee put on: 

Over me thy mantle ſpread, 
Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
Let thy goodneſs be diſplay'd, 

And wrap me in thy love! 


5 Poor alas! thou know'ſt I am, 
And wou'd be poorer ſtill; 
See my nakedneſs and ſhame, 
And all my vileneſs feel: 
No good thing in me reſides, 
My ſoul is all an empty void, 
Till thy Spirit here abides, 
And I am filFd with God. 


6 jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
In thee 1s all I want: = 
Be the wanderer's reſting place, 
A cordial to the faint : | 
Make me rich, for I am poor: 
in thee may I my Eden find: 
To the dying, health reſtore, 
And eye-light to the blind. 
- Clothe me with thy holineſs, 
Thy meek humility ; 
Put on me thy glorious dreſs, 
Endue my foul with thee: 

Let thine image be reftor'd, 
Ihy name and nature let me prove; 
With thy fulneſs fill me, Lord, 

And perfect me in love. 


H YM Nies. [Kingewad. 7's. & 6's. 
1 ESU, Friend of finners, hear, 
a} Yet onee again I pray: 


"x 8.33 a * 


From 


HI. 5 . Fox MOURNERS. 
From my debt of fin'fet clear, 
For 1 have nought to pay: 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind . ; 
A poor backſliding ſoul reſtore ; 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. ö 2 
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2 For my ſelfiſhneſs and pride 5 4 
Thou haſt withdrawn thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcaſt from thy face; 

But I now my (fins conſeſs, | 
And mercy, merey, I implore; 
Love me freely, ſcal my peace, 

And bid me lin no more. 


3 Tho' my ſins as mountains ne... 
And ſwell, and reach to heavens 5 
Merey is above the ſkies, 
I may be till forgiven. 
Infinite my fins increaſe, Sole bad 
But greater is thy mercy's ftore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me tin no more. 


Sin's deecitfulneſs hath ſpread | 
A hardneſs v'er my heart; 
But if thou Wy. Spirit ſhed, 
The ſtony ſhall depart: 
Shed thy Foe! thy Head; 
And let me feel the ſoftening power: 
Love me freely; feal my peace, . 
And bid me fin no more. 8 


5 From the 99 power 0 of ſin 
My ſtrugglirg ſpirix free; i BS 
Perfect righteoufnefs aks in, ds 

Unported purity 5, 


MAE 111 N 3 : 
+ 44 4 Speak, 


110 Fox Mobzxxks. III. 5 2. 
Speak, and all this war ſhall ceaſe, 
And fin ſhall pive its raging o'er : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


6 For this only thing J pray, 

And this will I require, 
Take the power of fin away, 

Fill me with chaſte deſire ; 

Perfect me in holinefs ;. 

| Thine image to my ſoul reſtore : 
i Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
1 And bid me fin no more. 


 _ HYMN 107. [Fuundery, All 758. 
= 3 FA of ſinners, in thy heart, 


Tell me, doth there not remain 
One unarm'd and tender part, 
Capable of human pain? 
Lord, I wait fer the reply! 
Gran an anſwer from within; 
Tell me, Comforter, that I, 
I ſhall be redeem'd from ſin. 


2 Hoping againſt hope, J wait 
For redemption in thy blood: 
Help me in.my. loſt eſtate, 
Take away my. heavy load : 
Save me from this tyranny, 
O bring near the joyful hour! 
From all fin my. ſpirit free, 
All the guilt, and all the power. 


3 Grant, 0 grant my laſt requeſt! 
Nothing do J aſk beſide; 
Only give my ſpirit reſt, 
Reſt from anger, luſt, and pride ; ? 


Br ing 


III. F 2. Fox MovRNERs. 
Bring into thy perfect peace, 
Give me faith to enter in; 

Let me with thy people ceaſe 

From my own dead works of ſin. 


4 Power I want, a conſtant power, 
My own evil to eſchew; 
Till my heart can fin no more, 
Till I am a creature new, 
Let me in thy wounds abide, 
Till the perfect grace is given; 
Give me this, I aſk beſide 
Nothing,—or in earth, or heaven. 
HYMN 108. | Kingewoad. 7's & 6's. 
The good SAMARITAN, LUKE x. 30. 
8 OE is me! what tongue can tell 
My fad afflicted ſtate! 
Who my anguiſh can reveal, 
Or all my woes relate! 
Fallen among thieves I am, 
And they have robb'd me of my God; 
Turn'd my glory into ſhame, 
And left me in my blood. 


2 O thou good Samaritan ! 
In thee is all my hope: 
Only thou canſt ſuecour man, 
And raiſe the fallen up: 
Hearken to my dying cry, * 
My wounds compaſſionately ſee :. 
Me a ſinner paſs not by, 
| Who gaſp for help to thee. 
3 Still thou journey'ſt where I am, 
And ſtill thy bowels move: 
Pity, with thee, is ſtill the ſame, 
And all thy heart is love!l 
tes Stoop, 


112 Fox MovuRxNess, 


if Stoop, to a poor ſinner ſtoop, 

1 And let thy healing grace abound; 
( Heal my bruiſes, and bind up a 
| My ſpirit's every wound. B 


| 4 Saviour of my ſoul, draw nigh, 

l In mercy haſte to me; 

At the point of death I lie, 
And cannot come to thee ; 

| Now thy kind relief afford, 

4x The wine and oil of grace pbur in; 

| Good Phyſician, ſpeak: the word, 
And heal my ſoul of fin. 


{ 

Pitv, to my dying cries 

I Hath drawn thee from above ; 

1 Hovering over me with eyes 

it Oft tenderneſs: and love: 

| | Now, even now I fee thy face, 

| The Balm of Gilead I receive; 

| Thou haft ſav'd me by thy grace, 
And bade the ſinner live. 


6 Surely now the bitterneſs | 
1 Of ſecond death is paſt ; GT. 
5 O my life, my righteoufheſs 1 

| | On thee my ſoul 1 caſt; 

4 Thou haſt brought me to thine i inn, 
And I, — am of thy promiſe ſure; 
| Thou ſhalt clcanſe me from all ſin, 


| And all my, ſickneſs cure. DES 

if Perfect then! the work begun, Laſh 
|| And make the ſinner whole 5 
1 All thy Will on me be dane, 5 


| My body, lpitits faul! „„ 
Still preis me ſſale from harma, + 

And kindly for thy patient care; 4 
Take me, Je; > .£9.thine arme, Py 


And keep” me ever there, 
Ry HYMN 


„ 


III. 


F 2. Fon Movsxkks. 
H Y MN. 109. [Bradford 6: 8's. 


Thou, whom fain my ſoul wou 'd lbve! 
Whou I would gladly die to know, | 
This veil of unbelief remove, 
And ſhow me all thy goodneſs ſhow : 
| Jeſu, thyſelf in me reveal, 
Tell me thy name, thy nature tell. 


113 


2 Haſt thou been with me, Lord, ſo long, 


Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known? 
1 claim thee with a faultering tongue, 

I pray thee in a feeble groan; 
Tell me, O tell me, who thou art!“ 
And peak thy Name into my heart. 


3 If now thou talkeſt b * the wy 
orte às me; ; 


Wich fach an abject 


The myſtery of grace diſplay ; 
Open mine eyes that I may ſee: 

T hat I may underſtand thy word, 

And now oy path it is the Lord! 


n YM N [rt Pals Ti ine. 6: 8's, 


| I 


Phyſician of the ſin- ſick mind, 


And let my ſoul on thee be caſt, 


3 in \ whom the weary find 
Their late, but permanent repoſe 3 


Relieve my wants, aſſuage my woes ; 


Till life's fierce: tyranny be paſt. 


> Loos'd from my God, and fac remot'd, 
Long have I wandered to and fro ; 
O'er earth in endleſs circles rov'd, 
Nor found whereon to reſt below ; 33 
Back to my God at laſt 1 . 
q or Vs the e waters [mp are high! . 


3 Selfiſh 


4 114 Fox MovuRxtss. "HE. 
. 3 Selfiſh purſuits and nature's maze, 
The things of earth for thee I leave: 
Put forth thine hand, thine hand of Es: 
Into the ark of love receive! 
Take this poor fluttering ſoul to reſt, 
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breaſt! 


4 Fill with inviolable Peace, 
Stabliſh and keep my ſcttled heart: 
In thee may all my wanderings ceaſe, 
Prom thee no more may 1 depart: 
Ki Thy utmoſt goodneſs call'd to prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


U HYMN "TC ts [Calvary 4 7 & 0's. 


EY 2 world their virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs : 
I, a wretch undone and loſt, 
Am freely ſav'd by grace; 
Other titles 1 diſclaim, | 
This, only this is all my plea; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


2 Happy they whoſe joys abound, 
Like Jordan's ſwelling ſtream ; ; 
Who their heaven in Chriſt have found, 
And give the praiſe to him; 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity : 
1 the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


3 Bleſ are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him rejoice ; 
| Lean on his beloved breaſt, 


And hear the Bridegroom' s voice; 
Meaneſt 


2. II. $ 2. For Movnness. 113 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 50 
His ſteps I at a diſtance ſe: 
TI the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


4 1 like Gideon's fleece am found, 
Unwater'd ſtill, and dry; 
While the dew on all around, 
Falls plenteous from the ſky ; ; 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 
The Saviour's grace for all is free: 
I the chief of finners am, © 
But Jeſus died for me. 


5 Surely he will lift me up, 
For I of him have need; 
I cannot'give up my hope, 
Tho' I am cold and dead. 
_ _ To bring fire on earth he came, 
O that it now might kindled be! 
I the chief of finners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


F 6 Jeſus, thou for me haſt died, 
9 And thou in me wilt live: 
I ſhall feel thy death apply'd, 

I ſhall thy life receive; 
Tet when melted in the flame 
Of love, this ſhall be all my plea, 

I the chief of ſinners am, 

But Jeſus died for me. 


HI MN 112. Funden. 6: 7's. 
1 Qav1ors, caſt a pitying eye, SOS, 
Bid my fins and ſorrows end: 
Whither ſhall a ſinner fly ? 
Art thou not the ſinner's friend ? 
Reſt in thee I gaſp to find, 


_ Wretched I, and poor, and R 
2 Didſt 
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2 Didſt thou ever ſee a ſoul {/ 
More in need of help than mine 51 
Then refuſe to make mo whole, 
Then with- hold the Balm divine, 
But if Ido want thee moſt, 
Come, and ſeek, and fave: the loft. 


3 Haſte, O haſte to my relief! 
From the iron furnace tale; Lone, 


Rid me of my ſin and grief! 


For thy own ſweet mercy's 5 3 
Set my heart at liberty, SY 
Shew forth all thy power; in me. „ 6 


4 Me the vileſt of the race, 1 


Moſt unholy, moſt unclean ; PRE 
Me—the fartheſt from My faces, ,, _— 

Sink of miſery and fi WI tf 
Me, with arms Tf love 1 receive, 5 3 


Me, (of finners ehief,) forgive! . 11805 


5 Jeſus, on thine only Name 1 9 9 
For ſal vation J depend: 
In thy gracious hands I am, _ 

Save me, fave me to the end,; 
Let the utmoſt grace be given; 55 
Save me ite] from hell to heaven. 


M ¶ Kelter. Lanes & M. 
1 {NOD is in 1 and every place; 
But O, how dark and void 
To me! Tin one great wilderneſs, 
This carth without my God. 1: */7.- "Lt 


- 


2 Empty of Him who all things fill, 


Till he his light impart ! 
Till he his glorious ſelf reveal, 
The veil is on my heart! 


3 O thou, who ſceſt and know'ſt my grief! 
Thy ſelf, unſeen, unknown, 


Pity 


III. 4 2. Fon Movevess. 
Pity my helpleſs unbelief, 
And take away the one. | A 


4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 
Ihe long - ſought bleſſing give! 
And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 


5 A darker ſoul did never yet : 
Thy promis'd help implore; 
O that I now my Lord might meet, 
And never loſe him more | 


6 Now, Jeſus, now, the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
The middle wall of ſin remove, 
And let me into Gop! 11 


1 Y M Ni (Seo feln. 4: 8's & 2: 6's." 


'UTHOR' of faith, to the 1 ery, 8 

To thee, who vou d& ot have me die, | 

But know the truth and live: 
Open mine eyes to ſee thy face, {4 
Work in my+«heart-the ſaving race, 

The life eternal give. 


2 Shut up in unbelief 1 r 
And blindly ſerve a God 3 e 
Till thou the veil remove; ' © 
The gift unſpeakable impart, Ee 
And write thy Name upon my heart, 2.14 I 
And manifeſt thy ell 


3 1 know the work is only, e 1 
The gift of faith f is all divine: 
But if on thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit beſtow, 
And give'us hearts t6 feel arid pe 
0 thou haſt died for ar: 
Ps = Thou 
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4 Thou bidſt us knock, and enter in, 
Come unto thee and reſt from ſin; ' 
The bleſſing ſeek and find: 
Thou bidſt us aſk' thy grace, and have; 
Thou canſt,' thou wou'dſt this moment ſave 
Both me and all mankind. 


5 Be it according to thy Word! 
Now let me find my pardoning Lord; 
Let what I aſk be given; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love, 
And take me into heaven ! 


H . M N 10; M. IJ... 
Before re PRAYER. | 


1 FIArHER: of Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, 

J humbly ſeek thy face, | 
Encoureg d by the Saviour's word 
To aſk thy pardoning grace. 


2 Entering i into my cloſet, I ' 
The buſy world-exclude, , _ (1 

In ſecret prayer, for mercy Ts Je 
And groan to be renew'd.,,, 


3 Far from the paths of men, to Thee 
I ſolemnly, retire; _ 
See Thou, who doſt in ſecret ſee, | 
And grant my heart's deſire. _ 


4 Thy grace I languiſh to receive, 
The Spirit of love and power, 
Blameleſs before thy face to live, 
To live, and ſin no more 


9 Fain wou'd I all thy oodneſs feel, 
And know my fins 1 


is ' 


And do, on earth thy 7505 nt, 
6 0 Faber, 


A by angalhy do in heaven. 


III. 5 2, Fox MouRxtss. 


6 O Father, glorify thy, Son, 
And grant, what I require, 


For Jeſu's ſake the gift ſend down, 5 


And anſwer me by fire. 


7 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heaven aſcend, 
And now the work of grace begin, 
Which ſhall. | in glory. end. 


HYMN. 116. [ Cary's. 6: 8's. 


WII my relief will moſt. diſplay 
glory in thy creature's good, 


Then, Jefus, = the veil away, 
Sprinkle me with the” atoning blood: 

The power of living faith impart, _ 

And breathe thy love into my heart. 


2 Jeſus, the promis'd. hel ſupply ; 1 
Support the feeble, ainting mind: 

Nor let me from thy preſence fly, 
But ſeek till I acceptance find; 

But aſk till I am-ſay'd from ſin, . 

And knock till W takes me in. 


HYMN 117. [Car. 6:8's.. 


r Fi XPAND thy wings, celeſtial Dove, 
And brooding oer my nature's night, 


Call forth the ray of heavenly Love, 
Let there in my dark ſoul be light; 
And fill, the' illumined abyſs 


With glorious beams of endleſs bliſs, 


2 Let there be Light, (again command) 
And light there in our hearts ſhall be; 


We then through faith ſhall underſtand | : 


Thy great myſterious Majeſty; 
And by the ſhining of thy grace, 
Behold, in Chriſt, thy glorious Face. 


2 Father 


119 


120 Fox Movextss, 1. $ *** 
3 Father of cverlaſting Stck, <> " 
Be mindful of thy changleſs Word; ü 
We worſhip t Ward that holy place, 
In which thou doſt thy Name record; 
Doſt make thy gracious Nature known, 
That living Temple of thy Sox. 


4 Thou doſt with ſweet complacence ſee 
The temple fill'd with light divine; 
And art thou not well pleas'd with me, 

Who turning, to that heaven] ſhrine, 
Through Jeſus to thy throne” apply," 
Through Jeſus for acceptance cry ? 


5 With all who for, Nog perf 1 
Father, in Jeſu's name 1 play! 
And ſtill we ery and wreſtle on, 
Till merey takes our ſins away: 
1 from thy dwelling place in heaven, 
And now pronounce our fins forgi! en. 


H Y M N 118. [ Traveller 5. 4: 8's, WG 2: 6's. 


* Thou who haſt our ſorrows borne,” 
Help us to look on thee and mourn, | 

On thee whom we have fan 

Have piere 'a thouſand, thouſand times, 
And by reiterated **crimes 
Renew'd thy mortal pain. 


2 Vouchſafe us eyes of faith to ſee 
The Man tranfixt on Calvary! J, 
To know-thee, who thou art, os 
The one eternal God and true; 1 
And let the ſight affect, ſubdue, - 
And break my ſtubborn heart, 


Lover of ſouls, to reſcue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine, 
T hat ſuffer d in my ſtead? . l 


; 


4 


* Rrirrgart D ;—repeated again aa again. 


That 


1II. 11 | Fox Mounxxks. 121 


That made thy ſoul a ſacrifice, 


And quench'd in death thofe flaming ey es, 
And bow'd that facred head. 


4 The unbelicving veil remove, 3 
And by thy manifeſted love, „ 
And by thy ſprinkled blood, 
Deſtroy the love of ſin in me, 
And get thyſelf the victory, 
And bring me back to God. 


5 Now let thy dying Love conſtrain 
My ſoul to love its God again, 
Its God to glorify ; T 
And lo! I come thy croſs to ſhare, 
Echo thy ſacrificial prayer, 
And with my Saviour die. 


HYMN ng. [Aldrich. C. M. 
ET the ng give thanks and praiſe 
To a forgiving God! 


My feeble voice I cannot raiſe, 
Till waſh'd in Jeſu's blood; 


2. Lill at thy coming from above, 
My mountain fin depart, 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
And peace o'erflows my heart. 


3 Priſoner of Hope, I till attend 
The' appearance of my Lord, 
Theſe endleſs doubts and fears to end, 
And ſpeak my ſoul reſtor'd. 


4 Reſtor'd by reconciling grace, 
With preſent pardon bleſt, 

And fitted by true holineſs 
For wy eternal Reſt, 
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5 The peace which man can'ne'er conceive, 
The love and joy unknown, 
Now, Father, to thy ſervant give, 
And claim me for thy own! 


6 My God, thro' Jeſus pacify'd, 
My God, thyſelf declare, 

And draw me to his open fide, 
And plunge the finner there! 


HYMN 120. [Wids. 4:8's. & 2: 6's. 
3 { N That ] firſt of love poſſeſs'd, 


With my Redeemer's preſence bleſt 


Might his ſalvation ſee! 
Before thou doſt my ſoul require, 
Allow me, Lord, my heart's defire, 
And ſhew thyſelf to me! 


2 Appear my ſanctuary from fin, | 


Open thy arms and take me in; 


Izn thy own preſence hide: 
Hide in the place where Moſes ſtood, 
And fhew me now the face of God, 

My Father pacify'd! 


3 What but thy manifeſted grace, 
Can guilt, and fear, and ſorrow chaſe, 
I. ue cauſe of grief deſtroy ?— 

Thy mercy makes falvation ſure, 
Makes all my heart and nature. pure, 
And fills with hallow'd joy. 


4 Come quickly, Lord, the veil remove! 
Paſs as a God of pardoning love 
Before my raviſh'd eyes: 
And when I in thy perſon ſce 
Jehovah's glorious majeſty, 
I find my Paradiſe. | 
HYMN 
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HYMN 121. {Breckmer's. C. M. 

1 Tbat I cou'd my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ! 


Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conceal'd in him: | 


2 O that I cou'd the bleſſing prove, 

My heart's extreme defire! _ 

Live happy in my Saviour's love, 5 
And in his arms expire! 


3 Merey I aſk to ſeal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 
I may from every evil ceaſe, 
And never grieve thee more ! 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
_ Ev'n now my ſins remove; 
And ſet my foul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 


5 In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God deſcend ! 
Number me with falvation's heirs, 
My fins and troubles end! 


- 6 O might I now: the Grace receive, 
* Which thy true people ſhare ; 
With God in cloſe communion live, 
A life of faith and prayer. 


6 Nothing J afk; or want beſide, 
Of all in earth or heaven: 
But let me feel thy blood apply'd 
And live and die forgive. 


H M N 122. | [Plling. I. MI. 


* ſtrong I was to conquer ſin, 
When you it firſt I turn'd my face: 
F 2 Nor 
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Nor knw my want of power within, 
Nor knew the' omnipotence of grace, 


2 In nature's ſtrevgth ! ſought in vain, 15 


For what my God refus'd to give: 
J cou'd o then the maſtery gain, 
Or Lord of all my paſſions live. 


3 But for the glory of thy name, 
Vouchſafe me now the victory! 
Weakneſs itſelf thou know'ſt 1 am, | 
And cannot ſhare the praiſe with thee, 


4 Becauſe i now can nothing do, 


Jeſus, do all the work alone; 
And bring my ſoul triumphant through, 
To wave its palm' before thy throne. 


5 Great God, unknown, inviſible ! 3 
Appear my. confidence to” abaſe 
To make me all my vileneſs feel, . © 
And bluſh at my own beet. 


6 Thy glorious face in Chriſt display, 


That filenc'd by thy mercy's pow'r, 
My mouth I in the duſt may lay, 
And never boaſt, nor murmur more. 


HYMN, F'8. Luke's, I. A. 
One vi. 6, Ke. 


1 HEREITrH, O Loid; ok I draw near, 


And bow myſelf defore thy need 
How in thy purer eyes appear . 


W hat ſhall I bring to; gain thy grace ? 


2 Will gifts delight the Lord moſt high 


Will multiply'd oblations eas 1 
Thouſands of. 6&2 his favour buy, 
Or flaughter'd hecatombs* appeaſe? 
; » A Hecarous i Is a ff Bee of an hundred cattle. 
17 74 1 3 Can 
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3 Can theſe aſſuage the wrath of God ? . 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain? 
Rivers of oil, and ſeas of blood, 
Alas, they all muſt flow i in yain | 


4 Whoe' er to thee themſelves approve, 
Muſt take the path thy word hath 220 d; 
Juſtice purſue, and mercy love, 
Ang humbly, walk by faith with. Ged. 


5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Preſent for paſt can ne'er atone : 
Though I to thee the whole refign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 


6 What have I then wherein to truſt? 
1 nothing have, I noching am; 
Excluded is my every boaſt, | 
My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 


7 Guilty I ſtand before thy face, 
On me I feel thy wrath abide: 
*Tis juſt the ſentence ſhou'd take place, 
'Tis juſt :—but O thy Son hath died! 


8 Jeſus, the Lamb of God, hath bled, 
He bore our fins upon the tee! 
Beneath our curſe he bow'd his head; 
"Tis finiſh'd! he hath died for me! 


9 For me, I now believe he died; 
Hie made my every crime his own; ; 
Fully for me he ſatisfied : | ? 
Father, well-pleas'd, behold tg Son! * 


10 Sce, where before thy throne he ſtands, 
And potirs the all-prevailing prayer! 
Points to his ſide, and lifts his hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there ! ! 
11 He ever lives for me to pray; 
He prays that I with him may reign : 
i 1 Amen, 
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Amen, to 0 Lord doth ſay! 
Jeſus, thou can not pray in vain, 


J PIR 3 


85 III. For Mourners brought to the Birth. 
HYMN 124. CLS. Paul's. D. . 


I \ \ 71TH glorious clouds encompaſt round, 
Whom angels dimly fee, 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Win he forſake his throne above, 


Himſelf to worms impart? 


Anſwer, thou Man of Grief and Love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart! 


3 In manifeſted love e 
Thy wonderful deſign: 
What meant the ſuffering Son of Man? 
The ſtreaming blood divine? 


| 4 Didft thou not in our fleſh appear, 


And live and die below, 
That 1 may now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know? 


Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace: 
The wounds which all my ſarrows heal, 
That dear disfigured face. 


6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt, 


Stand forth a flaughtered lamb : 
And wrap me in thy erimſon veſt, 
And tell me all thy Name. 


7 Jehovah i in thy Perſon ſhow, 
Ichovah crucify'd; 
And then the pardoning God I know, 
And feel the blood apply'd. 3 
Om | $1 view 
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8 I view the Lamb in his own light, 5 
Wphom angels dimly fee ; 

And gaze tranſported at the fight, 
To all eternity, e 
HYMN 125. ¶ Guernſey. ny M. 
1 TN ESUS, deſcended from above! 
Federal head of all mankind : 
he covenant of redeeming love 
In thee let every ſinner find. 
2 Its ſurety, thou alone haſt paid 
The debt we to thy Father ow'd : 


For the whole world atonement made, 
And ſeal'd the pardon with thy blood. 


3 Thee, the Paternal Grace divine, 
An univerſal bleſſing gave; 
A light in every heart to-ſhine, 
A Saviour—every ſoul to ſave. 


4 Light of the Gentile World appear! 
Command the blind thy rays to fee; _ 
Our darkneſs chaſe, our ſorrows cheer, - 
And ſet the plaintive priſoners free, 


5 Me, me, who till in darkneſs fit, 
Shut up in fin and unbelief, 
Bring forth out of this helliſh pit, 

This dungeon of deſpairing grief. 


6 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know, 
Who bears the general fin away ! 
And to my ranſom'd ſpirit ſhow _ 

The glories of eternal day. 


7 Come, Jefu, come, my heart inſpire, | 
Wiſdom and Power of God, appear; 
Kindle the pure celeſtial fire; 
Be thou my .Life eternal here! LET 
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8 The Way, the Truth, the Life divine, 


Each moment, thee, I long to prove, 
Each moment to receive of thine;  * 
Each moment feel that God is love! 


HYMN 126. [Mourners. 6: 8's. 


[ HOU God unſearchable, unknown, 
Who ſtill conceal'ſt thyſelf from me; 
Hear am apoſtate ſpirit groan, _ 
Broke off, and baniſh'd far from thee ; 
But conſcious of my fall, I mourn 
And fain I wou'd to thee return. 


2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light, 
Of goſpel hope, of humble fear, 
To guide me thro' the gulph of night, 
My poor deſponding ſoul to cheer ; 
Till thou my unbeliet remove, 
And ſhew me all thy glorious love. 


3 A hidden God, indeed, thou art; 
Thy abſence I this moment feel: 
Vet muſt I own it from my heart, 
Conceal'd, thou art a Saviour ſtill ; 
And tho” thy face I cannot ſee, 
1 know thine cye is fix'd on me. 


£ 
” 
g 


4 My Saviour thou, not yet reveal'd, 
Yet will 1 thee my Saviour call: 

Adore thy hand, from fin with- held; 
Thy hand ſhall ſave me from my fall: 
Now, Lord, throughout my darkneſs ſhine, 
And ſhew thyſelf for ever mine! | 


HYMN. 127. [| Eveſham. L. M. 
I ORD, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
- I ſee my fin but cannot feel: | 
1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow, | 
And bid the' obedient waters flow. © ö 
83 | | | 2 'Tis 
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2 'Tis thine a heart of fleſh to give, 
Ty gifts I only can receive; 
Here then to thee I all reſign, __ 
To draw, redeem, and ſeal—is thine, 


3 With fimple faith on thee I. call, 
My light, my life, my Lord, my all 
J wait the moving of the pool: T 
I wait the Word that ſpeaks me. Whole. | 


4 Speak, gracious Lord, my ſiekneſs cure, 
Make my infected nature pur: 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy impart, 
And pour thy love into my heart. 


Fain wou'd I my Redeemer ſee 
As when extended on. the Tie, 
He groan'd beneath my ſinful load, 
He pour'd out all his ſacred blood! 


6 Above, 1 want this only sight, 
Io view the Lamb in his own light; 
_ To' admire the luſtre, of thoſe ſcars, .,, 
Which briglitens all the morning? Stary! 


1 YM N. 128. [ Cimplaint.” ff 11. 


ESU, the Annen Friend, to thee, 
"4 Loft, and undone, for aid 1 flee; 
eary of carth, myſelf, and ſin; 

Open thine arms, and take me 115 


2 Pity, and heal my fin-fick ſoul ; 
Tis thou alone can'ſt make me Whole; ns 
Fall'n, till in me thine image mine, | 
And loſt I am,” till Thou art mine. | s | 


3 Awake, the woman's conquering © Seed, 
Awake, and bruiſe the ſerpent's head! 
Tread down thy foes, with power control 
"IE An and devil i in my foul, 
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4 The manfion for thyſelf prepare, 
Diſpoſe my heart by entering there ; 
?*T'is thou alone can't make me clean; 

"Tis thou alone can caſt out fin, 

5 At laſt, I own, it cannot be 

That I ſhou'd fit myſelf for thee, 
Here then to thee I all reſign; | 
Thine is the Work, and only thine, 


6 What ſhall I fay thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am fin, —but thou art love: 

J give up every plea befide, | 
„Lord, J am damn'd, —but thou haſt died.“ 


HYMN. 129. [ Ifington.. L. A. 
3 ESU, whofe glory's ſtreaming rays, 
Tho' duteous to thy high command! 
Not ſeraphs view with open face, 
But veil'd before thy preſence ſtand! 


2 How ſhall weak eyes of fleſh, wejgh'd down 
With fn, and dim with errot's nicht, 
Dare to behold thy awful throne, 

Or view thy unapproached light? 


3 Reſtore my fight! let thy free grace 


An entrance to the holieſf give! 
Open mine eyes of faith! thy face 
So ſhall I fee; yet ſeeing live. 


4 The golden ſceptre from above 
Reach forth; ſee, my whole heart I bow; 
Say to my ſoul, „ Thou art my love, 
« My choſen midſt ten thouſand thou!“ 


5 O Jeſus, full of grace! the ſighs 
Of a fick heart with pity view! _ 
Hark, how my ſilenee ſpeaks ;—and cries, 
, «8 Mercy, thou God of mercy, ſhew” 
TS a 6 I know 


| 
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6 I know thou canſt not but be good! 
How ſhou'dit thou, Lord, thy grace reſtrain? 
Thou Lord, whoſe blood fo freely flow'd, 
To fave me from all guilt and pain. 


7 By faith I to the Fountain fly, 


Open'd tor all mankind and me, 
To purge my fins of deepeſt dye, 
My life and heart's impurity : 


8 From Chriſt, the ſmitten Rock, it flows, 
dk purple and the cryſtal ſtream ; 3 
Pardon and Holineſs beſtows, 

And both I gain thro' — in him. 


HYMN 1. [Frantfort.. 6: 8's. 


ESU, if ſtill the ſame thou art, 
If all thy promiſes are ſure, 

Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor: 
To me be all th y treaſures given, 
The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


2 Thou haſt pronoune'd the mourners bleſty 
And, lo! for thee I ever mourn: 
I cannot; — no, I will not reſt, 
Till thou my only reſt return; 
Till thou the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


3 Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 
On all that hunger after thee? 
J hunger now, I thirſt for God ! 
See, the poor fainting finner ſee, 
And ſatisfy with endleſs peace, 


And fill me with thy righteouſneſs. 


4 Ah, Lord !—if thou art in that gh, - 


Then hear thyſelf within me pray : | 
F 6 Heat 
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Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry; —_ 
Mark what my labouring ſoul would ſay.: : 

Anſwer the deep unutter'd groan, 

And ſhew that thou and J are one. 


5 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom ; 


Light in thy light I then ſhall ſee: 
Say to my ſoul, „ Thy light is come, 
„Glory divine is riſen on thee: - 
„ Thy warfare's paſt, thy mourning's o er; 3 
« Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.' 


6 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 

Anqd truſt thou wilt not long delay, 

Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ſtay ; 

| Into thine hands my all reſign, 

And wait'till all thou art is mine! 


"HYMN 131. [ Mitebam. C. M. 
„„ 


ESC, if ſtill thou art to-day 
As yeſterday the ſame, 
r 


eſent to heal, in me diſplay 
The virtue of thy Name! 


2 If ſtill thou goeſt about to do 
Thy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 


2 Now, Lord, to whom for help 1 call, 
x miracles repeat; 
With pitying eyes behold me fall 

A leper at thy feet. 


4 Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf· abhorr d, 
I fink beneath my fin, 


But if thou wilt, a gracious word, 
Of thine, can make me clean, 


5 Thou 
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TY Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy command, 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 

Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd hand, 
And lift it up in prayer. 


6 Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long) 
My voice I cannot raiſe: 
But O! when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall ſing thy praiſe. 


7 Lame at the pool, I ſtill am found: 

Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 
Light as a hart I then ſhall bound; — 

The lame ſhall leap for joy. | 


$ Blind from my birth to guilt and thes, 
And dark Jam within; 

The love of God I cannot ſce, 

The ſinfulneſs of fin. 


9 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by! 
Oilet me find thee near: 
Jeſu, in mercy, hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear | 


10 Long have I waited in the way 
For thee the heavenly Light: 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
«« Sinner, receive thy fight!” 


HY M N 132. [ Mitcham. 0 M. 
| 54 11 It 


I \ N THlLE dead in treſpaſſes I lie 
Thy quickening Spirit give: E 


Call me, Na Son of God, that 1 
May hear thy voice and live. 

2 While full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak, diſtemper'd ſoul 
Thy Love compaſſionately ſees, 

0 let it make me whole ! ng fo 
3 While 
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3 While torn by helliſh pride, I ys : 

By 2 iy poffeſt ; 

Son of the living God, draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt) 


4 Caſt out thy foes, and let them ſilt 


To Jeſu's name ſubmit: 
Clothe with thy righteoufneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 


5 To Jeſu's Name, if all things now 
A trembling homage pay ; 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff. neck'd will obcy ! 


6 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
And fick, and poor I am; 
But ſure a remedy to find 
For all in Jeſu's Name. 


7 I know in thee all fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man: 
Fill every want my fpirit feels, 
And break off every chain, 
8 It thou impart thyſelf to me, 
No other good I need: 
If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
I ſhall be free indeed. 


9 I cannot reft till in thy blood 
I full redemption have: 
But thou, thro' whom I come to God, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 


10 From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my foul : 
Lord, I believe, and not in vain: 
Thy grace ſhall make me whole. 


11 1 too, with thee, ſhall walk in white, 
With all thy faints ſhall prove, 
What is the length, and breadth, and height, 

And depth of perfect love. 
HYMN 
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HYMN 133. N 4 M. 


WIEN ſhall thy love conſtrain 
And force me to thy breaſt? 


When ſhall my ſoul return again 

To her cternal reſt ? 

Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wandering to and fro? 
Thou haſt the words of endleſs life: 

Ah! whither ſhou'd I go? 


2 Thy condeſcending grace 

To me did freely move; — 

It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy Bee, 

And ſtoops to aſk my love. 

Lord, at thy feet I fall! 

I groan to be ſet free: 

I fain wou'd now obey the call, 
And give up all for chee! 


32 1 reſcue me from woe, 
hou didſt with all things part; 
Didſt lead a ſuffering life below, 
Io gain my worthleſs beart. 
My worthleſs heart to gain, 
The Lord of all that breathe 
Was found in faſhion as a'man, 
And died a curſed death. 


4 Andean 1 yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my ſoul from earth away, 
For Jeſus to receive? — 
Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more: 

I fink, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee Conqueror! 


5 Tho! : 


1 For Movexees, IE $ 4s 
"OT late, I all forſake, per 
My friends, my all reſign; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And ſeal me ever thine! 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove: 
Settle, and fix my wavering foul 
With all thy weight of love. 


6 My one deſire be this, 

Thy;only love to know ; 
To ſeek, and taſte no other bliſs, 

No other good below. 

My life, my portion thou, 

Thou All-ſufficient art; | 

My hope, my heavenly treaſure, now 

Enter, and Keep my heart! 


RA 134. ane. C. NA. 
ANT I. 


1 That thou wou'dſt the heavens rent, 
In majeſty eome down; | 
Stretch out thy arm Omnipotent, 
And ſeize me for thy own. 


2 Deſeend, and let thy lightnings burn 
'The ſiubble of thy foc ; — 
My fins o'erturn, o 'erturn, o'erturn, 
And make the mountains flow! 


3 Thou my impetuous ſpirit guide, 

And curb my headſtrong will: 
Thou only canſt drive back the tide, | } 
And hid the ſun ſtand ſtill. 


4 What tho! I cannot break my chain, 
Or c'er throw off 'my load! 
The things impoſſible to men 


Are poſſible to God. 
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Is there a thing too hard for thee, 
Almighty Lord of all!? 

Whoſe threatning looks dry up the ſea, | 
And make the mountains fall? 


6 Who, who ſhall in thy preſence and, 
And match Omnipotence? | 
Ungraſp the hold of thy right hand, 
Or piuck the finner thence ? 


7 Sworn to deſtroy, let earth aſſail: 
Nearer to ſave thou art, 
Stronger than all the powers of hell, 
And greater than my heart. 


8 Lo! to the hills I lift mine eye; 

Thy promis'd aid | claim; 
Father of Mercies, glorify 

Thy favourite Jeſu's Name ! 


9 Salvation in that Name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care; _ 
A medicine for my every wound, 
All, all I want is there! 


HYMN 135. [Brockmer's. C. M. 


PART: : As 
* ESU! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's Friend; 7 8 


Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end! 


2 Deliverance to my ſoul 3 
And life, and liberty! 
Shed forth the virtue of thy Name, 
And Jeſus prove to me! 


3 Faith to be heal'd, thou know'ſt I have, 
For thou that faith haſt given: 
Thou canſt, thou wilt the finner ſave, 
And make me meet for heaven, _ 
4 Thou 


+» 
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4 Thou can'ft o ercome this heart of mine; 
Thou wilt victorious prove: 
For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 
And everlaſting love. 


5 Thy powerful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new; 
And write thy law within. 


6 Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Yet let me hear thy call; 
My ſoul in confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe, and break thro' all. 


7 Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his fight receive; 
The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, 
The heart of ſtone believe. 


8 The Ethiop then ſhall change his kin, 
'The dead fhall feel thy power, 
The loathſome leper ſhall be vican, 
And I ſhall fin no more, 


HYMN. 126. Travellers. 6:8's. 
WeesTLING JACOB. | 


I OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
| W hom fill I hold, but cannot fee! 
My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with thee: 
With thee all night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell thee who I am, 
My miſery and ſin declare: 
Thylelf haft call'd me by my name; 
Look on thy hands and read it there; 
But whv, 1 aſk thee, who art Thou? 
1 ell me thy name, and tell me now. 


3 In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold; 
Art thou the Man that died for me ? 
The ſecret of thy love unfold: 
Wreſtling, 1 will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I Rill beſeech thee, tell; 
Io know it now refotv'd I am: 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
THI I thy name, thy nature know. 
5 What tho' my ſhrinking fleſh complain, 
And murmur to contend ſo long ? 
I riſe ſuperior to my pain: 
When 1 am weak, then I am ſtrong: 
And when my all of ſtrength ſhall fail, 
I ſhall with the God-man prevail. 
6 Yield to me now, for I am weak; 
But confident in ſelf-deſpaitz 
Speak to my heart, in bleſſings ſpeak ; 
Be conquer'd by my inſtant prayer: 
Speak, or thou never hence ſhalt move, 
And tell me if thy name is Love. 
Tis Love! 'tis Love! thou diedſt for me; 
I hear thy whiſper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the ſhadows flee, 
Pure, Univerſal Love thou art: 
To me, to all thy bowels move, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


8 My prayer hath 2 with God; the grace ; 


Unſpeakable 


now receive; 


Thro' faith I ſee thee face to face: 
I ſee thee face to face and live: 
In vain I have not wept and ſtrove ; _ 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 


gl know 0 
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I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus, the feeble ſinner's Friend: 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But itay, and love me to the end: 
"Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


10 The Sun of Righteouſneſs on me 
Hath roſe, with healing 1 in his wings; 
Wither'd my nature's ſtrength ; from thee 
My ſoul its life and ſuccour brings; 
My help is all laid up above; 
T hy nature, and thy name is Love, 


x1 Contented now upon my thigh _ 
I halt, till life's ſhort journey end ; 
Mil helpleſſneſs, all weakneſs I, 
On thee alone for ſtrength depend ; 
Nor have I power from thee too move: 
Thy e and thy name is . | 


12 Lame as I am, I take the prey; : | 
Hell, earth, and ſin, with eaſe o 'ercome | 
1 leap for joy, purſue my way, 
And as a bounding heart fly home, 
. Thro' all eternity to prove 
ws 3 hy nature, and thy name is Love, 


H Y MN 137. r Hothans All 7's, 
xi ESU, lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, | 
WW hile'the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill js high 2 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Jill the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul x at laſt. 


III. 53. For Movurness. 

1 2 Other refuge have I none, 

1 Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee 

1 Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

1. Still ſupport and comfort me: 

* All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 

f 1 All my help from thee 1b bring; 

Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
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3 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, _ 
Heal the fick, and lead the blin 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs; 
Falſe, and full of fin I am, 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plentions grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my fin: 9 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 5 
Make and keep me pure within, 

Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 


Spring thou up, within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. ? 


HYMN 138. [ Muſician's. 4: 8's. & 2: 6's. 


"HEE, Jeſu, thee, the ſinner's friend, 
I follow on to apprehend, 
Renew the glorious ſtrife; 
Divinely confident and bold, 1 
With faith's ſtrong arm on thee lay hol, 
| Thee, my eternal Life. _ 


WE 

2 Thy heart, 1 know, th tender heart N 

Doth in my ſorrows feel its part, al 
"ny at my tears relent: 5 


142 Fon Movaxzeas. III. $ 3: 


My powerful ſighs thou canſt not bear, 
Nor ſtand the violence of my prayer, 
My prayer omnipotent. 


> Give me the grace, the love I claim ; 
Thy Spirit now demands thy name ; 
Thou know'ſt the Spirit's will: 
He helps. my ſoul's infirmity, 
And ſtrongly intercedes for me 

With groans unſpeakable. 


| 4 Anſwer, O Lord, thy Spirit's cron | 


O make to me thy nature known, 

— Thy hidden name impart! 
(Thy title is with thee the ſame,) 
Tell me thy nature, and thy name, 
And write it on my heart. 


Priſoner of hope, to thee I turn, 
And calmly confident I mourn, 
And pray, and. weep for thee; 
Tell me thy love, the ſecret tell, 
Thy facred Name in me reveal, 
Reveal duell in me. 


6 Deſcend, paſs by me, and proclaim, 


G Lord of Hoſts, thy glorious name, 

„The Lord, the N Lo Ro; 
Long - ſuffering, merciful, and kind, 
„The God, who always bears in mind, 
„ „ everlaſting. word.“ 


7 Plenteous he is. in truth and 
He wills thatail the fallen race 
Shou'd turn, repent, and live; 
His pardoning grace for all is fre; 
Tranſgreſſion, fin, iniquity, 
He freely doth forgive, 


bs 3 Merey 
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* S8 Merxey he doth for thouſands keep, ' 
He goes and ſeeks the one loſt ſheep, 
And brings his wanderer home ;— 
And every ſoul that ſheep might be; 
Come, then, my Lord, and pather me, 
My Jeſus, quickly come! 


9 Take me into thy people's Reſt, 
O come, and with my ſole requeſt, 
| My one deſire comply! 
Make me partaker of my hope, 
Then bid me get me quickly up, 
And on thy boſom die. 


HYMN 192. [ Chappel. 4: 8's & 2: 6's, 
1 Jeſus, let me bleſs thy name! 
A All fin, alas! thou know'ſt I am, 
But thou all pity art: the 
| Turn into fleſh my. heart of ſtone ; 
Such power belongs to thee alone: 
| , Turn into fleſh my heart! 


2 A poor, unloving wretch, to thee - 
For help againſt myſelf I flee! 
Thou only canſt remove 
The hindrances out of the way, 
And ſoften my unyielding clay, 
And mould it into love. 


3 O let thy Spirit ſhed abroad _ 
The love, the perfect love of God 
Ila this cold heart of mine! 
O might he now deſcend, and reſt, 
And dwell for ever in my breaſt, 
And make it all divine! 
4 What ſhall I do my ſuit to gain? 
O Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, | 
I plead what thou haſt done! 
3 Didſt 
| 
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Didſt thou not die the death for me ? 


Jeſu, remember Calvary, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


5 Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood, 
My Friend and Advocate with God, 
MMy Ranſom and my Peace; 
Surety, who all my debt haſt paid, 
For all my fins atonement made, 
125 Lord my Righteouſneſs! 


5, YMN 140. [Snonvfields. 4: 8's & 2: 6˙8. 


TILL, Lord, I languiſh for thy grace, 
"Reveal the beauties of thy face, 
The middle wall remove: 
Appear, and baniſh my oomplaint ; . 
Come and ſupply my only want, : 
Fill all my ſoul with love! 


2 O! conquer this rebellious will : 

Willing thou art and ready ſtill, 

Thy help is always nigh : 

The. ſtony from my heart remove, 

And give me, Lord, O! give me love, 
Or at thy feet I die. 


3 To thee I lift my 8 eye: 
Why am I thus 7— O! tell me, why 
I cannot love my God? 
The hindrance muſt be all in me: : 
It eannot in my Saviour be; 
Witneſs that fireaming blood! 


4 It coſt thy blood my heart to win: 
Io buy me from the power of fin, 
And make me love again; 
Come then, my Lord, thy right aſſert, 
Takx to thyſelf my ranſom'd heart: 
Nor bleed nor die in vain! | 
HYMN 
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HYM N 141. {Chappel. 4: 8's. & 2: 6's. 


1 Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my W heart 
All taken up by thee? 
I thirſt, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me! 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unſearchable: 
The firſt- born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain its depths to ſee; 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


3 God only knows the love of God: 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart! 
For love I figh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine! 
Be mine this better part! 


74 O that I cou'd for ever . 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice ! 


5 O chat ! cou'd, with favour'd John, | 
| Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt! 
:Fibes care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt!. 


H YM M-maw! e 8's. 


WIE of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My Friend and Advocate with thee, 


4 5 Pity 1 


2 — T 
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2 If drawn by thine alluring grace, 


3 Give me to bow with thee 1 my bead, 


n 

Fity a ſoul that fain wou'd truſtt 

In Him who liv'd and died for mme? 

But only Thou canſt make him known, , 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 


My want of living faith I feel 
Shew me in Chriſt iy. ſmiling fage, 
What fleſh and blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co- eternal Son diſplay, 1 
And turn my darkneſs into day. 


3 The gift unſpeakable 3 impart: OG. a 
Command the light of faith to . ; 
To thine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine ; : 
Now bid the new creation be: 
O God, let there be falth f in me! ! 


HYMN ur 121h Hfaln Tune. 6: 8's. 


1 FESU, as 4 by thee, I pray; 
Preſerve me till 1. ſee thy light: 
till let me for thy coming ſtay; 
Stop a poor wandering ſianer's wal 
Till thou my full Redeemer art, 
O keep, in mercy keep my! Renee 


2 © might I hear the turtle's votes, „„ 
The cooing of the gentle Dove! 1 
The call that bids. my heart rejoice; 

Ariſe, and come away, my, iove! FP 

„ The ſtorm is gone, the winter's o er: 1 

40 Ariſe, for thou ſhalt weep no more! 3 0 


And ſink into the filentigrave ; 5 
To reſt among the quiet dead, 
Till thou diſplay; wu p Hover ta , 


4969 
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hs Thy reſurreQion's power exert; : | 
And riſe friumphant | in my heart |. 


HYMN 144. \[edugbury. C. M. 


HOU hidden God, for whom 1 groan, 
Till thou thyſelf declare; 
God inacceſſible, unknown, 

Regard a ſinner's prayer: 
A finner weltering in his blood, 


Unpurg'd and unforgiven; 
Far diſtant from the living God, 
As far as hell from heaven. 
2 An unregenerate child of man, 
To thee for faith L call; eee 
Pity thy fallen ereatute's pain, wills: 
And raiſe me from my fall. 1 
> The darkneſs which thr6' thee 1 feel, | 
- Thou only canſt remove; _ . - 1 
* Thy own eternal power reveal, 1 
+ Thy Deity of Love. 6 j/ 
) 3 Thou haft in unbelief ſhut up, et [i 
= | That grace may let-me,go;  ,, _ I: 
In hope, believing againſt hope, 1 
I wait the truth to know. 
Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, bt 
Thou, wilt thy light afford; 1 | 
Bound arid oppreſt, yet thine 1 am, 7 = | 
The prifoner of the Lord. ns r 
4 I wou'd not to thy foe ſubmit ; = | 


I hate the tyrant's chain: | | | 
Send forth thy priſoner from the bn, | Þ 
Nor let me cry in vain! | 


Shew me the blood that bought my pete, 


The covenant blood apply; 
1 And all my griefs at oner hall ceaſe, 
* And all * fins ſhall dic. 
Y od] G3 5 Now, 


— —ð Q — — — 
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5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, deſcend! 


Where are thy old mercies? Where 


'The. mountain-fin remove: 
My unbelief and troubles end, 
If thou art Truth and Love. 
Speak, Jeſu, ſpeak into my heart, 
What thou for me haſt done! 
One grain of living faith impart, 
And God is all my own. | 


a” 145. [Vet- Street. 2: 6's. & 4: 7's. 


90 of the deep I cry, 
Juſt at the point to die, 


Haſtening to infernal pain, 


Jeſus, Lord, I cry to thee; 


Help a feeble child of man! 


She forth all thy power in me. 


2 On thee I ever call, 
Saviour and Friend a all! 


Well thou know'ſt my deſperate caſe : 


Thou my curſe and fin remove; 


Save me by thy richeſt grace, 


Save me by thy pardoning love. 


How ſhall a ſinner find 5 BY 
The Saviour of mankind? ; 


1 5 Canſt thou not accept my prayer? 


Not beſtow the grace I claim? 


All the power of Jeſu's name? 


4 What ſhall I ſay to move 
The bowels of thy love? 
Are they not already ſtirr'd? 
Have I in thy death no part; 


| Aſk thy own compaſſions, Lord, 


Aſk the yearnings of thy heart. 


7 I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy mercy know; 
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Let me hear the welcome ſound, 
Speak, if ſtill thou eanſt forgive: 
Speak, and let the loſt be found, 
Speak, and let the dying live! 


6 Thy love is all my plea: 
Thy paſſion ſpeaks for me! 
By thy pangs and bloody ſweat, »- 
= By thy depth of grief unknown, 
' Save me, gaſping at thy fcet! 
|: Save, O fave thy ranſom'd one! 


4 7 What haſt thou done for me! 
O think on Calvary! _ 
By thy mortal groans and ſighs, 
By thy precious death I pray, 
Hear my dying ſpirit's crics, | 
Take, O take, my ſins away! 


HYMN 146. [Lampe t. S. M. 
1 MH! whither ſhou'd Ig, 
N Burden'd, and fick, and faint? 
To whom ſhou'd I my troubles ſhow, 
And pour out my complaint? 
My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary ſinner home: 
And yet from him I ſtray. 
2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part? 
Which will not let the Saviour take 
Poſſeſſion of my heart? Ait 
Some curſed thing unknown i 
Muſt ſurely lurk within; WES 
Some idol which I will not own, 
Some fecret boſom-fin. 
1 Jeſu, the hindrance ſhow, 


Which I have fear'd to ſee 
25 G 3 | Yea, : 
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Yea, let me now conſent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 
Searcher of Hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power diſplay, 

Into its darkeſt corners ſhine, _ 
And take the veil away. 


4 now believe, in thee. 
Compaſſion reigns alone: 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done ! 
In mè' is all the bar, 
Whick thou woud'ſt fain remove; 
Remove it; and I mall declare, 
That God' is s only loyxe. 


HI M N . Led. 3. „ 


1 O!l in thy hand I lay, ©: 
And wait thy will.to Front, 
My Potter, ſtamp on me thy clay, - | | 
Thy only ftamp of love! „ 
Be this my whole defire, 
I know that it is thine; 
Then kindle in my ſout a fire, 
Which ſhall for dor ſhine, 


2 Thy graei⸗ zus eadineſs. 
To fave mankind aſſert; | 
TO image, love, thy name impreſs, 
Thy nature on my heart. 1 
Bowels of merey, hear! „ 
Into my ſoul come don: N 
Let it throughout my life appear, 
That 1 have Chriſt put on. 


2 O plant in me. thy miad! 

O fr in me thy home! 

So ſhall I cry to all mankind, 
Come, to the waters come ;- - - 


© Jeſus 


III. 3. For Movenrss. 
Jeſus is full of grace; 
4 To all his bowels move; 
3. _ Behold in me, ye fallen race, 
That God is only love! 


HYMN 148, |  CAourners. '6:8's. 


1 AIN would; I leave the woghd below, - 
Of pain and ſin the dark abade ; 
Where ſhadowy joys or ſolid woe, 
Allures, or tears me from my God! 
Doubtful: ind inſecure of bliſs, | 
Since faith alone confirms me his. 


2 Till then, to ſorrow born, I ſigh, 
And gaſp, and languiſh after home! 
Upward I ſend my ſtreaming eye, 
Expecting, till the Bridegrgom come: 
Come quickly, Lord! thy own, receive! 
Now let me ſee thy face and live! 


3 Abſent from thee, my exil'd foul - 
| Deep in. a feſhly dungeon groans: 
Around me clouds of darknels roll, 
And lab'ring filence ſpeaks my a 
Come quickly, Lord! thy face Ma. 
And look my darkneſs i into day! 5 


4 Sorrow, and fin, and death-are o'er, ' 
If thou reverſe the ereature's doom: 
Sad Rachael weeps her loſs no more, 
If th6u the God, the Saviour come z * 
Of thee poſfeſt, in thee we prove 
The ent, the life, | the heaven of love. 


HYMN 149. ' [Athlowe. L. M. 


We OD of my life, what- Juſt return 
Can finful duſt and aſhes give * 

I only live my ſin to mourn; 

E To love wy” God I only live. 
F . G 4 2 To 


152 Fox Movugners. III. 53. 
2 To thee, benign and ſaving Power, 
I conſecrate my lengthen'd days; L 
While mark'd with bleſſings every hour | 3 
Shall ſpeak thy co- eternal praiſe. | 


3 Be all my added life employ'd 
Tine image in my ſoul to ſee: 
Fill with thyſelf the mighty void! 
Lan, my heart to vempals thee. 


4 O give me, Saviour, give me more; 
Fs mercies in my ſoul reveal! 
Alas! I ſee their endleſs ſtore! 
But O I cannot, cannot feel! 


5 The bleſſings of thy love beſtow, 
For this my cries ſhall never all: 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go; 
I will not, till my ſuit prevail. a 


6 l'n weary thee with my complaint; 

Here at thy feet for ever lie; 

Wich longing, ſiek; with groaning, faint; 
Q give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


= Come then, my hope, my life, my Lord, 
And fix in me thy laſting home! | 

Be mingdful of thy gracious word! 
Thou, with thy promis'd Father, come. 


| 8 Prepare, and then poſſeſs my heart! 

O take me, ſeize me from above! 

Thee may I love ; for God thou 1 | 
Thee may I feel; for God 1 is love. | 


9 For mercy and redeeming grace, 
Still on my Saviour I depend, 
Till in his ſtrength I win the race, 


And thro' his wounds to Heaven aſcend. . 
"HY MN - % 
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HYMN 1 50. Dedicatian 61 78. 


ö } I Diſcloſe thy lovely face! 
* Quicken all my drooping powers 
Gaſps my fainting ſoul for grace, 
As a thirſty land for ſhowers : 
Haſte, my Lord, no more delay ! 
Come, my Saviour, come away! 


2 Dark and cheerleſs is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by thee ! | 
Joyleſs is the day” s return, 
Till thy mercy's beams I ſee; 
Till thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart, 


3 Viſit then this ſoul of mine, 
| Pierce the gloom of fin and grief t 
Fill me, radiancy divine! 
- J_ all my unbelief; 
More and more thyſelf difplay, 
Shining to the perfect day! 


HYMN 15. [Dreſden. L. M. 


'Y fufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in cy int like me: 
Regard my grief, thy on; 
Jeſus, remember Uvaryt 


2 O call to mind thy earneſt ana, 
Thy agony and ſweat of blood! 
Th 2 and bitter cries and tears! 
Tuy mortal groan, My God, my God! = 


3 For whom didſt thou the croſs engere? 
Who nail'd thy body to the tree? 
Did not thy death my liſe procure? 
. "0 let * bowels anſwer mel. 1 
3 Gs 4Art 
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4 Art thou not touch'd with human woe ? 
Hath pity left the Son of Man ? 
Doſt thoy not all my ſorrows know, 

And elaim a ſhare in all my pain? 


5 Canſt thou forget the days of fleſh? 
Canſt thou my miſeries not feel? 
Thy tender heart it bleeds afreſh! 
It bleeds, and thou art ** ſtill. 


6 Have I not heard, have I not known, 
That thou, the everlaſting Lord, 
Whom heaven and earth their Maker 9s | 
I Art always faithful to thy word? 


Thou wilt not break a bruiſed reed, 

| Or quench the ſmalleſt ſpark. af grace, 
| Till thro! the ſoul thy power is ſpread, 

I Thy all-viRorious righteouſneſs. 


$ The day of ſmall and feeble things, ee 
1 know thou never wilt deſpife: 
know, with healing in his wings 


| 
| 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe. | 
| 


* —— ——— —- 


9 With labour faint, thou wilt not fai! 
Or wearied give the ſinner oer, 


|| Till in this earth thy judgments dwell, - 
| And born of Gop, 1 ſin no more. 


HYMN. 152. [Bray's. AU 74. 
My God, what muſt I do? 

Thou alone the way eanſt ſhow; - 
Thou canſt ſave me in this. hour, 
J have neither will nor power: 

God if over all thou art, 
Greater than my ſinful heart, 

All thy power on me be ſhown, 

Take away the heart ef ſtone. 


A Take 
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2 Take away my darling ſin, | e 
Make me willing to be clean ; 
Make me willing to receive 
All thy goodneſs. waits to give: 
Force me, Lord, with all to part: 
Tear theſe idols from my heart; 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, 
Make, even me, a creature new. 


3 Jeſus, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do: 
Turn- my nature's rapid tide, 
Stem the torrent of my pride; 
Stop the whirlwind of my will, 
Speak, and bid the ſun ſtand till : 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, 
Make, even me, a creature new. 


4 Arm of God, thy ſtrength put on; 
Pow the heavens, and came down; 
All mine unbelief _o'erthrow, 
Lay the' aſpiring mountain low; 
Conquer thy worſt foe in me, 
Get thyſelf the victory; _ 
Save the vileſt of the race, 
Force. me to be ſav'd by grace. 


HYMN 153. [Whit-Sunday. 6: 8's. 
+ | 1. E to thy hand, O God of grace! 
O God, the work is worthy thee! 

See at thy feet, of all the race, 
be chief, the vileſt ſinner ſee : 
And let me all thy mercy prove, 

I Thine utmoſt miracle of love. 


2 Speak, and a holy thing and cleatt 
Shall ſtrangely be brought out of me, 


156 For Movrness. III. & 3. 
My Athiop ſoul ſhall change her (kin, 
Redeem'd from all iniquity 
I, even J, ſhall then proclaim | | 
The wonders wrought by Jeſu's name. | 


3 Thee I ſhall then for ever praiſe, 
In ſpirit and in truth adore ; 
While all I am declares thy grace, 
And born of God, I fin no more: 
The pure and heavenly nature ſhare, 
r fruit unto perfection bear. 


HYMN 154. [Pai 


ii Jeſus, my hope, For me offer'd up, 
| Who with clamour purity: d thee to Cal- 
vary's top 
The blood thou haſt ſhed, For me let it plead, 
And declare thou haſt died in thy murderer's ſtcad. 


1 
. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 2 Come then from above, The fiony remove, 
And vanquiſh my heart with the ſenſe of thy love. 
Thy love on the tree, Diſplay unto me, 

| And the ſervant of fin in a moment is free. 


| 3 Neither paſſion nor pride, Thy croſs can abide, 
| But melt in the fountain that ſtreams from thy ſide. 
| Let the wonderful flood Waſh off all my load, 

| And purge my foul conſcience, and bring m me to- 

| P 8 

| 

| 


4 Now, now let me Know, Its virtue below! 


Let it waſh me, and I ſhall be whiter than ſnow x 
| Let it hallow my heart, And throughly convert, 
And make me, O Lord, in che world as thou art. 


5 Each moment applied, My weakneſs to hide, 
7 hy blpod be upon me and always abide; 
My Advocate prove With the Father above: 
And your me at laſt to the throne of thy love. 


HYMN 


II. 8 3. Fon Movnxass. 
HYMN 155. [Velling. L. M. 


1 189 thou inſulted Spirit, n 
Tho' I have done thee ſuch aclpite; 
Nor caſt the finner quite away y, 
Nor take thine everlaſting fliggt. 


2 Tho' 1 have ſteel'd my ſtubborn . | 
And long ſhook off my guilty fears; 

And vex'd, and urg'd thee to depart, _- 
For forty long rebellious years: _ 


5.3 Tho' I have moſt unfaithful been 
Of all who e'er thy grace receiv'd 7 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs +208 EY 
Ten thouſand times thy goodnela pier '6t 


4 Yet O the chief of Gnners ſpare, : FE. 
In honour of my great High- Prieſt; 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
To' exclude me from thy people's s reſt, 


5 This only woe I deprecate, 
Ihis only plague I pray remove, . 
Nor leave me in my loſt eſtate, 
Nor curſe me with this want of love. 


6 From now, my weary ſoul releaſe, 
Upraiſe me with thy gracious hand; 
And guide into thy Ea peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 


HYMN 156. [Haniltan's.| 768 6 | 


Dai VI. 0 
\ OD of Daniel, hear my prayer; | 
And let thy power be * by 
E- the Lion's mouth, and Sy”. | 
Me ſafe out of his den: 42 "A 


6 » DeynEcaTE, to pray earneſtly for averting any evil. 
Save 


158 Fox MouRness. III. C 3. 
Save me in this dreadful hour; 
Earth and hell and nature join; 
All Rand ready to devour . . 
his helpleſs. foul of mine. 


» No way to eſcape I fee 
The ſure approaching death: 
Vain are all my hopes to flee 

Out of the Lion's teeth. 

In the mire ef fin I hie, 
In the dungeon of deſpair: | 
Hear my lamentable cry, 

Q God of Daniel, hear ! 


=: 3 Thee I ferve, my Lord; my God! 
In me thy power diſplay: 
__ 2 ſave me, and defraud 
he 0h of tits prey. 
Ang the Covenant, 
Jeſus, mighty to retrieve, 
Let him to my help be ſent: 
In Jeſus F beheve,. | 5 
4 Save me, for thine on great name 
That all the world may know, 
| Daniel's God'is ſtill the fame, 
And re ig? ſupreme below. 

Him let all mankind adore, _ -, 
Spread his glorious name abroad. 
Tremble all, and bow before 

The great, the living God! 


* Abſolute, unchangeable, 5 
ODeer all his works he reigns 3 j 


7 ; 


— — — 
— — — — . —ñ— OL — 


His dominien cannot fail, 
But undiſturd'd remain 
His dominion ſtandeth faſt; a 


Is, when time no more ſhall 33 * 
Still ſhall his dominion laſt | 
„Tur all eternity;- ef 


s 1 n 6 * 
. «ty 
1 


1 33 


6 Ah, wherefore did 1 ever doudt? 


III. S 3. Fon Movenzes.” 159: 


HYMN. 157 Complaint. L. M. 
HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall whe 
That 1 ſhall find my all in thee! 


The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, / 
The ſeal of thine eternal love? 


2 A poor, blind child, I wander here, 


If haply I may find thee near; 


O dark ! dark! dark! I ftill muſt lar, 
Amidſt the blaze of goſpel- day. 


3 Thee, only thee, I fain would Guß 
And caſt the world and fleth behind: 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 
Of all thou haſt i in earth or * 5 


4 When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 


Jeſus, my ſoul ſhall fly to thee : 
Jeſus, when I have loft my al, 1 prectl 
1 ſhall upon thy boſom fall. 


| Whom man forſakes, thou wilt not cleave 
Ready the outcaſts to receive; 
Tho' all my ſimpleneſs I own, _ | 
And all my faults to thee are known. 17 


Thou wilt ia no wiſe eaſt me out, 
A helpleſs ſoul that comes to e, 3 
With only fin and miſery. 5 


7 Lord, I am ſick, my ebnete eure: 
1 want, — do thou enrich, the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand. 1 . 1 11 
O lift the abject ſinner up! e 


8 Lord, I am blind, —be thou my Gght ! - 
Lord, am weak; — be thou my might! 
A helper of the helpleſs be, 
And let me find my all in hee! 1 
HYMN. 


160 Fox MovRnes. IH; 83. 
H M YN 158. [Calvary n's..& 6's. 


The Woman of Canaan. Matthew XV. 22. 


| Lee. regard my earneſt cry, | | 
| A potſnerd of the earth; _ 
A poor guilty. worm am I, 
A Canaanite by birth. 
Save me from this tyranny; 
From all the power of Satan fave: 
Mercy, mercy upon me 


Thou Son of David, have! 


2 To the ſheep of Iſrael's fold 
Thou in thy fleſh was ſent ; | | 
| Yet the Gentiles now "behold Sj | 1 

In thee their covenant : © © YI 
See me then, with pity ſee, 
ſinner whom thou cam'ſt to ſave ! e p 
Mercy, mercy. upon me, y 
Thou Son of David, have! 


3 Still I cannot part with thee ; 
| I will not let thee go: 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David, ſhow: 
vileſt of the ſinful race, 
* On thee, importunate I call: 
| Help me, Jeſu, ſhew thy face: 
E Thy grace is free for all. 


OY . 
* 


* 


8 Nothing am I in thy ſight, 
1 Nothing have I to plead; 
Unto dogs it is not right 
To caſt the children's bread : 
Vet the dogs the'crumbs may eat, 
That from their Maſter's table fall: 
Let the fragments be my meat; 3. 
557 grace is tree for all. 


5 Give 


III. F 3. Fox MounxkRs. 161 


5 Give me, Lord, the rods q 

My heart's deſire fulfil; 
Let it now be done to me 
| According to thy will! 

=? Give me living bread to eat, 

And fay, in anſwer to my call, 

« Canaanite, thy faith is great 
« My grace is free for all.” 


6 If thy grace for all is free, 
Thy call now let me' bear; A bin 
Shew this token upon me, 
And bring ſalvation near: 
Now the gracious word repeat, 
The word of healing to my ſoul; 
« Canaanite, thy faith is great! Terr 
q 6 Thy faith hath made thee whole. 't 


"yp : 8 
Wm 


HYMN 159. 22 Sig df du. 


OME, Holy, celeſtial Dove, A 
To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt! , 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt! 
Thou only haſt power to relieve _ 
A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his load ;* 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 


And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood? 


2 With me if of old * haſt 3 8 

And ſtrangely with-held from my fin, 

And tried, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win; 

The work of thy mercy revive; 26h 
'Thy uttermoſt mercy exert : 

And kindly continue to ſtrive, | 
And hold, Ml 1 yield thee my heart! 


S | 3 Thy 


162 Fox MovrxeRs. III. 53. 
3 Thy call if J ever have known, 
And figh'd from myfelf to get free, | 
And groan'd the unfpeakable groan, ; = 
And long'd to be happy in thee; ie 
Fulfil the imperfe&: deffre! e 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal | 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel ! 


4 If when I had put thee et, 

And madiy fo. follxy returnid, 
Thy pity hath, been by: relict, _ 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd;; 

Moſt pitiful. Spirit, of, grace, 
Relieve; mg again, and; teſtorc; 

My ſpirit in holineſe raiſe,” + + |» 

To fall, and to ſuffer ng. no 


5 If now I lament after God, | 
And gaſp for a drop af thy, wre! MY 
1fy eſus hath bought thee v. ith bloud, 
For me to receive from above; 
Come, heaven! Comforter, come! 
, True Witneſs of mercy divine: | 
And make me. thy permanent name, 21 
And ſeal me etexnally t! thine! CID 


H Y M N 160. Lehe n, 7 & 6's. 
The dock of Brrugspa. John v v. 2. 


x TESV, take my fins, away,, 
And make me know.thy Name, 
Thou art now, as 4 NY l 

And evermore the 4 325 7 

Thou my true Betheſda . 
1 know within i thy arms is toom: 

All the world may unto. thee, 

Their houſe of merey, come. 


2 See 


III. 53. Fox Mounxzxs. 163 
2 See 1 me lying at the Pool, | 
And waiting for thy grace! 
O come down into my ſoul, 
Difeloſe thy angeli faee! 
If to me thy bowels move, 
If now thou doſt my ſickneſs feel, 
Let the Spirit of thy Love, 4 
The helpleſs hanger: . 


3 Perſons thou doſt 900 Wen 
Whoe'er for merey call, 
. Thou in no-wiſe wilt reject; 
Thy mercy is for all; 
Thou woud'ſt freely all reſtore, .. 
Wou'd all the gracious ſeaſon find, 
Fill with goodneſs, love and power, 
And with A healthful mind, 


4 Merey then mere is for me!” 
(Away my doubts and fears 9 
Plagu'd with an'infirmity © 
For more than thirty years. 
Jeſus, caſt a pitying eye! 
T hou long, haſt known my deſperate caſd: 
Poor and helpleſs here I lie, © 


And wait. the AS WIG 1: 


* Long hai thy Spin 1 
With my 1 r.d ſoul; 
But I ſtill refus'd thy 8 ny 
And wou'd 12 7 mad EC whole. of +. + A 

_ Hardly 154 F 
I yield with a sto part: 
Let my ſoul be wil heal'd, 
And chroughty clear my hiker £ 


6 Pain and ficknefs at my word, 
And ſin and ſorrow T 


| 1 


— ——  — 


* —— —— ꝑ—— — — — 


164 Fox MovuRNts. HE 1 3. 


Speak to me, almighty Lord, 
And bid my ſpirit riſe! 
Bid me take my burden 5 
The bed on which thyſelf ddt Hs, 
When on Calvary's ſteep top 

My Jeſus deign'd to die. 


Bid me bear the hallow'd croſs, + 
Which thou haſt borne before; 

Walk in all thy righteous laws, 
And go, and fin no more. 

Jeſas, I on thee alone 

For perſevering grace depend! 

Love me frech; love thine own; 

And love me to the end! 


H Y M N  [Kingewoed. 7 s. & 6's 


AMB 17 15 for ſinners ſlain, 
To thee 1 feebly pray;. 
Heal me of my griet and pain, 11 
O take my ſins away ! 
From this bondage, Lond, releaſe ; 
No longer let me be oppreſt : 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſcal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 


2 Wilt thou caſt a finner out, 


Who humbly comes to thee * 
No, my God, I cannot doubt | 
Thy mercy is for me. 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaft! | 


* Worldly good | do not want: 


Be that to others given: 
Only for thy love I pant; 
My all in. earth and heaven; . 
Thie 


III. 8 4. For Movnxens. 165 


This the crown I fain wou' d ſeize, 
The good wherewith I wou'd be bleſt : 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 


4 This delight I fain wou'd prove, 
And then reſign my breath, 
Join the happy few whoſe love 
Was mightier than death ! 
Let it not my Lord diſpleaſe, 
That I wou'd die to be thy gueſt! 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 


| PPP — x —— — 3 SE 

SE C 5 IV. Convixcep of BACKSLIDING 
HYMN 162. All 7's. 

D* EPT H of merey! can there be 


Mercy till reſerv'd ſor me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of finners ſpare! 
I have long withſtood his grace 
Long provok'd him to his face; —© 
Wou'd not hearken to his calls: 
Griev'd him by a thouſand "2" 


2 Whence to me this waſte of love? 
Aſk my Advocate above! 
See the cauſe in Jeſu's face, 
Now before the throne of grace! 
Jesvs ſpeaks, and pleads his blood! 
He diſarms the wrath of Gop ; 
Now my Father's bowels move: 
Juſtice lingers into Love. 


3 Kindled his relentings are, 
Me he now delights to ſpare ; Sf 
_ Cries, „ How ſhall I give thee up?” 
5-000 the lifted thunder 1 


There 


c r 3 * * „ emen EZ 
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166 Fox 8 HI. | 
There for me the Saviour.ſtands;;' | = 
Shews his wounds, and ſpreads his hands! 1 
God is love! I know, I feel: F- 
Jeſus weeps and loves me till! - 


4 Jeſus, anſwer from above, 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget „ 
Suffer me to kiſs thy feet? 
Now incline me to repent! 
Let me now my fall lament : 
Now my foul revolt deplote! 
W cep, believe, and ſin no more. 


NIN N. 162.“ M. 


ESUS, the all- ſuſtaining Word, 
My fallen ſpirit's hope, | 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 

Ah when ſhall I wake up? 


Thou, O my God, thou only art, T2 

The Life, the Truth, the Way; IF 
| Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my. heart, 
My hoking footſteps ſtay. 


—_—  — —— — —— 
= — — — 


to 


V9 


Of all thou haſt in earth below, 

 Incheaven above, to give, 

Give me thy only ſelf ene 
In thee to walk and live. 


4 Fill me with all the Life of Joy: 
In facred union join 
Me 0 thyſelf, and let me prove 
The tcllowſhip « divine. 


5 Open the intercourſe between 
My longing: ſaul and thee, 
Never to be broke off again 
To all eternity. | 


1H. 1$14- Fon MougNuss: 9167 
6 Grant this, O. Lond, for Chriſt hath, died 
That, 1 might be. forg inen in I $6 1" 
Thou haſt > chene ſupply'd, 
Which makes nie meet for hea\ en. 2 


HYMN. | 163. [22d Pſalm. Tum, - 6+ 8's, 


_ Tis enough, my God, my God! 
Here let me give my ne ber; : 
No longer trample on thy blood, 
And grieve thy gentleneſs no more z 
No more thy lingering anger move, 
Or fin againſt thy light and love. 


2 O Lord, if merey is with thee, 
Now let it all on me be ſhown! 
On me, the chief of ſinners, me, 
Who humbly for thy merey groan 
Me to thy Father's grace teſtore: 
Nor let me ever grieve thee more 4 


0 Fountain of unexhauſted love, ; 
Of infinite compaſſions, hear: 
I My Saviour and my Prince above, 
NF Onee more in my behalf appear! 
19 Repentance, faith, and pardon ce 1175 
\* O let me turn gain and live! 8 . 
HYMN 164 | [£12th Pſalm: 1 l 8's, 
I (0 God, if thou art love indeed! 
Let it once more be ptos'd in me, 
That I thy merey's praiſe may ſpread, | 
For every child of Adam free 
O let me now the gift embrace!!! 
O let me noy be ſav d by grace. 


2 If all long-ſuffering thou haſt ſhown | 
On me, that others may believe, 110 


1 | | Now make th al. loving-kindneſs known, 
.. Wn _ Now the! al .edhequering 12 give ; o 
Spirit 


168 Fox Movuxnzrs. III. 5 4. 
Spirit of victory and A | 
That I may never grieve thee more. 3 


3 Grant my importunate requeſt: 
It is not my deſire but thine; 
Since thou wou'dſt have the ſinner bleſt, 
No let me in thine image ſhine; 
Nor ever from thy footſteps move, | 
But more than conquer thro' thy love. 4 


4 Be it according to thy will! 
Set my impriſon'd ſpirit fre: ; 
The counſel of thy grace fulfil; — 
Into the glorious liberty TY 
My ſpirit, ſoul, and fleſh reſted, | 
And I ſhall never grieve thee more. 


HYMN 165. LL. Ml. 
* ſoul before Thee proſtrate lies, 
To Thee, her Source, my ſpirit flies: 


MV wants I mourn, my chains I ſee, 
O let thy preſence ſet me free! 


2 Jeſus, vouchſafe my heart and will 51 
With thy meek lowlineſs to fill : | | 
No more her power let nature boaſt, 

But in thy Will may mine be loſt. 


3 And well I know thy tender love, 5 
Thou never canſt unfaithful prove: [EO T8 
And well | know thou ſtand'ſt by me, 
Pleas'd from myſelf to ſet me free. 


4 Still will I watch, and labour ſtil! 
To baniſh every thought of ill; 
Till thou, in thy good time appear, 
And ſav'ſt me from the fowler' $ ſnare. 

5 Already ſpringing hope I feel, 
God will deftroy the power of hell : 
3 from a land of wars and pain 


| Lead me, where you and ſafety reign. 
6 One 


A 
_— 
a * 8 
eee 


III. 84. For Moukxras. 169 
6 One only care my ſoul ſhall know, 
| Father, all thy commands to do: 85 
Ah! deep engrave it on my breaſt, 
That I in thee even now am bleſt. 


So even in ſtorms my faith ſhall grow; 
So ſhall I thy hid ſweetneſs know: 
And feel, (what endleſs age ſhall prove,) 
That thou my Lord, my God, art love, 
HYMN 166. [Dedication. 6 L. all 7's. 
1 TFESUS, I believe thee near, 
J Now my fallen ſoul reſtore! 
Now my guilty conſcience clear, 
Give me back my peace and power: 
Stone to fleſh again convert; 
Write forgiveneſs on my heart. 
2 I believe thy pardoning grace, 
As at the beginning, free: 
Open are thy arms to embrace; 
Me, the worſt of rebels me: 
1 In me all the hindrance lies; 
5 Call'd, —I till refuſe to riſe. 
3 Yet, for thy own mercy's ſake, 
Patience with thy rebel have! 
Me, thy mercy's witneſs make, 
"1 Monument of thy power to fave! 
Make me willing to be free, 
Reſtleſs to be ſav'd by thee. 
4 Now the gracious work begin; 
Now for good ſome token give; 
Give me now to feel my ſin; 
_ Give me now my fin to leave 
Bid me look on thee and mourn ; 
Bid me to thy arms return! 
5 Take this heart of ſtone away: 
Melt me into gracious tears; _ 
5 Ra Grant 


. 1 
: F ol 
„ 
* . 
rea Cr ee 


090: Fox MourNness. 


Grant me power to watch and pray, 
Till thy lovely face appears, 

Till thy favour 1 retrieve, 

Till by faith again I live. 


HYMN 167. [ Funeral. 


1 HR ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 

When brought into bondage again, 

What hope of a ſecond releaſe? 
Will Mercy itſelf be fo kind 

To ſpare ſuch a Rebel as me? 
And O!] can 1 poſſibly find 

Such plenteous redemption in thee? 


2 O Jeſus, of thee I enquire, 

If ſtill thou art able to ſave, 

The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ranſom my ſoul from the grave: 

The help of thy Spirit reſtore, _ 
And ſhew me the life- giving blood; 

And pardon a finner once more, 
And bring me again unto God. 


3 O Jeſus, in pity draw near, 
Come quickly to help a loſt foul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, 

And make a poor Lazarus whole ! 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 

(Thou ſeeſt the ſore anguiſh I feel ;) 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die! 

O ſave, or I fink into hell! 


4 1 fink, if thou longer delay, 
Thy pardoning mercy to ſhow ; 
Come quickly, and kindly difplay 
The power of thy paſſion below! 
By all thou haſt done for my ſake, 
One drop of thy blood I implore! 


III. 84. 


Now, 


IIt. 84. Ton Movenuss. 17. 


Now, now, let it touch me and make 
The ſinner a ſinner no more 


HYM N 168;  [Kingeword. 7's. i 0's. 


3 OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe! 
Sinply de I now draw near 
Thy bleſhug to receive. 
Full of fin, alas! Iam; 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I litt mine eye! 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh: 
Nov, as yeſterday, the ſame 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Land. 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
. Nor ean thy grace procure; 

Empty fend me not away, | 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor ; 

Duſt and aſhes is my name, 

My all is fin and miſery; 

Friend ef ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, | 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


| 4 No good word, or work, or thought, 
— . Bring I to gain thy grace 
HE Pardon I accept unbought ; 
I Thy proffer I embrace. 
Coming, as at firſt I came, 
To take, and not beſtow on thee, 

Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

FE Thy blood was ſhed for me. 

. SET H 2 5 Saviour, 


172 Fox Mouzxkks. III. 84. * 
Saviour, from thy wounded ſide 
I never will depart; 


Here will 1 my ſpirit hide, | 0 
When I am pure in heart: 1 
Till my place above I claim, . 5 
This only ſhall be all my plea, | TY 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 


Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


HYMN 169. [Mourners. 6: 8's. 


1 / GOD, thy righteouſneſs we own ! 
| Judgment is at thy houſe begun! 
With humble awe thy rod we hear, 
And guilty in thy ſight appear: | 
We cannot in thy judgment ſtand; 
But fink beneath thy mighty hand. 


2 Our mouth as in the duſt we lay, 

And ſtill for mercy, mercy pray! 
| Unworthy to behold thy face, 
Unfaithful ſtewards of thy grace ; 
Our fin and wickedneſs we own, 
And deeply for acceptance groan. 


3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improv'd, 
But baſely from thy ſtatutes rov'd: 
And done thy loving Spirit deſpite, 
And ſinn'd againſt the cleareſt light _ 1 
Brought back thy agonizing pain, 4 
And nail'd thee to the Croſs again. el 


4 Yet do not drive us from thy face, 
A ſtiff-neck'd and hard-hearted race: 
But O! in tender merey break 
The iron finew in our neck! 
The ſoftening power of love impart, 
And melt the marble of our heart. 
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HYMN 170. {| Muſician's. 4: 8's. & 2: 6s. 


HOU great myſterious God unknown, 
Whoſe love hath gently led me on 
Ev'n from my infant days, 
Mine inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if I never knew 
Thy juſtifying grace. 


2 If I have only known thy fear, 

And followed with a heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above, 

Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 

And let my ſprinkled conſcience know, 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 


3 Short of thy love I wou'd not ſtop, 
A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 
Luhe ſenſe of fin forgiven, 
I wou'd not, Lord, my Bal deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heaven. 


If now the witneſs were in me, 
Wou'd he not teſtify of Thee 
In Jefus reconcil'd? 
And ſhou'd I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly Abba, Father, cry, 

1 know myſelf thy child ? 


5 | Whate' er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 
Or fin, or righteouſneſs, remove, 

Thy glory to diſplay, 
Mine heart of unbelief convince, 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 
And take them all away. 


6 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 


And to my inmoſt ſoul make known 
How merciful thou art: 


: H 1 2 The | 
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The fecret of thy love reveal, 

And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell 
For ever in my heart. 


HYMN 171. | Gary's. 6: 8˙5. 


1 VES, from this inſtant, now, I will 


1 To my offended Father cry; 
My baſe ingratitude I feel, 
Vileſt of all thy children, I, 
Not worthy to be call'd thy ſon ; 
Yet will 1 thee, my Father, own. 


2 Guide of my life haſt thou not been, 
And reſeu'd me from paſſton's power? 
Ten thouſand times preſerv'd from fin, 
Nor let the greedy grave devour ? 
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain, 
Nor ever love thy child again? 


3 Ah! canſt thou find it in thy heart 
To give me up, ſo long purſu'd ? 
Ah! canſt thou finally depart, 
And leave thy creature in his blood? 
Leave me,—out of thy preſence caſt, 
To periſh in my fins at lat? 


4 If thou haſt call'd me to return, 
If weeping at thy feet I fall, 
The prodigal thou wilt not ſpurn, 
Hut pity, and forgive me all; 
In anſwer to my Friend above, 
In honour of his bleeding Le!“ 


HYMN 172. [Kingewood. 7's. & b's. 

3 TJTOATHER, if thou mult reprove 
b For all that I have done, 
Not in anger, but in love 

Chaſtiſe thine humbled ſon, 1 

2 79 Tſe 
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Uſe the rod, and not the ſword ; 

Correct with kind ſeverity! ! 
Bring me not to nothing, Lord! 
But bring me home to thee. 


8 True and faithful as thou art, 
To all thy church and me, 
Give a new, believing heart, 
That knows and cleaves to thee. 
Freely our backſlidings heal: 
And by thy balmy blood reſtor'd, 
Grant that every ſoul may feel, 
Thou art our pardoning Lord! 


+ Fus we now with pure deſire 
hine only love requeſt! _ 
Now with willing heart entire, 
Return to Chriſt our ret ! 
When we our whole heart reſign, 
O Jeſus, to be fill'd with thee; 
Thou art ours, and we are thine, 
Thro' all eternity, | 


IO 173. [Pudſey, I. At. 


AVIOUR, I now with ſhame confeſs. 
My thirit for creature happineſs ; 
By baſe deſites I wrong'd thy. love 
And fore'd thy mercy to remove. 


2 Yet wou'd I not regard thy ſtroke, 
But when thou didſt thy grace revoke; 
And when thou didſt thy face conceal, 
Thy abſence I refus'd to feel. 


3 I knew not that the Lord was gone, 
In my own froward will went on; 
I liv'd—to the defires of men, 
And thou haſt all my wanderings ſeen. 


H 4 TT) 4 Yet, 
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4 Yet, O the riches of thy grace! | 
Thou, who haſt ſeen my evil ways, 
Wilt freely my backſlidings heal, 
And pardon on my conſcience ſeal. 


5 For this I at thy footſtool wait, 
Till thou my peace again create: 
Fruit of thy gracious lips, reſtore 
My peace, and bid me ſin no more! 


6 Far off, (yet at thy feet I lie, 
Till thou again thy blood apply : 
Till thou repeat my fins forgiven, ) 
As far from God, as hell from heaven. 


7 But for thy truth and mercy's ſake, 
My comfort thou wilt give me back; 
And lead me on from grace to grace, 
In all the paths of righteouſneſs: 


8 Till throughly ſav'd, my new-born ſoul, 


And perfectly by faith made whole, 
Doth bright in thy full image riſe, 
To ſhare thy glory in the ſkies. 


HYMN 174 [Palnis. TL. A. 


1 THOU Man of griefs, remember me, 


Who never canſt thyſelf forget 
Thy laſt, myſterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody ſweat! 
2 When, wreſtling in the ſtrength of prayer, 
Thy ſpirit ſunk beneath its load; 
Thy teeble fleſh abhorr'd to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God! 


3 Father, if I may call thee ſo, 


Regard my fearful heart's deſire, 
Remove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my fins expire! 7 

| 5 5 4 I tremble 
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4 I tremble, leſt the wrath divine, 
Which bruiſes now my ſinful ſoul, 
Shou'd bruiſe this wretched ſoul of mine, 
Long as eternal ages roll ! 


5 To thee, my laſt diſtreſs I being | 
The heighten'd fear of death I find l. 
The tyrant, brandiſhing his ſting, 
Appears, and hell is cloſe behind! 


6 I deprecate that death alone, 
T hat endleſs baniſhment from thee! 
O fave, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me! 


CLARA „4 — ALL LHR 


SECT. V. The BACKSLIDER RecovereD. 


HYMN 175. [Amfeerdam. 7's. & 6's. 


1 1 Will hearken what the Lord 
Will fay concerning me; 
Haft thou not a gracious word 
For one who waits on thee ? 
Speak it to my ſoul, that I 
May in thec have peace and power; 
Never from thy Saviour fly, 
And never grieve thee more. 


2 How have I thy Spirit griev'd, 
Since firſt with me he ſtrove ? 
Obſtinately diſbeliev' d, 
And trampled on thy love? 
I have ſinn'd againſt the light; 
1 have broke from thy embrace : 
No, I would not, when I might, 
Be freely ſav'd by grace. 


* Aſter all that I have done, 
To drive thee from my heart, 
Still thou wilt not leave thine own, 
Thou wilt not yet depart; ” 
H 5 Wut 
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Wilt not give the ſinner o'er ; 
Ready art thou now to ſave, 
Bid'ſt me come as heretofore, 
That I thy life may have. 


4 O thou meek and gentle Lamb! 
Fury is not in thee; 

Thou continueſt ſtill the ſame: 

And ſtill thy grace is frce: 

Still thine arms are open wide, 
Wretched ſinners to receive: 
Thou haſt once for ſinners died, 
That all may turn and live. 


5 Lo! I take thee at thy word, 
My fooliſhneſs I mourn; 
Unto thee, my bleeding Lord, 
However late, I turn: 
Yes; I yield, I yield at laſt, 
Liſten to thy ſpeaking blood, 
Me, with all my Fes I caſt 
On my atoning God! 


BAcksLiDER Recovered. III. 5. 


HYMN 1796. [ Foundery. 6 Lines all 7's; 


1 JESU, Shepherd of the ſheep, 
J Pity my unſettled foul ! 


| Guide, and nouriſh me, and keep, 
Till thy love ſhall make me whole, 


Give me perfect ſoundneſs, give, 
Make me ſtedfaſtly believe. 


2 I am never at one ſtay, 
Changing every hour I am: 
But thou art, as yeſterday, 
Now and evermore the fame: 
Conſtancy to me impart, 
Stabliſh with thy grace my keart. 
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3 Lay thy gracious hand on me, ez 
All my unbelief control: 
Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 
Keep him down within my ſoul: 
That he never more may move, 
Root and ground me faſt in love. 


4 Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life's rough ſea: 
Holy, purifying hope 
Still my ſoul's ſure anchor be : 
That I may be always thine, 
Perfect me in love divine. 


HYMN 177: [Jn C. RI. 
M* God, my God, to thee 1 cry , 
Thee only wou'd 1 know ; 


Thy purifying Blood apply, 
And waſh me white as inow. 


2 Touch me, and make the leper elean, 
Purge my iniquity : 
Unleſs thou waſh my ſoul from ſin, 
I have no part in thee. 


3 But art thou not already mine ? 
Anſwer if mine thou art! 
Whiſper within, thou love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 
4 Tell me again my peace is made, 
And bid the ſinner live: 


Tne debt's diſcharg'd, the ranſom's paid, 
My Father muſt forgive. 


5 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, 
_ _ His wounds arc opened wide; 
For me the Blood of S rinkling pleads, 


And ſpeaks me juſtity'd, 
H 6 a 6 0 why 
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6 O why did I my Saviour leave! 
So ſoon unfaithful prove ? SO 
How cou'd I thy good Spirit grieve, 
And fin againſt thy love ? 


- I forc'd thee firſt to diſappear, 
I turn'd thy face aſide : | 
Ah, Lord! if thou hadſt ſtill been here 
Tb ſervant had not died. 


8 But O, how ſoon thy wrath is o'er, 
And pardoning love takes place! 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adore - 
The riches of thy grace. 


9 O cou'd I loſe myſelf in thee ; 

The depth of mercy prove, 

Thou vaſt, unfathomable ſea 
Of uncxlantted love! 


10 My humbled ſoul, when thou art near, 
In duſt and aſhes lies! 
How ſhall a ſinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes ? 


11 J loathe myſelf when God I ſee, 


And into nothing fall ; 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Chriſt be ALL IN ALL. 


"HYMN 178. [Magdalen. All 7's. 


FTER all that I have done, 

\. Saviour, art thou pacify'd ? 
W hither ſhall my vileneſs run? 

Hide me, earth, the ſinner hide 
Let me fink into the duſt, 

Full of holy ſhame adore! 
Jeſus Chriſt, the good, the juſt, 

Bids me 80 and fin no more! 


2 O confirm 
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2 0 confirm the gracious word, 
Jeſus, Son of God and Man! 
Let me never grieve thee, Lord, 
Never turn to fin again! 
Till my all in all thou art! 
27% Till thou bring thy nature in, 
Keep this fceble, trembling heart ! 
Save me, ſave me, Lord, from fin! 


HYMN 179. [13th Pſalm. 6: 8's. 
1 WY Ed of wandering from my God, 


And now made willing to return, 
J hear, and bow me to the rod: 


For thee, not without hope, I mourn.; - 
T have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of Love. 


2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than 1 of ſin; 
Yer once again | ſeek thy face, 
Open thine arms and take me inl 
And freely my backſlidings heal, 
And love the faithleſs ſinner ſtill. 


3 Thou know'ſt the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore; 
O ! for thy truth and mercy's ſake! 
Forgive, and bid me fin no more: 
The ruins of my ſoul repair, 


And make wy heart a Houſe of Prayer, 


4 The ſtone to fleſh again convert: 
The power of fin once more remove! 
Sprinkle t thy blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by thy dying love! 
This rebel heart by love ſubdue, 
And make it ſoft, and make it new. 


5 Give 
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5 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, 
And kindle my relentings now; 
Fill all my ſoul with filial fears: 
To thy ſweet yoke my ſpirit how : 
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break 
The iron finew in my neck! 


6 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at the- approach of ſin! 
A godly fear of fin impart ; 
Implant and root it deep within ! 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare to' offend thee more 


HYMN 180. [ King:swood, 7. i 6's, 
1 (QON of God, if thy free grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
_ Call'd me ſtil! to feek thy Neve, 
And given me back my hope 
Still thy timely help afford, 
And all thy loving kindneſs ſhow ; 
| Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


2 By me, O my Saviour, ftand, 
| In ſore iemptation's hour 
Save me with thine out-ſtretch'd hand, 
And ſhew forth all thy power; 
O be mindful of thy word! 
Thy all- ſufheient grace beſtow ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


3 e me, Lord, a holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart, 
That I may from evil near 
With timely care depart; 


Sin 
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Sin be more than hell abhorr'd, 
Till thou deſtroy the tyrant foe; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


4 4 Never let me leave thy breaſt, 
From thee, my Saviour, fray ; -M 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, | 
My true and living way, 
My exceeding great reward, 
In heaven above, and earth below: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


5 Never let me go, till 1 
Upborne on wings of love, 
Gain the region of the ſky, 
| And take my ſeat above; 
See Thee by all Heaven ador'd, 
And all thy glorious Fulneſs know ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 


:  HYM N 181. [Kings 7's. & 6's. 
| I ORD, and is thine anger gone, 
] And art thou pacity'd ? 
After all that I have done, 
Doft thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite thy mercies are, 
Beneath their weight 1 cannot move; 


* O 'tis more than I can bear, 
The ſenſe of pardoning love ! 


2 Let it ftill my heart conſtrain, 
And all my paſſions ſway; 
Keep me, left 1 turn again 
Out of the narrow way: 
Force my violence to be ſtill, 


And captivate my every thought: _ 
Charm, 
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Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to nought. 


3 If I have begun once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel; 
If even now I find thy power 
Preſent my ſoul to heal: 
Still and quiet may I lie, 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace: 

Never more refiſt or fly, 

From thy purſuing grace. 


4 To the croſs, thine altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love ; 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move : 
That I never, never more 
May with my much-lov'd Maſter part, 
To the poſts of merey's door, 
O nail my willing heart! 


5 See my utter helpleſſneſs, 

And leave me not alone; 

O preſerve in perfect peace, 
And ſeal me for thine own : 
More and more thyſelf reveal, 

Thy preſence let me always find ; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal, 
My feeble, fin-fick mind. 


6 As the apple of an eve 

Thy weakeſt ſervant keep; 

Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep : 

Tears of joy mine eyes o heflow, 

That I have any hope of heaven, 

| Much of love I ought to know, 

For I have much forgiven, 


PART 


f 


Iv. A1 Brlixvrts REIOIcVWCWOG. 185 


PART IV. For BiieveRs. | 
SECTION I. 

> RExJoiciNG. 

HYMN 182, [Nerwich. 6: 8's. 


I NS I have found the ground wherein 


Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 
'The wounds of Jeſus for my fin, 
Before the world's foundation flain : 
W hoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay - 
When heaven and carth are fled away. 


2 Father, thine everlaſting grace 


Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far: 


bo heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs, 


hy arms of love ſtill open are, 
Returning ſinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taſte and live! 


3 O Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs! 


My fins are ſwallowed up in thee; 


Covered is my unrighteouſneſs, 


Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me, 
While Jeſu's blood, thro' earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy eries! 


4 Thro' faith I plunge me in this ſea, 


Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt; 


_ Hither, when hell aſſails, I flee; 


I look into my Saviour's breaſt, 
Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 


Mercy is all that's written there. 


5 Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 


Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends be 
| gone; ; e 45 | 
Tho' joys be wither'd all and dead,. 
Tho' every comfort be withdrawn; 
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On this my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 
Father, thy merey never dies. 
6 Fixt on this ground will I remain, 
'Tho' my heart and fleſh decay; 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul fuſtain, 
Tho' earth's foundations melt away; 


Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


HYMN 183. | Cannon. [L. M. 
| 1 | wy thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 


My beauty are, my glorious dreſs : g 
idſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, : 
| With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 
| 2 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day; | 
| For who—ought to my charge ſhall lay ? J 
| Fully abſolv'd thro' thee, I am,— | | 
| From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 


3 The holy, meek, unſpotted Lamb, 

Wo from the Father's boſom came; 
Who died for me, even me, to) atone, 
Now for my Lord and God, I own. 


| 
4 Lord, 1 believe, thy precious Blood, | 
Which at the Mercy Seat of Gon, 
For ever doth for ſinners plead, 
For me, even for my ſoul was ſhed. 


5 Lord, I believe, were finners more 4 
Than ſands upon the ocean-ſhore, | T 

Thou haſt for all a ranſom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 


6 When from the duſt of os I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the, Kies, 
Even then,—this ſhall be all my plea, 
Jeſus hath liv'd, hath died for me. 


7 Thus | 
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7 Thus Abraham the friend of God, | 
Thus all heaven's armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners, Thee proclaim; _ 
Sinners, of whom the chief 1 am. 


8 Jeſu, be endleſs praife to thee, 
Whoſe boundlefs mercy hath for me, 
For me,—and all thy hangs have made, 
An everlaſting Ranſom paid. | 


9 Ah, give to all thy ſervants, Lord, 
With power to ſpeak thy gracious word; 

; | That all who to thy wounds will flce, 

R May find eternal life in thee. 


; 10 Thou God of power, thou God of love, 
F | Let the whole World thy mercy prove! 


d Now let thy Word o'er all prevail! 
0 Now take the ſpoils of death and hell. 


11 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 

Nov bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
« Jeſu, thy Blood and * 8 


| II Y M N 184. [ Irene. 2:65. & 4: 7's. 


| 1 "BEL. O my God and King, 
5 My Father, thee I fing! 

Hear well-pleas'd, the joyous ſound, 
Praiſe from earth and hcaven receive ; 

4 | Loſt, -I now in Chriſt am found, 

* Dead, —-by faith in Chriſt 1 live. 


2 Father, behold thy ſon, 
Thro' Chriſt I am thy own, 
Stranger long to thee, and reſt, 
See the prodigal is come: 
Open wide thine arms and breaſt, 
Take the weary wanderer home ! 


3 Thins 


— K ns _ — 
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1 FT I in my heart have ſaid, 


2 Oft I in my heart have ſaid, 
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3 Thine eye obſerv'd from far, | 
Thy pity look'd me near: | 
Me thy bowels yearn'd to ſee, | ? 
Me thy mercy ran to find, 1 
Empty, poor, and void of thee, | 
Hungry, ſick, and faint, and blind. 


Thou on my neck didſt fall, 
Thy kiſs forgave me all: 
Still the gracious words I hear, 
Words that made the Saviour mine, 
« Haſte for him the robes prepare, 
„His be righteouſneſs divine!“ 


HYMN 185. burden. T's. & 6 


Who ſhall aſcend on high? 
Mount to Chriſt my glorious head, 
And bring him from the ſky? 

Borne on contemplation's wing, 
Surely I ſhall find him there, 
Where the angels praiſe their King, 
And gain the Morning-ſtar! 


Who to the deep ſhall ſtoop ? 
Sink with Chriſt among the dead, 
From thence to bring him up? 
Cou'd I but my heart prepare, 
By unfeign'd humility, 
Chriſt would quickly enter there, 
And ever dwell with me. 


3 But the righteouſneſs of faith 
Hlath taught me better things: 
« Inward turn thine eyes,” it ſaith, 


(While Chriſt to me it brings,) | 
| __ «« Chriſt 
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« Chriſt is ready to impart 
« Life to all, for life who ſigh: 
« In thy mouth, and in thy heart, 
«© The word is ever nigh.” 


HYMN 186. . Street. 2: 6's. & 4: 7's. 


I YN Filiart Derry, 
Accept my new-born cry! 
See the travail of thy ſoul, 
Saviour, and be ſatisfy'd; 
Take me now, poſſeſs me whole, 
Who for me, for me haſt died! 


2 Of Life thou art the Tree, 
My immortality ! 
Feed this tender branch of thine, 
_ Ceaſeleſs influence derive: 
Thou the true, the heavenly Vine, 
Grafted into thee 1 live. | 


3 Of Life the Fountain thou, 
I know -I feel it now! _ 
Faint and dead no more I droop : 
. Thou art Id me thy ſupplics, 
Every moment ſpringing up 
Into life eternal riſe. 


4 Thou the good Shepherd art, 
From thee 1 ne'er ſhall part: 
Thou my keeper and my guide, 
Make me till thy tender care; 
Gently lead me by thy fide, 
__ Sweetly on thy boſom bear. 


5 Thou art my daily Bread; 
O © Chriſt thou art my Head! 
Motion, virtue, ſtrength to me, 
Me thy living member, flow; 

. Nouriſh'd 
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Nouriſn'd II, and fed by thee, 
Up to thee i in all things grow, 


6 Prophet, to me reveal, 
Thy Father's perfect will: 
Never mortal ſpake like thee, 
Human prophet like divine: 
Loud and ſtrong their voices be, 
Small, and ſtill, and inward thine. 


On thee, my Prieſt, I call, 
Thy blood aton'd for all; 
Still the Lamb as ſlain appears, 
Still thou ſtand'ſt before the throne, | 
Ever offering up my prayers, 
Them preſenting with thine own. 


Jeſu, thou art my King, 
Prom thee my ſtrength I bring; 
Shadow'd by thy mighty hand, | 
Saviour, who ſhall pluck me thence ? 
Faith ſupports ; by faith I ſtand, 
Strong in thy Omnipotence. 


1 YMN 1387. [Pet-Street. 2: G's, & 4: 7's. 
” LS E, my ſoul, ariſe, 


Thy Saviour 8 Sacrifice! 
All the names "= love cou'd find, 
All the forms that love cou'd take, 
Jeſus in himfelf hath join'd, 
Thee, my foul, his own to make. 


2 Equal with God moſt high, 
He laid his glory by; | 
He, the' eternal God, was born, 


Man with men, he deign'd to' appear, 
Obfes of his ereature's ſcorn, 


Pleas'd a ſervant's form to wear. 


3 Hail 
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5 Hail everlaſting Lox, 2 
Divine, incarnate Wok D! 
Thee let all my fe confeſs; 
Thee my lateſt breath proclaim : 
Help, ye angel choirs to leſs, 
Shout the lov'd Immanuel's Name! 


4 Fruit of a virgin's womb, 
The promis'd Bleſſing 's come ; 
Chriſt, the fathers hope of old, 
Chriſt, the woman's conquering Secd, 
Chriſt, the Saviour, long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 


* eſu, to thee I bow! 
| 'he' Almighty's Fellow thou! 
Thou, the Father's only Son: 
Pleas'd he ever is in thee: 
Juſt and holy thou alone, 
Full of grace and truth-for me. 


& High above every Name, 
15 Jeſus, the Great I AM! 
Bow to Jeſus every knee, 
Things in heaven, and earth, and hell; 
Saints adore him, dæmons flee, | 
Friends, and men, and angels fecl. 


7 He left his throne above, 
Emptied of all but love: 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
God vouchfat'd a worm to' appear, 
Lord of Glory, Son of Man, 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


8 His own on earth he ſought, 
His own receiv'd him not; 
Him, a ſign by all blaſphem'd, 
Outcaſt and deſpis d of men; 1 
im 
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Him they all a madman deem'd | 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene. 
Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble ſtate I ſing: 
Never ſhall my triumphs end! 
Hail, derided majeſty !-. - 
Jeſus, hail! the ſinner's friend, 
Friend of publicans---and me ! 


HYMN 188. [S. Luke's. L. A. 


1 TY thy gracious hands I fall, 


And with the arms of faith embrace! 
O King of Glory, hear my call! 

O raiſe me, heal me, by thy grace! 
Now righteous thro' thy Grace I am; 
No condemnation now I dread! 

1 taſte ſalvation in thy Name! 
Alive in thee, my living Head ! 


2 Still let thy wiſdom be my guide, 
Nor take thy flight from me away ; 
Still with me, let thy grace abide, 
That I from thee may never ſtray : 
Let thy word richly in me dwell; 
Thy peace and love my portion be: 
My joy to' endure and do thy will, 
Lill perfect I am found in thee. 


3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord! 


Support my weakneſs with thy might: 
Girt on my thigh thy conquering ſword, 
And ſhield me in the threatening fight: 
From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 

So in thy ſtrength ſhall I go on; 5 
Till heaven and earth flee from thy face, 
And glory end what grace begun. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 189. [Lae-Feaft, All 7's. 
Isatan XII. 
1 TT App foul, who ſees the day, 
1 The glad day of goſpel grace! 
Thee, my Lord, (thou then wilt ſay) 
Thee will I for ever praiſe : 
Tho' thy wrath againſt me burn'd 
Thou doſt comfort me again ; 
All thy wrath aſide is turn'd, 
Thou haſt blotted out my fin. 


2 Me, behold! thy mercy ſpares, 
Jeſus my ſalvation is; 
Hence my doubts; away my fears? 
Jeſus is become my peace: 
Jan, JeHovan, is my Lord, 
Euer merciful and juſt; 
I will lean upon his Word, 
I will on his Promiſe truſt: 


3 Ig I am, for he is ſtrong; 
juſt in righteouſneſs divine; 
He is my triumphal ſong ; 
All ke has, and is, is mine: _ 
Mine ;—and your's whoc'er believe; 
On his Name, whoe'er ſhall call, 
Freely ſhall his grace receive; 
He is fall of grace for all. 


4 Therefore ſhall ye draw with joy, 
Water from Salvation's Well; 
Praiſe ſhall your glad tongues employ, _ 
While his ſtreaming grace ye tell. 
Each to each, ye then ſhall ſay, 
Sinners, call upon his name; 
4“ O rejoice to ſee his day! 
Sec it, and his praiſe proclaim! “ 


1 5 Glory 
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5 Glory to his Name belongs! 
SGteat, and marvellous, and high; 
Sing unto the Lord your ſongs, 
Cry, to every nation cry! 
Wonderous things the Lord hath done; 
Excellent his Name we find; 
1 his to all mankind is known; 
Be it known to all mankind! 


6 Sion, ſhout thy Lord and Kine, 
Iſrael's Hory Orr is He! 

Give him thanks, rejoice and ſing, 

| Great he is, and dwells in thee. 

O the grace unſearchable! _ 
While eternal ages roll, 

God delights in man to dwell, 
Soul of each believing ſoul. 


un Y M N 190. [JValſal. All 10's & 


What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe! 

So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


- 


2 How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet ſee, 

| The people that can be joyful in Thee: 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face; 
And till they are talking of Ixsus's grace. 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy Name, 
They ſhall as their right thy Righteouſneſs claim! 


Thy 1 wearing, and eleans d by thy 
' BI 
Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and power; ; 
And 1 alſo truſt to lee the glad hour, 


My 
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My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of Salvation, that lifts up my head. 


5 For, Jeſus my Lord, is now my defence! 
1 truſt in his word, none ptucks me from thence; 
Since I have found favour, He all things will do: 
My King and my Saviaur, ſhall] make me anew. 


6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thine own, 
Thy ſeeret to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 
For ſorrow and-ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


HYMN 191. [Triunph. All 10s. 


1 Heavenly King, look down from above, 
Aſſiſt us to ſing Thy mercy and love: 
So ſweetly o'crflowing, ſo plentcous the fore, 
Thou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name! 
Our buſineſs and ſtrife, is thee to proclaim ; 
Accept our thankſgiving for creating grace! 
The living, the living ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


3 Our Father and Lord, Almighty art Thou; 
Preſerv'd by thy word, we worſhip thee nw, 
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy; 

Our tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ; 


4 But O! above all, Thy kindneſs we praiſe, 

From fin and from thrall which ſaves the loſt 
mee; 

Thy Son thou haſt Aren a world to redeem, 

And bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him. 


5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With angels above, we lift up our voice: 
hy love each believer ſhall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, when time is no more. 


12 : HYMN. 
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5 Glory to his Name belongs ! 
Great, and marvellous, and high; 
Sing unto the Lord your ſongs, 
Cry, to every nation cry ! 
Wonderous things the Lord hath done; 
excellent his Name we find; 
1 his to all mankind is known; 
Be it known to all mankind! 


6 Sion, ſhout thy Lord and King, 


Irael's Hory Oxs is He! 
Give him thanks, rejoice and fing, 
Great he is, and dwells in thce. 
O the grace unſearchable! 
While eternal ages roll, 
God delights in man to dwell, 
Soul of each believing ſoul. 


HYMN 190. [, All 10's 


1 What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe! 


. So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


2 How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet free, 


The people that can be joyful in Thee: 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face; 
And ſtill they are talking of Jxsus's grace. 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy Name, 


They ſhall as their right thy Righteouſneſs claim! 
Thy r wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
1 | 


Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and power; 
And I alſo truſt to fee the glad hour, 


My 
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My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of Salvation, that lifts up my head. 


5 For, Jeſus my Lord, is now my defence! 
I truſt in his word, none ptueks me from thence; 
Since I have found favour, He all things will do: 
My King and my Saviaur, ſhall make me anew. 


6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thine own, 
'Thy ſceret to me ſhall ſoon be made known ; 
For ſorrow and-ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


HYMN 191. [Triumph. All 10's. 


1 Heavenly King, look down from above, 
Aſſiſt us to ſing Thy mercy and love: 
So ſweetly o'erflowing, ſo plenteous the tore, 
Thou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name! 

Our buſineſs and ſtrife, is thee to proclaim ; 
Accept our thankſgiving for creating grace! 
The living, the living ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


3 Our Father and Lord, Almighty art Thon; 
Preſerv'd by thy word, we worſhip thee nw, 
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy; 

Our tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ. 


4 But O! above all, Thy kindneſs we praiſe, 
From fin and from thrall which ſaves the loſt 
race; 
Thy Son chou haſt given a world to redeem, 
And bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him. 


5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With angels above, we lift up our voice : 
"Thy love each believer ſhall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, when time is no more. 


3 HYMN . 
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HY M N 192, [Tall's. All 101. 


1 NH Father, my God, I long for thy love! 
O thed it abroad! Send Chriſt from above; 
My heart ever fainting, He only can cheer ; 
And all things are wanting, till Jeſus is here, 


2 O when ſhall my tongue be fill'd with thy praiſe ; 
While all the day long I publiſh thy grace, 
Thy honour and glory to ſinners forth ſhew, 
Jill finners adore thee, and own thou art true. 


2 Thy ſtrength and thy power I now can proclaim, 
| Preſerv'd every hour thro' Jeſus's name! 
For thou art ſtill by me, and holdeſt my hand, 
No ill can come nigh me, by faith while I ſtand. 


4 My God is my guide: Thy mercies abound, 
On every ſide they compaſs me round: 
Thou ſaves me from ſickneſs, from fin doſt re- 

trieve, | 8 
And ſtrengthens my weakneſs, and bids me 
© ene | 


5 Thou holdeſt my ſoul in ſpiritual life, 

My foes doſt control, and quiet their ſtrife ; 
Thou ruleſt my paſſion, my pride and ſelf-will; 
To ſee thy ſalvation Thou bid'ſt me---Stand ſtill! 


6 I ſtand and admire Thine out-ſtretched arm, 
I walk thro' the fire, and ſuffer no harm; 
Aſſaulted by evil, I ſcorn to ſubmit, Wo 

The world and the devil fall under my et. 


7 I wreſtle not now, but trample on fin, 
For with me art thou, and ſhalt be within; 
While ſtronger and ſtronger in Jeſus's power 

I go on to conquer, Till fin is no more. 


HYMN 


Iv. Cr. Betrevers ReJorcrNs. 197 


HY MN 193. [Birmingham. 6: 8's. 


ND can it be that I ſhou'd gain 
An intereſt in the Saviour's blood ? 
Died he for me, who caus'd his pain; 
For me! who him to death purſu'd? 
Amazing love! how can it be, 
That thou, my God, ſhou'dſt die for me? 


2 Tis myſtery all: The immortal dies; 
Who can explore this ſtrange delign ? 
In vain the firſt- born ſeraph tries 
'To ſound the depths of Love divine; 
"Tis mercy all! let earth adore: 
Let angel- minds enquire. no more. 


3 He left his Father's throne above, 
(So free, ſo infinite his grace!) 
' Emp tied himſelf of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpleſs race; 
"Tis mercy all, immenſe and free, 
For, O my Gad, it found out me! 


4 Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay, 
Faſt bound in fin and nature's night: 
Thine eye diffus'd a-quickning ray 
Il woke; the dungeon flam'd with light! 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I roſe, went forth, and followed thee, 


5 No condemnation now 1 dread, ' 
Jeſus, and all in him, is mine: 
Alive in him, my living Head, 
And cloth'd in righteouſneſs. divine, 
Bold I approach the' eternal throne, _ 
And claim the crown thro' Chriſt my e owns 


E HYMN | 
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HYMN 194. [ Fonmon. 4: 6's. & 
I RISE, my ſoul, ariſe, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety ſtands; 
My name is written on his hands. 


| 


2 He ever lives above 
For me to intercede ; 
His all redeeming love, 
Hlis precious blood to plead ; 
His blood aton'd for all our race, 


IV. SI. 
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And ſprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding Wounds he bears, 
 Receiv'd on Calvary : 
They pour effeQual prayers, 
They ſtrongly ſpeak for me; 
Forgive him, O forgive,“ they ery! 
Nor let that ranſom'd ſinner die. 


4 Ihe Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 
The preſence of his Son: 
His Spirit anſwers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


5 My God is reconcil'd, 
- "His pardoning voice I hear 
Ile owns me for his child, 
1 can no longer fear; 
Vw ith confidence now draw nigh 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry ! 


H Y MN 195. [Hington. L. 
| LORY to God, whoſe ſovereign 
Hath animated ſenſeleſs ſtones z 


A. 
grace 


Calbd 
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Call'd us to ſtand before his face: 
And rais'd us into Abraham's ſons. 


2 The people that in darkneſs lay, 

| in fin and error's deadly ſhade, 
* tlave ſeen a glorious goſpel-day, 
| In Jclu's lovely face diſplay d. 


Thou only, Lord, the work haſt done, 
And bared thine arm in all our fight; - 
Haſt made the reprobates thine own, 
And claim'd the outcaſts as thy right. 


4 Thy ſingle arm, almighty Lord, 
Io us the great ſalvation brought: 
Thy Word, the all-creating Word, 
T hat ſpake at tirft the world from nought. 


5 For this the ſaints lift up their voice, 

And ceaſeleſs praiſe to thee is given; 
For this the hoſts above rejoice : — 
We raiſe the happineſs of heaven. 


6 For this, (no longer ſons of night) 
To thee our thankful hearts we give ; 
To thee, who call'ſt us into light; 
To thee we die, to thee we live. 


* 


7 Suffice that for the ſeafon paſt  _ 
Hell's horrid language fill'd our tongues ; 

We all thy words behind us caſt, 

d 4 And lewdly fang the drunkard's ſongs. : 


8 But, O the power of grace divine 
In hymns we now our voices raiſe! 
Loudly in ſtrange Hoſannas join, 
And blaſphemies are turn'd to praiſe ! 


| FE I 4 1 HYMN 
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II Y MN 196. [Mufician's. 4: 8's & 2: 6's. 
1 will ſing with the Spirit, I will fi fing with the 


Underſtanding alſo. 1 Cor. xiv. 15. 


ESUS, thou ſoul of all our joys, 
For whom we now lift up our voice, 
And all our ſtrength exert; 

Vouchſafe the grace we humbly claim ; 
Compoſe into a thankful frame, 
And tune thy people's heart. 


2 While in the heavenly work we join, 


Thy glory be our whole deſign, 
(Thy glory, not our own :-) 

Stil! let us keep our end in view, 

And ſtill the — cafing taſk purſue, 
To pleate our God alone. 


3 The ſecret pride, our fubtle ſin, 


Q.let it never more ſteal in, 
To' offend thy glorious e 1 
To deſecraie * our hallow'd f 
And make our ſolemm ſervice 2 
And mar our ſaerifice. 4.3 


4 To magnify thy awful name, 


To ſpread the honours of the Lamb, 
Leet us our voices raiſe; | 
Our ſouls and bodies powers unite, 


| Regardleſs of our own delight 


And dead to human praiſe. 


5 Still let us on our guard be found, 


And watch againſt the power of ſound, 
With ſacred jealouſy 

Left, haply, ſenſe ſhou'd damp our zeal, 

And mufic's charms bewitch and nen [ 

| Our heart away from thee. 


* DesEcCRATE, to convert a C0: aſccrated hiv from 


6 That 
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6 That hurrying ſtrife, far off remove, 

| That noiſy burſt of ſelfiſh love, 

i Which ſwells the formal ſong ; 

The joy from out our hearts ariſe, 

And ſpeak, and ſparkle in our eyes 

T And vibrate on our tongue. 


7 Then let us praiſe our common Lord, 
And ſweetly join with one accord 
Thy goodneſs to proclaim ; 
Jeſus, thyſelf in us reveal, 
And all our faculties ſhall feet 
Thy harmonizing Name. 


8 With calmly-reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 
In ſetting forth thy love! 
And raiſe, in death, our triumph higher, 
And fing, with all the heavenly choir, 
That endleſs ſong above. 


HYM N 197. TOW German. 
LE Y God, I am thine ; what a comfort divine, 
What a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus i: is 


mine | 
In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am, 


And my heart it doth dance: at the ' found of his 
NAME, f | 


I: 2 Truc pleaſures abound in the rapturous FG : 
4 And whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found. 
7 My Jeſus to know, and feel his $100d flow, 

Tis life everlaſting, tis heaven below 1 _ 


3 Yet onward I haſte, to the heavenly fealt ; 
That, that is the fulneſs; but this is the kalle: 

And this I ſhalt prove, till with joy I removes 
To the heaven of heavens | in Jeſus's Love. 5 
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HYMN 198. [Shefield. 6: 8s. 


I HAT am I, O thou glorious God! 


And what my father's houſe to thee? 
That thou ſuch mercies haſt beſtow'd 
On me, the vileſt reptile me! 
I take the Bleſſing from above, 
And wonder at thy boundleſs love. 


2 Me in my blood thy love paſs'd by, 
And ſtopp'd my ruin to retrieve : 
Wept o'er my ſoul thy pitying eye; 


Thy bowels yearn'd, and ſounded, © Live !”? 


Dying, I heard the welcome ſound, 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 


- 3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe, 
Is render to my pardoning God! | 


Extol the riches of thy grace, 
And ſpread thy ſaving name abroad; 
That only name to finners given, 
Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven. 


4 Jeſus, I bleſs thy gracious power, 


And all within me ſhouts thy name; 
I name let every ſoul adore, | 
Thy power let every tongue proclaim : 

Thy grace let every ſinner know, 
And find with me their heaven below. 


HYMN 199. |Heham. All 7's. 


He our loving Saviour is: 

By his death to life reſtor d, 

. Miſery we exchange for bliſs. 
Bliſs to carnal. minds unknown: 
O 'ris more than tongue can tell! 


: I J ESUS is our common Lord, 


Only to believers ſhewn : 


Glorious and unſpeakable ! , 5 
8 „ 2 Chriſt 
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2 Chriſt our Brother and our Frien 
Sheus us his eternal love: 
Never ſhall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our feats above. 
Let us walk with him in white, 
For our bridal-day prepare ! 
For our partnerſhip in light, 
For our glorious meeting there ! 
HYMN 200. {| Corniſh. C. N. 
OME, let us who in Chriſt believe, 
Our common Saviour praiſe : 


To him, with Joyful voices, give 
The glory of his grace. 


2 He now ſtands knocking at the door 
Of every finner's heart: 
The worſt need keep him out no more, 
Or force him to depart. . 


3 Thro' grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Yield to be ſav'd from fin: 
In ſure and certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 


4 Come quickly i in, thou heavenly gueſ, 
Nor ever hence remove; 
But ſup with us, and let the feaſt 
Be everlaſting love. 


HYM N 201. ¶ Birmingham. 6: 8's. 


HOU hidden ſource of calm repoſe, 
Thou all-ſufficient love divine; 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure | am, if thou art mine: 
And lo! from fin, and prief, and ſhame, 
1 hide'me, Jeſus, in thy Name. 


2 Thy mighty name falvation is, 
And keeps my happy ſoul abovez .. 
1 6 Comfort 
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Comfort it brings, and power and peace, 
And joy, and everlaſting love: 
To me with thy dear name are given 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


: 3 Jefu, my All in All thou art, 


My reſt in tail, my eaſe in pain; 
The medicine of my broken heart, 
In war, my peace,— in loſs, my gain; 
My fmile beneath the tyrant's frown, 
In ſhame, my glory and my crown. 


4 In want, my plentiful fupply, 


In weaknefs, my almighty power; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty, 
My light in Satan's darkeſt hour; 
In grief, my joy unſpeakable, 
My life in death, my heaven in hell. 
HYMN 204. [ Frankfort. 6: 8˙8. 

HEE will I love, my ſtrength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, and crown, 

Thee will I love with all my power, 

In all thy works, and thee alone : 
Thee will 1 love,' till the pure fire 
Fills my whole foul with chaſte deſire. 

2 Ah! why did I fo late thee know, _ 
Thee, lovelier than the fons of men? 
Ahl why did I no ſooner go 

Io thee, the only caſe in pain? 
'Aſham'd 1 ſigh, and inly mourn, _ 
That I & late to thee did ttrn. - 


3 In darkneſs willingly 1. ſtray d; 1 


1 fought thee, yet from thee I rov'd; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were ſpread, 
The creatures more than thee | lov'd ; 
And now, it more at length | fee, © - 
Tis thro' thy light, and comes from thee. 
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4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have ſhin'd 
I thank thee who haſt overthrown n 
Muy foes, and heal'd my wounded mind: 
1 thank thee, whoſe enliveni voice 
| Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray ; 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace, 
y Still to preſs forward in thy way; 
My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of might! 
Fill, ſatiate, with thy heavenly light. 
6 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, oe 
Give to my heart chaſte, hallowed fires, 
Give to my 15 with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires ; ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. F 
Thee will I love, my my crown, 
2 Thee will J love, . my God, 
Tnee will | love beneath thy frown 
Or ſmile, thy ſceptre, or thy rod; 
What tho' my fleſh and heart decay 3 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs day! 


HYMN 203. [Newraftle. All 10's. 


LV T all men rejoice, by Jeſus reſtor'd ; 
We SY up dur voues: and call him our 


His 24 is * "bleſs us, and free us from thrall, 
From all that oppreis us, he reſcues us all. 


2 Him ratte and King, and Prieſt we prov 
A 
We triamph and fing of Felus's Name; 
Puor ideots he teaches to ol Jet forth his praiſe, 
And tell of the riches, — 8 grace. | N. 
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3 No matter how dull the ſcholar, whom he 
Takes into his ſchool, and gives him to ſee: 
A wonderful faſhion of teaching he hath, - 
And wiſe to ſalvation, he makes us thro' faith. 


4 The wayfaring men, tho' fools, ſhall not ſtray; 


His method ſo plain, ſo eaſy the way: 
The ſimpleſt believer his promiſe may prove, 
And drink of the river of Jeſus's love. 


Poor outcaſts of men, whoſe ſouls were deſpis'd, 
And left with diſdain, by Jeſus are priz'd; 
His gracious creation, in us he makes known, 
And brings us ſalvation, and calls us his own. 


HYMN 204 [Triumph. All 10's. 


In Jefus approv'd, no goodneſs have we: 
No riches or merit, no wiſdom or might, 
But all things inherit, thro' Jeſus's right. 


2 Yet not many wiſe his ſummons obey, 
And great ones deſpiſe ſo vulgar a way: 
And ſtrong ones will never their helpleſſneſs 
. | 


Or ſtoop to find favour, thro' mercy alone. 


3 And therefore our God the outcaſts hath choſe, 
His righteouſneſs ſhew'd to heathens like us! 
When wiſe ones rejected his offers of grace, 
His goodneſs elected the fooliſh and baſe. 


4 To baffle the wiſe, and noble and ſtrong, ; 


He bade us ariſe, an impotent throng: 
Poor ignorant wretches, we gladly embrace 
A Prophet who teaches Salvation by grace. 


Ay 


5 The things that were not, his mercy bids live; 


His mercy unbought, we freely reccive: Y | 


Y brethren belov'd, your calling ye ſee; 
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His gracious compaſſion we thankfully prove, 
And all our ſalvation aſcribe to his love. 


HYM N 205, | Liverpodl. C. NM. 
I 5 by K with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 


While here o'er earth we rove; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us fecl 
The kindling of thy love. 


2 With thee converſing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care: | 
Labour is reſt, and pain is ſweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 


3 Here then, my God, vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart ſhall own thy ſway, 
And echo to thy voice. 


4 Thou calleſt me to ſeek thy face 1 
TDis all I wiſh to ſeek: 
To' attend the whiſpers of thy grace, 

And hear thee inly ſpeak. 


Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thy glory fee! 

Enter into my Maſter's joy, 
And find * heaven i in thee, 


3 M N 206. ris 7s & 6's, 


Cronidus Saviour of my ſoul, 
] lift it up to thee; 
Thou haſt made the ſinner whole, 
Haſt ſet the captive free ; 
Thou my debt of death haſt pd 3 
Thou haſt rais'd me from my Fall : 
Thou haſt full Atonement made: 
My Saviour died for all, 
| 2 What 
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2 What cou'd my Redeemer move 
To leave his Father's breaſt ? 
Pity drew him from above, 


And wou'd not let him reſt : a 
__ Swift to ſuccour ſinful man 7 ] 
Sinking into endleſs woe, 


Jeſus to our reſcue ran, 
And God appear'd below, 


3 Godin this dark vale of tears 
A man of griefs was ſeen; 
Here for three and thirty years 
He dwelt with finful men. 
Did they know the Deity ? 
Did they own him who he was? 
See, the friend of ſinners, ſee! 
| He hangs on yonder croſs ! 


4 Now thy wrath I cannot fear, 
Thou gentle, bleeding Lamb! 
By thy judgment I am clear ; 
 Heal'd by thy ſtripes 1 am: | 1 
Thou for me a curſe waſt made, 85 | 
That I might in thee be bleſt: 
Thou haſt my full Ranſom paid, | 
And in thy wounds I reſt, P 


5 Give me always, Lord, to know | 
And do thy blefſed Will; * 

This is all my joy below _ | 

Thy pleafure to fulfil, 


This my pure delight above; 
This happinefs to me be given, 
To do the Will of him I love, 

I afk no other heaven. . 


HYMN 
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H 1 MN 207. Liverpool. C. M. 
NFINITE, inexhauſted Love! 


Jeſus and Love are one: 
If ſtill to me thy bowels move, 
They are reſtrain'd to none. 


2 What ſhall J do my God to love ; ; 
My loving God to praiſe? 
The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of ſovereign grace? 


3 Thy ſovereign grace to all extends, 
Immenſe and unconfin'd ; 
From age to age it never ends, | 
It reaches all mankind. 


4 Throughout the world its breadth'is known, 
Wide as infinity! 
So wide, it never paſs'd by one, 
Or it had paſs'd by me, 
My treſpaſs was grown to heaven 
* But far above 3 woe WER e len 
Thro' Chriſt abundantly donzven, 3% 
1 fee thy mercies riſe! _ x. 4 


6 The depth of all- redeemiog love, 
What angel-tongue can tell? 
Oh! may I to the utmoſt prove, 
The gift unſpeakable ! 8 
7 Deeper than hell, it pluck d me "thence, 5 
Deeper than inbred fin: 1 
Jeſus's love my heart ſhall cleanſe, © 
When Jeſus enters _ 


8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take | 
Poſſeſſion of thine w n!! 
My longing heart vouchſafe to make 
Thine everlaſting throne! 


9 Aſſert 
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9 Aſſert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above; 
And ſink me to perfection's height, 
Ihe depth of humble Love. 


HYMN 208. [AHirning- Seng. C. . 
1 JESUS, to thee I now cap fly, 
} On whom my help is laid: 


 Oppreft by fins, I lift my eye, 
And ſee the ſhadows fade. 


2 Soon as I find myſelf forſook, 
I he grace again is given: 
A ſigh can reach thy heart, a look 
Can bring thee down from heaven! 


2 Believing on my Lord, I find 

A ſure and preſent aid: | 

On thee alone my conſtant mind 
Be every moment ſtay d. 


4 Whate' er in me ſeems wiſe, or good, 
Or ſtrong, 1 here diſclaim ; 
And waſh my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 


« Jeſus, my ſtrength, my . my reſt, 
On thee will I depend, — 2 
Till ſummon'd to the marriage: feaſt, 
Where faith in ſight ſhall end. 


HYMN 209. [ Magdalen. "ANTS: 
1 QE E how great a flame aſpires, 
Kindled by a ſpark of grace 
Jeſu's love the nations fires, 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 
To bring fire on earth he came ; 
Kindled i in ſome hearts it is; 
O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliſs! 


* 


2 When 
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2 When he firſt the work begun, 
Small and feeble was his day: 
Now the word doth ſwiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way : 
More and more it ſpreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail; 
Sin's ſtrong-holds it now o'erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates ot hell. 


3 Sons of God, your Saviour praiſe; 
He the door hath open'd wide; 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jeſu's word is glorify'd ; 
Jeſus mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him, 
Him who ſpake a world from nouglit. 


4 Saw ye not the cloud ariſe, 
Little as a human hand? _ 
Now it ſpreads along the ſkies, 
Hangs o'er all the thirſty land; 
Lo! the promiſe of a ſhower 
Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will ſhortly pour 
_ All the Spirit of his Love! 


HYMN 210. [Derhy. 


I A LL thanks be to God, 
„ Who ſcatters abroad, 
Throughout every place, | 
By the leaſt of his ſervants, his ſavour of grace ! 
Who the victory gave, og ris 
The praiſe let him have, 
For the work he hath done; 
All honour and glory to Jeſus alone! 


2 Our 


* 
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Our conquering Lord 
Hath profper'd his word; 


And mightily ſhaken the kingdom of well. 
His arm he hath bar'd, 


And a people prepar'd 
His glory to ſhow; 


And w itneſs the youne of his paſſion below, 


He hath open'd a door, 
Jo the penitent poor, 
And reſcu'd from fin, 

And admitted the harlots and publicans in. 
They have heard the glad ſound, 
They have liberty found, 

' Thro' the blood of the Lamb; 


And plentiful pardon in Jeſus's name. 


And ſhall we not ſing 
Qur Saviour and King? 
Thy witneſſes we 
With rapture aſcribe our ſalvation to thee, | 
Thou, jeſus, haſt bleſs'd 
And believers increas'd, 
Who thankfully own, 


We are freely forgiven thro' merey alone, 


His Spirit revives 
His work in our lives, 
His wonders of grace, 
80 mightily wrought in the primitive days, 
O that all men might know 
His tokens below! 
Our Saviour confeſs, 


And embrace the glad tidings of pardonand peace. 


6 


Thou Saviour of all, 
FEfſectually call 
The ſinner that ſtray: 


The 
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And O let a nation be born in a day 
Thy fign let them fee, 
And flow unto thee 
For the oil and the wine, 
For the bliſsful aſſurance of favour divine. 


—1 


Our heatheniſh land, 
Beneath thy command, 
In merey receive, 
And make us a pattern to all that believe: 
Then, then let it ſpread 
Thy knowledge and dread, 
Till the earth is o 'crflow'd, 
And the univerſe fill'd with the glory of God. 


HYMN 211. Nativity. [ Thou Shepherd of Iſrael, 5 


L L glory to God in the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd!_ 
O Thus exalted. on high, | 
Appear our omnipotent Lord! 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt, race, 
Once more to thy people return, 


And reign in thy Kingdom of grace. 


2 When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth, 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was open'd on earth: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The Giver of concord and love, 
The Prince and the Author of peace, 


3 O woud'l thou again be made known! 
Again in thy tin deſcend! 5 
nd 
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And ſet up in each of thine own, 
A kingdom that never ſhall end. 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 
And bow the whole world to thy ſway. 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 

Who long thy appearance to know; 

Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eſtabliſh below ; 

All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er; 

And envy and malice ſhall de” 
And diſcord afflit us no more, 


5 No horrid alarum of war | 
Shall break our eternal repoſe : 
No ſound of the trumpet is here, 
Where Jeſus's Spirit o'erflows : 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
We all thall in amity join; | 
And kindly cach other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine. 
H * M N 212. f Amſterdam. 7's & &'s. 
4 EE T and right it is to fing, 
In every time and place, 
Glory to our heavenly King, 
Tue God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with ſweet accord, 
All in one thankſgiving Join ; ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal praiſe be thine ! 


2 Thee, the firſt-born ſons of light, 
In heavenly ſymphonies,* 
| Praiſe by day, day without night, 
And never, never ecaſe; | 


* SY PHONY, 2 concert of ſev eral harmonious ſounds. 
Angels 
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. Angels and archangels, all | 
Praiſe the ſacred Three in One: 


Sing, and ſtoop, and gaze, and fall 
0 erwhelm'd before thy throne! 


* 'Vieing with that happy choir 
Who chant thy praiſe above, 
We on eagles' wings aſpire, 
The wings of faith ani love; | 
Thee, they fing, with glory crown'd; 
We extol the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower, if our voices ſound, 
Our ſubject is the ſame. 


Father, God, thy love we praiſe, 
Which gave thy Son to die: 
| Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glority : 
Spirit, Comtorter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be given; 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turn d to heaven. 


HY M N 213. LS ell. 4: 85& 2: 6's 


1 OW happy; gracious Lord, are we 
| Divinely drawn to follow thee ; "Bo 
W hoſe hours divided are 
Betwixt the mount and multitude : 
Our day is ſpent in doing good | 
Our night in praiſe and prayer, 


2. With us no melancholy void, 
No moment lingers unemp boy d, 
Or unimprov'd below : 
Our wearineſs of life is gone, | 
Who live.to ſerve our God alone, 
And only thee to know, 


8 | | 3 The 


216 BrIIEVxRSs REIOrTCIx c. IV. gt. 
The winter's night, and ſummer's day, 
Glide imperceptibly away, | 
Too ſhort to fing thy praiſe ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haſte to join thoſe heavenly powers, 
In everlaſting lays. 


4 With all wha chant thy name on high, 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 
A bright harmonious throng, 
We long thy praiſes to repeat, 
And reſtleſs fing around thy ſeat 
The new, eternal ſong. 


HYMN 214 |[Sheffield. 6:8s., 
v1 N 7 HEN Iſrael out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud op reſſor s land, 
Supported by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hatlow of his hand : 
The Lord in Iſrael reign'd alone, 
And [udah was his favourite throne. © 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, + 
Divided by the wondrous rod; 
Jordan ran backwards to its head, | = 
And Sinai felt the' incumbent God; 
The mountains ſkipp'd like frighted rams, 
The hills leap'd after them as lambs ! 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea! 
What horror turn'd the river back? 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd with thee ? 
And why ſhou'd hills or mountains ſhake ? 
Ye mountains huge, that ſkipp'd like rams ! 
Ye hills that leap'd like frighted lambs | 


4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy ſons, 
5 preſence of the-awful Lord! 
Whoſe power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his ſovereign Word: 


He 
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He ſhakes the centre with his nod, 
And heaven bows down to es s God. 


5 Creation varied by his hand, 
The' omnipotent Jehovah knows! 
The ſea is turn'd to ſolid land, 
* The rock into a fountain flows; 
And all things as they change proclaim 
'The Lord eternally the ſame. 


H Y MN 215. Tizi Pſalm. 6858. 


TL L praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers « 
My days of praiſe ſhall nc'er be paſt, 


While life, and thought, and _ laſt, y 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man whoſe hi pes rely 
On Ifracl's God; he made the ſky, 

And earth and feas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure ! | 
IIc faves the' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 

And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


The Lord pours ey e-ſight on the bling, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind : | 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner 8 relcaſc. 


4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or n endures. 
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HYMN. 216. [Kettleby's. L. A. 


q 1 JAS ye the Lord! 'tis good to raiſe 
1 Our hearts and voices in his praiſe: 

| His nature and his works nVine, | 

x To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames: 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 

A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd { 


3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
W ho ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain, 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn ; 
'The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 


What is the creature's {kill or force, 
The ſprightly man, or warlike horſc? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 
All are too mean delights for him. 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his Geht, 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves his Image there. 


|| HYMN 217, [Hallelyjah. C. Al. 
| 


Y TERNAL Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
F Thee the creation fings : 
S With thy loud name, rocks, hills and ſeas, 
* And BEAVER s high palace rings, 
2 Thy 
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2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the ſky ; 

How glorious to behold | | 

Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


3 There thou haſt bid the globes of light 

I heir endleſs circles run: 

There the pale planet rules the night: 
The day obeys the ſun. 


4 If down I turn my wondering eyes, 
On clouds and ſtorms below ; 

Thoſe under-regions of the kies 

Thy numerous glories ſhow. 


5 The noiſy winds ſtand rcady there, 
Thy orders to obey, | 

With ſounding wings they ſweep the air, 
To make thy chariot way. 


6 There like a trumpet, loud and ſtrong, 
Thy thunder ſhakes our coaſt, 
While the red lightnings wave along, 
The banners of thy hoſt. 


- On the thin air, withont a prop, 
Hang truittul ſhowers around: 
At thy command they ſink, and dep 
Their fatneſs on the ground. 


8 Lo! here thy wondrous {kill arrays 
Ihe earth in cheerſul green; 
A thouland herbs thy art diſplays, 
A thouſand flowers between. 


9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obey thy ſtrong command: 

1 hy breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand, 


K 2 1 5 10 Thy 
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10 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the wondering ſight, 
Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground 
With terror and delight. 7 


1 Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill 


Shine through thy works abroad: 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder God! 


12 But the mild glories of thy grace, 


Our ſofter paſſions move : 
Pity divine in Jeſu's face, 
We ſee, adore, and love! 


HYMN 218. [Fveſham. [L. AI. 


1 OW do thy mercies cloſe me round! 
For ever be thy Name ador'd ! 
I bluſh in all things to abound; _ 
The ſervant is above his Lord! 


2 Inur'd to poverty and pain, 


A ſuffering life my Maſter led 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 


3 But lo! a place he hath prepar'd 
For me, whom watchful angels keep: 
Yea, he himſelf becomes my guard; 
He ſmooths my bed, and gives me ſleep. 


* 


4 Jeſus protects; my fears be gone! 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaiting arms of love. 
5 While thou art intimately nigh, | 
Who, who hall violate my reſt ? 
Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy; 
{ lean upon my Saviour's breaſt, 
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6 I reſt beneath the' Almighty's ſhade, 
My griefs expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my ſoul is ſtay'd, 
Will keep me ſtill in perfect peace. 


7 Me for thine own thou lov'ſt to take, 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee, 


HY MN 219. [Miſs Edwin's. 4: 6's. & 2: 8's, 


1 #NOD of my life, to thee, 
My cheerful ſoul ! raiſe ; 
Thy goodneſs bade me be, 
And till prolongs my days; 
I ſee my natal hour return, 
And bleſs the day that I was born. 


2 A clod of living earth, 
I glorify thy Name, 
From whom alone my birth, 
And all my bleſſings came; 
Creating and preſerving grace, 
Let all that is within me praiſe. 


1 Long as I live beneath, 
| To thee, O let me live! 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praiſes give! 
Whare'er I have, whate'cr 1 am, 
Shall magnity my Maker's Name. 


4 My ſoul and all its powers, 5 
Thine, wholly thine ſhall be; 
All, all my happy hours 
I conſcerate to thee ; 
Me to thine Image now reſtore, 
And I ſhall praiſe thee evermore. 
| K 3 5 I wait 
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5 I wait thy will to do, | 
As angels do in heaven: 
4 In Chriſt a creature new, 
1 Eternally forgiven ; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All ſanctify'd by ſpotleſs love. 


6 Then when the work is done, 
The work of faith with power, 
Receive thy favour'd ſon, 
In death's triumphant hour; 
Like Moſes to thyſelt convey, 
And kiſs my raptur'd foul away, 


| HYMN 220. [Whit Sunday. 0:8's, 
OUNTAIN of life and all my joy, 


Jeſu, thy mercies I embrace; 
The breath thou giv'ſt, for thee employ, 
And wait to taſte thy perfect prace 3 - 
x No more forſaken and forlorn, 
| { bleſs the day that I was born! 


3 Preſerv' d through faith, by power divine, 
11 A miracle of grace 1 fand! 

Il} I prove the ſtrength of Jeſus mine! 

1 feius, upheld by thy right hand: 

ii Though in my fleſh 1 feel the thorn, 

it I bleſs the day that I was born. 


1 3 Weary of life through inbred ſin 

I was, but now defy its power : 
When as a flood the foe comes in, 

| My ſoul is more than conqueror : 
i I tread him down with holy ſcorn, 
it And bleſs the day that I was born. 


4 Come, Lord, and make me pure within, 
And let me now be fill'd with God! 1 
ive 
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Live to declare, I cannot fin : Us 
And if I ſeal the truth with blood, 

My ſoul, ftom out the body torn, 

Shall bleſs the day that I was born. 


HYMN 221. [Builth, 
4 WAY with our fears, 
| The glad morning appears, 
When an heir of ſalvation was born 
From Jehovah I came, 
For his glory I am, 
And to him J with finging return. 


— 2 Thee, Jeſus alone, 


Ihe fountain I own 

Of my lite and felicity here: 
And cheerfully ſing 
My Redeemer and King, 

Till his ſign in the heavens appear. 


With thanks I rejoice 
In thy fatherly choice 
Of my ſtate and condition below: 
It of parents I came 
Who honour'd thy name, 
'Twas thy wiſdom appointed it fo, 5 


4 I fing of thy grace, 
From my earlieſt days, 
Ever near to allure and defend; 
Hitherto thou haſt been 
My preſerver from fin, 
And I truſt thou wilt ſave to the end. 


4 O the infinite cares 


And temptations and ſnares 
Thy hand hath conducted me through! 
| 0 the bleſſings beſtowd 

By a bountiful God, 
And the mercics eternally new 2 . 
K 4 6 What 
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6 What a mercy is this, 
What a heaven of bliſs, 
How unſpeakably happy am I! 
Gather'd into the fold, 
With thy people inroll'a, 
With thy people to live, and to die! 


7 O the goodneſs of God, 
Employing a clod 
His tribute of glory to raiſe ! 
His ſtandard to bear, 
And with triumph declare 
His unſpeakable riches of grace! 


$ O the fathomleſs love, 
That has deign'd to approve, 
And proſper the work of my hands! 
With my paſtoral crook _ 
iis I went over the brook, 
{i And behold! I am ſpread into bands! 


i 9 Who, I aſk in amaze, 
_ Hath begotten me theſe! 
And enquire, -from what quarter they came ? 
My full heart it replies, 
| They are born from the ſkies, ; 
1 And gives glory to God and the Lamb. 


10 All honour and praiſe 

I's To the Father of Grace, 

1 To the Spirit, and Son, I return! 
| The buſineſs purſue, 

| He hath made me to do, 

| And rejoice that I ever was born. 


11 In a rapture of joy 
My life I employ, 
The God of my life to proclaim : 


*Tis 
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Tis worth living for this, 
To adminiſter bliſs, 
And ſalvation in Jeſus's Name. 


12 My remnant of days 
I ſpend in his praiſe, 
W ho died the whole world to redeem : 
Be they many or few, 
My days are his due, 
And they all are devoted to him, 


HYMN 222. [ Trumpet. 4: 6's & 2: 8's. 


OUNG men and maidens, raiſe, 
Your tuneful voices high: ß 
Old men and children, praiſe 
The Lord of earth and ſky ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


2 The univerſal King 
Let all the world proclaim! 
Let every creature ſing 
His attributes and name! 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


3 In his great Name atone 
All excellencies meet: 
Who fits upon the throne, 
And ſhall for ever ſit: 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


4 Glory to God belongs, 
Glory to God be given, 
Above the nobleſt ſongs 
Of all in earth and heaven: 
Him Three in One, and One in TR 
Extol to all eternity. 
| kc. HYMN. 
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3 M N 223. [Hitham. All 7's, 
T APPY man, whomGod doth aid 1 
w | God our ſouls and bodies made; 
\ God on us in gracious ſhowers, 
Bleſſings every moment pours ; 
Compaſſes with angel-bands, 
Bids them bear us in their hands : 


Parents, friends, 'twas God beſtow'd,. 
Life and all deſcends from God. 


2 He this flowery carpet ſpread, 
Made the earth on which we tread : 
God refreſhes in the air ; 
Covers with the clothes we wear; 
Feeds us with the food we eat; 
Cheers us by his light and heat: 
Makes the ſun on us to ſhine : 
All our bleſſings are divine! 


iq 3 Give him then, and ever give, 
1 Thanks for all that we receive! 
ll Man we for his kindneſs love; 
* How much more our God above ? 
i Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
To be honour'd, and ador'd: | 
I God of all-creating grace! - | 
Take the everlaſting praiſe! | 


HYMN 224. Fulham. C. M. N 


ET all that breathe, Jehovah praiſe, 
Almighty, all- creating Lord! 
Let earth and heaven his power confeſs, 
Brought out of nothing by his word. 


2 He ſpake the word, and it was done! 
The univerſe his Word obey'd: 
His Word is his eternal Son, 


And Chriſt the whole creatfon made. | 
3 2 
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3 Jeſus, the Lord and God moſt high, 
Maker of all mankind and me! 
Me thou haſt made, to glorify, | 
Io know, and love, and live to thee, 
4 Wherefore to thee my heart I give, 
(But thou muſt firſt beſtow the power,) 
And if for thee on earth I live, 
Thee I ſhall ſoon in heaven adore. 


HYMN 225. [ London. L. M. 
The Loxp's PRAYER. 
Part the Firft. © 
i JPATHER of all, whoſe powerful voice 
L Call'd forth this univerſal frame; 
Whoſe mercies over all rejoice, 
Through endleſs ages ſtill the ſame ; 
Thou by thy word upholdeſt all; 
'Thy Pin ee love to all is ſhew'd; 
Thou hear'ſt thy every creature's call, 
And filleſt every mouth with good. 
2 In heaven thou reign'ſt enthron'd in light, 
Nature's expanſe beneath thee ſpread : 
Earth, air, and ſea, before thy ſight, 
And hell's deep gloom, are open laid! 
Wiſdom, and might, and love are thine; 
Proſtrate before thy face we fall, 
Confeſs thine attributes divine, 
And hall thee ſovereign Lord of all. 


3 Thee, ſovereign Lord, let all confeſs, 
That moves in earth, or air, or ſky; 
| Revere thy power, thy goodneſs bleſs, 
Tremble before thy piercing eye : 
All ye, who owe to him your birth, 
In praiſe your every hour employ : 
Jehovah reigns! be glad, O earth; 
And ſhout, ye morning ſtars, for joy. 
R HYMN 
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HI M N 226, [Ln L. M. 
Part the Second. 
I of thy Sire's eternal Love, 
Take to thyſelf thy mighty power ; 
Let all earth's ſons thy mercy prove, 
Let all thy bleeding Face adore ! 
The triumphs of thy love diſplay ; 
In every heart reign thou alone, 
Till all thy foes confeſs thy ſway, 
And glory ends what grace begun. 
2 Spirit of grace, and health, and power, 
Fountain of light and love below, 
Abroad thy healing influence ſhower, 
O'er all the nations let it flow; 
Inflame our hearts with perfect love, 
In us the work of faith fulfil: 
So not heaven's hoſt ſhall ſwifter move ; 
Than we on earth to do thy will. 


3 Father, tis thine each day to yield 

|| Thy children's wants a freſh ſupply, 

it Thou cloth'ſt the lillies of the field, 

i And heareſt the young ravens cry : 

On thee we caſt our care; we live . 

4 Through thee, who know'ſt our every need; 
it O feed us with thy grace, and give 

* Our ſouls this day the living Bread! 


HY MN 227. Palmi's. L. III. 
„ „ ant the Thos. -- 
' E ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
Before the world's foundation ſlain, 
Sprinkle us ever with thy blood; 

O cleanſe, and keep us ever clean! 
To every ſoul, (all praiſe to thee,) 
Our bowels of compaſſion move: 
And all mankind by this may lee, 
God is in us; for God is love. 


2 Giyer 
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2 Giver and Lord of life, whoſe power 
And guardian care for all are free, 

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour, 
From fin and fatan let us flee ; 

Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art : 
In us be all thy goodneſs ſhow'd, 

Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart, | 
With peace, and joy, and heaven, and God. 


3 Bleſſings and honour, praiſe and love, 

Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 

In earth below, and heaven above, 
By all thy works be paid to thee ; 

Thrice holy, thine the kingdom is, 
The power omnipotent is thine ; 

And when created nature dies, 
Thy never-ceaſing glories ſhine. 


HYMN 228. [/ſeenfon. All 7's 


1 1 EET and right it is to praiſe 
M God, the giver of all grace ; 


God, whoſe mereies are beſtow'd 
On the evil and the good. 

He prevents his creatures call, 
Kind and merciful to all: 
Makes his ſun on ſinners riſe; 
Showers his bleſlings from the ſkies, 


2 Leaſt of all thy creatures we 
Daily thy falvation ſee, 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Through a world of dangers led; 
Through a wilderneſs of cares, 
Through ten thouſand, thoufand ſnares ; 
More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we cou'd know, and live! 


Es eee 
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3 By our boſom-foe beſet, — | | 
Taken in the fowler's net; 

Paſſion's unreſiſting prey; 

Oft within the toils we lay; 

Sleeping on the brink of ſin, 

Tophet gap'd to take us in: 

Mercy to our reſeue flew, 

Broke the ſnare, and brought us through, 


4 Here, as in the lion's den, 
Undevour'd we yet remain; 
Paſs ſecure the watery flood, 
Hanging on the arm of God ; 
Here we raiſe our voices higher, 
Shout in the refiner's fire; 
Clap our hands amidſt the flame, 
_ Glory give to Jeſu's Name. 


5 Jeſu's Name, in ſatan's hour, 


Stands our adamantine tower; * 
Jeſus doth his own defend, 5 
Love, and ſave us to the end. 

Love ſhall make us perſevere, 

Till our conquering Lord appear: 
Bear us to our thrones above, 
Crown us with his heavenly love. 


HYM N 229. [ Corniſh, C. M. 


I AIL, Father, Son, and Holy Gholt! 
One God, in perſons Three; 
Of thee we make our ioytul boaſt, 
And hemage pay to Thee. 


2 Preſent alike in every place, 
Thy Godhead we adore; _ 
| Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 


Thou dwell ſt for evermore. N 
In 
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3 In wiſdom infinite thou art, | 
Thine eye doth all things ſee : 
And every thought of every heart 
Is fully known to thee. 


4 Whate'er thou wilt, in earth below, 
Thou doſt, in heaven above: 
But chiefly we rejoice to know 
The' Almighty God of Love. 


5 Thou lov'ſt whate'er thy hands have made, 
Thy goodneſs we rehearſe, 
In ſhining characters diſplay'd 
Throughout our univerſe. 


6 Mercy, with love, and endleſs grace, 
Oeer all thy works doth reign : 
But moſtly thou delight'ft to bleſs 
Thy favourite ereature, Man. 


7 Wherefore let every creature give 
To thee the praiſe deſign'd ; 
But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive, 
The hearts of all mankind. 


HYMN 230. [ Zoar.. L. M. 


Lord, our God, we bleſs thee now! 

| To thee our ſouls and bodies bow: 
With humbleſt awe fall down before 
Thy throne, and joyfully adore. 

God of our anceſtors, we praiſe 

The Father, Son, and Spirit of Grace! 
One glorious God, in Perſons Three! 

Our God to all eternity. : 


HYMN 
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HYMN 231. {lalian. L. M. 
TRE ATTRIBUTES OF GoDp. 
Part the Firſt. 1 


God, thou bottomleſs abyſs! 
Thee to perfection who can know? 
O height immenſe! what words ſuffice 
Thy conntleſs attributes to ſhow ? 
Unfathomable depths thou art! 
O plunge me in thy mercy's ſea ; 
Void of true wiſdom is my heart, 
With love embrace and cover me! 
While thee, all-infinite, I ſet 
By faith, before my raviſh'd eye, 
My weakneſs bends beneath the weight! 
O''erpower'd I fink, I faint, I die. 


2 Eternity thy fountain was, 
W hich, like thee, no beginning knew: 
Thou waſt ere time began its race, 
E re glow'd with ſtars the' ethereal blue: 
Greatneſs unſpeakable is thine, 
Creatneſs whoſe undiminiſh'd ray, 
When ſhort-liv'd worlds are loſt ſhall ſhine, 
When earth and heaven are fled away; 
Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 
Eſſential life's unbounded ſea ; : 
W hat lives, and moves, lives by thy word; 
It lives, and moves, and is from thee. 


3 Thy parent-hand, thy forming ſkill, 
Firm fix'd this univerſal chain; 
Elſe empty, barren;—darkneſs ſtill 
Had held his unmoleſted reign ; | 
Whate'er in earth, or ſea, or ſky, 
Or ſhuns, or meets, the wandering thought, 
Eſcapes, or ſtrikes, the ſearching eye, 
Hy thee was to perfection brought! 
FX. High 
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4 High is thy power above all height, 
Whate'er thy will decrees, is done; 
Thy wiſdom, equal to thy might, 
Only to thee, O Gop is known! 
Heaven's glory is thy awful throne, 
Yet earth partakes thy gracious ſway : 
Vain man! thy wiſdom tolly own, 
Loft is thy reaſon's feeble ray: _—” 


5 What our dim eye cou'd never ſee, 
ls plain and naked to thy fight ; 
What thickeſt darkneſs veils, to thee 
Shines clearly as the morning-light : 
In light thou dwell'ſt ; light, that no ſhade, 
No variation ever knew; LEAN 
Heaven, earth, and hell, ſtand all diſplay'd, 
And open to thy piercing view. 


HYMN 232. Parr 11, [ Italian, 6: 8's. 


1 I true and only God, lead'ſt forth 
„ The' immortal armies of the ſky :; 
Thou laugh'ſt to ſcorn the gods of earth, 
Thou thundereſt, and amaz'd they fly! 
With downecaſt eye the' angelic choir 
Appear before thy awful face; 
Trembling they ſtrike the golden lyre, 
And thro' heaven's vault reſound thy praiſe: 
In earth, in heaven, in all thou art: 
The conſcious creature feels thy nod, 
Whoſe forming hand on every part 


I mpreſs'd the image of its God. 


2 Thine, Lord, is wiſdom, thine alone : 
Juſtice and truth before thee ſtand : 
Let nearer to thy ſacred throne 
Merey withholds thy lifted hand. 
Each evening ſhews thy tender love, 
Each riſing morn thy plentcous grace * 
= 5 Thy 
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Thy weaken'd wrath does flowly move, 
Thy willing merey flies apace! 
To thy benign, indulgent care, 
Father, this light, this breath we owe - 
And all we have and all we are, 
From thee, great Source of Being, flow. 


3 Parent of Good, thy bounteous hand 
nceſſant bleſſings down diſtils ; 
And all in air, or ſea, or land, 
With plenteous food and gladneſs fills : 2 
All things in thee live, move, and are, 
Thy power infus'd doth all ſuſtain 
Even thoſe thy daily favours ſhare, 
Who thankleſs ſpurn thy eaſy reign ; 5 
Thy ſun thou bidſt his genial ray _ 
Alike on all impartial pour : | 
To all, who hate or bleſs thy ſway, _ 
Thou bidſt deſcend the fruitful ſhower. 


4 Yet, while at length, who ſcorn'd thy might, 

Shall feel thee a conſuming fire: 

How ſweet the joys, the crown how bright, 
Of thoſe who to thy love aſpire ! 

All creatures, praiſe the' eternal Name! 
Ye hoſts that to his court belong, 

Cherubic choirs, ſcraphic flames, 
Awake the everlaſting ſong. 

Thrice holy, thine the kingdom is, 

The power omnipotent is thine ; 

And when created nature dies, 
Thy never-ceaſing glories ſhine, 


HYMN 233. [Honiltn's. 7's. & 6's- 


i LORIOUS God, accept a heart 

T hat pants to ſing thy praiſe; 
Thou without beginning art, 

And without end of days: 5 

Thou 
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Thou, a Spirit inviſible, | 

Doſt to none thy fulneſs ſhow ; 
None thy Majeſty can tell, 

Or all thy Godhead know. 


2 All thine Attributes we own, 
Thy wiſdom, power, and might. 
Happy in thyſelf alone, 
In goodneſs infinite ; | 
Thou thy goodneſs haſt diſplay'd, 
On thine every work impreſt ; 
Lov'ft whate'er thy hands have STM 
But man thou lov'ſt the beſt. 


3 Willing, thou art that all ſhou'd know 
=" <P faving truth, and live; — 
Doſt to each, or bliſs or woe 
With ſtricteſt juſtice give. 
Thou, with perfect righteouſneſs, 
Rendereſt every man his due: F 
Faithful in thy promiſes, 
And in thy threat” nings too. 


4 Thou art merciful to all, 

Who truly turn to thee : 

Hear me then for pardon call, 
And thew thy grace to me : 

Me, thro' mercy reconcil'd, 

Me, for Jeſu's ſake forgiven; 

Me receive, thy favour'd child, 

To ling thy praiſe in Heaven: 


H Y M N 234. | [Anferdam, 7's & 6%. Z 
TO, wy God, ut ahcd and wiſe, 


And infinite in power : 
Thee let all in earth and ſkies, 
Continually adore! 


Give 
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Give me thy converting grace, 
That I may obedient prove , 
Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redcemer love. 


2 For my life, and clothes, and food, 
And every comfort here, 
Thee, my moſt indulgent God, 
I thank, wich heart ſincere ; 
For the bleſſings numberleſs, 
Which thou haſt already given ; 
For my ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heaven. 
Gracious God, my fins forgive, 
And thy good Spirit impart ; 
Then ſhall I in thee believe, 
With all my loving heart: 
Always unto Jeſus look, 
Him in heavenly glory ſee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook, 
And ever prays for me. 


4 Grace, in anſwer to his prayer, 


And every gift beſtow ; 
That I may with zealous care 
Perform thy Will below: 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in every ſtate refign'd, 
Plant, almighty Lord, in me 
A meek and lowly mind. 
5 Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
With ſelf-abaſing ſhame, 
Still I wou'd myſelf deſpiſe, 
And magnify thy name; 
Thee let every ereature bleſs, 
Praiſe to God alone be given: 
God alone deſerves the praiſe 
Of all in earth or heaven. 


IV. $1. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 235. [Kingruood. 7's. & 6's. 


I 1 the great eternal God, 
Art high above our thought! 
Worthy to be fear'd, ador'd, 
By thoſe, thy hands have wrought : 
None can with thyſelf compare, 
Thy glory fills both earth and ſky: 
We and all thy creatures are 
As nothing in thine eye. 


2 Of thy great, unbounded power 
To thee the praiſe we give; 
Infinitely great, and more 
Than heart can e'er conceive ; 
When thou wilt to work Hy | 
None. thy purpoſe can withſtand ; 
Fruſtrate, thy determin'd deed, 
Or ſtay the Almighty Hand. 


3 Thou, O Gad, art wiſe alone ; 
hy counſel doth excel; 
Wonderful thy works we own, 
Thy ways unſearchable; 
Who can ſound the myſtery, 3 
Thy judgments' deep abyſs explain's 
Thine, whoſe eyes in darkneſs ſee, 
And ſearch the heart of man. 


4 Thou the holy God and pure, 
Hateſt iniquity; 
Evil thou canſt not endure, 
Or let it ſtay with thee : 

Who from ſin refuſe to turn, | 
Sinners, with thee, ſhall never dwell ; 
Bur thy righteous wrath ſhall burn 

After their ſouls in hell, 


HYMN. 
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HYMN 236. [Kingswoed. 7's, & 6's. 


1 (; OOD thou art, and good thou doſt, 
Ir Thy metcies reach to all; 
Chicfty thofe who on thee truſt, 
And for thy mercy call: 
New they every morning are ; 
As fathers, when their children cry, 
Us thou doſt in pity ſpare, 
And all our wants ſupply. 


— ” 
N 
” __ — _ — 2 —— _ 


2 Mrrey ver thy.works preſides : 
Thy providence diſplay'd 
Stil! preſerves, and till provides 
Por all thy hands have made: 
Keeps, with moſt diſtinguiſh'd care, 
The man who on thy love depends; 
Watches every number'd hair, 
And all his ſteps attends. 


3 Who can ſound the depths unknown 
| Of thy redeeming grace ? 
'| Grace that gave thine only Son, 
* | Jo fave a ruin'd race! 
Millions of tranſgreſſors poor 
Thou haſt, for Jeſu's ſake forgiven ; 
Made them of thy favour ſure, 
And fnatch'd from hell to heaven, 


9 er 


4 Millions more, thou ready art, 
___ To fave and to forgive; 
Every ſoul, and every heart 
Of man, thou wou'dſt receive: 
Father, now accept of mine, 
Which now thro' Chriſt I offer thee: 
Tell me, now, in love divine, 
That thou haſt pardon'd me! | 
3 55 | HYMN 
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HYMN % eee, E. A. 


* ſoul, through my Redeemer's care, 
Sav'd from the ſecond death, I feel ; 

My eyes from tears of dark defpair, 

My feet from falling into hell. 
W herefore to him my feet ſhall run ; 

My eyes on his perfeQtions gaze; 
My ſoul ſhall live for God alone, 

And all within me ſhout 175 praiſe, 


HYMN 238. ([. M. | 
1 AT HER, in min we live, | 


In whom we are, and move, 
The glory, power, and praiſe receive. 
Of thy creating love : | 
Let all the angel-throng 
Give thanks to God on high, 
While carth repeats the joyful ng, 
And echocs to the Iky. | 


2 Incarnate Deity, 
Let all the ranſom'd race. 

Render in thanks their lives to Thee 
For thy redeeming grace: 
The grace to finners ſthew'd 
Ye heavenly choirs prochim, 

And cry Salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb! 11 


3 Spirit of holineſs, 
Let all thy faints adore 
Thy ſacred energy, and bleſs 
Thine heart- renewing power: 
Not angel-tongues can tell 
Thy love's ceſtatic height, 
The glorious joy unſpeakable, 
The beatific light | IS 
4 Eternal 
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4 Eternal triune Lord, 
Let all the hoſts above, 
Let all the ſons of men record, 
And dwell upon thy love: 
When heaven and earth are fled 
Before thy glorious face, 
Sing all the ſaints thy love hath made 
T hine everlaſting praiſe | 


HYM N 239. L Brooks. C. M. 


I 8 be our everlaſting Lord, 
Our Father, God, and King! 
Thy ſovereign goodneſs we record, 
Thy glorious power we ing. 


2 By thee the victory is given; 
The majeſty divine, 

And ſtrength, and might, andearth, and hear. „ 
And all therein is thine. 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 
Who doſt thy right maintain; 
And high on thy eternal throne, 

O'er men and angels reign. 
4 Riches, as ſeemeth good to thee, 
Thou doſt and honour give; 
And kings, their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 
5 Thou haſt on us the grace beſtow d, 
Thy greatneſs to proclaim; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praiſe thy glorious Name. 


6 Thy glorious Name and nature's powers, 
Thou doſt to us make known; 
And all the Deity is ours, 
Thro' thy incarnate Son. 


1 8 e HYMN. 


Iv. 51. Bexvras Riotec. 241 


8 * YMN 240. [Triniy. C. A. 
REAT God, to me the fight afford 
To him of old allowed; 5 
And let my faith behold its Lord, 
_ Deſcending in a cloud. © 
In that revealing Spirit come down, 
Thine attributes eres : 
And to my inmoſt make known, 
The glories of thy name. 


2 Jchovah, Chriſt, I thee adore, 
Who gav'ſt my ſoul to be! | 
Penne of being, and of power, 
And great in majeſty. 
The Lord, the mighty God, thou art! 
But let me rather prove 
That Name inſpoken to my heart, 
That favourite Name of Love. 


3 Merciful God, thyſelf proclaim, 
In this polluted n 
Mercy is thy diſtinguiſh'd name, 
Which ſuits a ſinner beſt, 
Our miſery doth for pity call, 
Our fin implores thy grace; 
And thou art merciful to all 
Our loſt, apottate race. 


n Y M N 241. [Triniy. . 1 


1 PHY. eiufelelz⸗ inexhauſted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evils to remove, 
And helps our miſery. _ 
Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill, 
Thou doft with ſinners bear, 
That ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feel, 
And all 7" grace declare, 


2 Thy 


— _ — = 0 — 


4 The righteouſneſs that never ends, 
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2 Thy goodneſs and thy truth to me, 


To every ſoul abound; 

A vaſt, 3 ſea, | 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 
Its ſtreams the whole Creation reach, 

So plenteous is the ſtore; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore! 


3 Faithful, O Lord, thy mereies are! 

A Rock that cannot move: 

A thouſand promiſes declare 
Thy conſtancy of love. 

Throughout the univerſe it reigns 

VUnalterably ſure : 

And while the Truth of God remains, 
The Goodneſs muſt endure. fy 


H YMN 242. [Spitalfields. c. M. 


ATHER of me all mankind, 
And all the hoſts above, 

Lee every underſtanding mind 

Unite to praiſe thy love: 
To know thy nature and thy nime, 
One God in perſons Threes 
And glorify the great I AM, 
— Thro' all eternity. 


2 Th kingdom come, with power and grace, 
To every heart of man: 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteouſneſs, 
In all our boſoms reign. 
Thy righteouſneſs our fins keep down, 
Thy peace our paſſions bind ; | 
And let us, in thy joy unknown, 
The firſt dominion find. 


But makes an end of ing. 
The | 
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The joy that human thought tranſcepdls, 
Into our ſouls bring in. 
The kingdom of -eftabliſh'd peace, 
Which can no more remove: 
The perfect power of godlinels, 
The' omnipotence of love. 


4 When ſhall we hear his trumpet found, 
The lateſt of the ſeven? 

Come, Kings of ſaints, with glory crown'd 
The' eternal God of Heaven! 

Judge of the antichriſtian foe, 

r on earth again! 

| And 4 5 thy thouſand years below 

Before thy ancients reign! 


HYMN 243. {Hallelyjah, C. M. 


ME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 7 
One God in perſons Three, 
Bring back the heavenly bleſling, loſt ' 
By all mankind, and me. 
an favour, and th nature too, 
o me, to all reftore, 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore, 


2 Eternal Sun of Ri ghtcouſnels, 

1 Diſplay thy 1 A divine, 

And cauſe the glory of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine: 

1 in 192 ht, O may I feel 

mercy prove, | 
Ries nt and cheer'd, J bleſs'd by Thee, = 
The God of 1 love. 


4 Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Rebelde, er a cloud botyeen, 
MIA Father E #1. FORE, 


Thi 


F 
'F 


[ 


8 ———— boa. AS Seo... 


| 
[ b 
* 
- 


1 


2 Hither my ſpotted ſoul I bring, | 
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That all-comprizing peace beſtow 
On me, thro grace forgiven; 


The joy of holineſs below, 
And then the joys of heaven! 


HYMN 244 [C. A,. 


E SUS, the all-atoning Lamb, 
1 Lover of leſt mankind, 
alvation in whoſe only name 
A ſinful world can find; | 
I aſk the grace to make me elean, 
] come to thee, my God; 
Open, O Lord, for this day 8 fin, 
The Fountain of thy Blood, 


And every idle word, 

And every work, and every thought, 
That hath not pleas'd my Lord. 

Hither, my actions righteous deem'd 

By men, and counted good, 

As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with thy Blood, | 


3 No! my beſt actions cannot ſave, 
But thou muſt purge ev'n them, 
And,—(for in thee 1 now believe,) 4 
The wofft ſhall not condemn. ; 2 
To thee, then, O vouchſafe me power, 


For pardon ſtill to flee; * F 
And 4 — day and every hour . 5 
To waſh LT | in ther! | 
. | THaxKSGIVING. 


HYMN 245, Join all ye joyful n nations. 
5 take all the N gfe 1 | 
h 


Thy meritorious ance 41] Tudo 
e pardon bought, hy merey brought 
+ us the great 8 . 3 
EF Thee f 


IV. r. BeLievers REJOICING, 
Thee gladly we aeknowledge, 
Our only Lord and Saviour, | 
Thy name confeſs, Thy goodneſs bleſs, 
And triumph in thy favour. 


245 


2 With angels and archangels, = 

We proſtrate fall before thee : # > 

Again we raiſe, Our ſouls in . | 
And thankfully adore Thee. 

Honour, and power, and bleſſing, 
To thee be ever given, 

By all who know, Thy love below, 
"And all our friends in heaven. 


u YMN 246. [ Smith's. L. a. 


"HE day of Chriſt, the day of God, 
We humbly hope with joy to 5 „ 7 
Wach d in the ſanctify ing blood. 
Of an expiring Deity, „ 
Who did for us Tis life reſign: e 
There is no other God but one; 
For all the plenitude divine 
Reſides in his eternal Son. 


- 


2 Spotleſs, dende without offence, 
O may we to his day remain! 
A Who truſt the blood of Chriſt ts cleanſe 
Our ſouls from every ſinful ſtain. 
Lord, ve believe the promiſe ſute! 


| -- hi purchas!d-Comtforter i impam 15 
e thy blood to make us pure: 50 
* : o keep-us pure in life and heart! Logs 
| 3 Then let us-ſee-that day ſupreme, MYR 


When none thy Godhead'ſhall deny! 
Thy ſovereign Majeſty blaſpheme, ;. + 
Or count. thee leſs than the, Maſt Hi gh... 

When all who on their, Gi Yeticve, Fa. 


Who NN af rin love, 1 
L. L 3 eee 1 Shall 
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Shall thy conſummate joy receive, 
And ſee thy glorious face above. 


HYMN 24). [Norwich. 6: 8's. 


1 QPIRIT of Truth, effential God, 


Who did thy ancient ſaints inſpire, 


Shed in our hearts thy love abroad, 


IV. 4s. 


, 


And touch our hallow'd lips with fire: 


Our God from all eternity, 
World without end we worſhip thee ! 


2 Still we believe, almighty Lord, 


Whoſe preſence fills both earth and heaven, 


The meaning of the written word 
Is by thy inſpiration given; 
Thou only doſt thyſelf explain, 
The ſecret mind of God to man. 


3 Come then, divine Interpreter, 


The ſcriptures to our heatts apply; 


And, taught by thee, we God revere, 


Him in three Perſons magnify : 
In each the Triune God adore, 
Who was, and is, for eyermore. 
1 | LORY be to God on high, 
| Y God whoſe glory fills the 'fky 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man the well belov'&of heaven. 


2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee, we now preſume to ſing; 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 

Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd! 


4» 
_— 


Hail, the exerlaſting Lord! 
Thee with-hankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love. 


4 Chriſt, 


Iv. S. Bojan yens Rx191cinG 247 
4 Chriſt, our Lord and God we own, 
* Chriſt, the Father's only Son ; 

Lamb of God for finners lain, 

| Saviaur of offending 'man. 


5 Bow thine car, in mercy bow 
Hear, the world's atonement "Thou! 


Jrovs, in thy Name we pray, 
ake, O take our fins away, 


6 Powerful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood; 


Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou! 


7 Hear, for thou, Q Chriſt, alone, 
Art with thy great Father one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee 3 


One ſubreans dl Y 


HYMN 249. fa C. ** 


1 HE wiſdom own'd by all thy ops, 
| To me, O God, impart, i * 
The knowledge of the holy Ones, 
The underſtanding heart. 


Thy name, O holy Father, tell ; 
o one, who wou'd believe; 


To me thine only Son reveal, 
Thy boly Spirit give. 


3 Th eter L life to know 

he heavenly Perſons mine; . 

Father, and Hon, and Spirit beſtow 
That precigus faith divine]! 

A. Trinity in 


ä nity, 
My ſoul ſhall then adore; _ 
And love, and praiſe, and worſhip thee, 


 Jenovan, evermore. 
L 4 OO HYMN. 
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HYMN 250. [Brook's. C. A. 


— EH OVA, God the Father, bleſs, 
And thy own work defend ! 
With mercy's out-ſtretch'd arms embrace, 
And keep us to the end! 
Preſerve the creatures of thy love, 
By providential care; 
Conducted to the realms above, 
To ſing thy goodneſs there. 


2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 
The brightneſs of thy face! 
And all thy pardon'd people fill 
With plenitude of grace! 
Shine forth with all the Deity, 
Which dwells in thee alone; 
And lifts us up, thy face to ſee 
On thy eternal throne! _. 


3 Ichovah, God the Spirit, ſhine, hs 
Father and Son to ſhow: 0 

With bliſs ineffable, divine, 

Our raviſh'd hearts o'erflow. 

Sure earneſt of that happineſs, 
Which human hope tranſcends; 

Be thou our everlaſting peace, 

When grace in glory ends. 


4 Thy bleſſing, grace, and peace we chim, 
Great Gop, in perſons Three; + 

The! incommunicable Name 
Aſcribing now to the. 

We ſoon ſhall join the heavenly hoſt; 

And ſing thy ſaints among, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
1 he new, eternal long. ö 


HYMN 


Iv. 


w 


jr, Bzrxvxxs Rejotcixs, 249 
HYMN. am 6M. - * 
At the hour of Retirement. 


1 Fun behold with gracious eyes 


The ſquls before thy throne, 

Who now preſent their 1 erifice, 
And ſeek Thee in thy Son. 

Well pleas'd in him Thyſelf declare, 
Thy pard'ning love reveal, 

The peaceful anſwer of our 17 848 

To every conſcience ſeal. 


2 Meaneſt of all thy ſervants, 4 | 
| Thoſe happier ſpirits meet, 
And mix with theirs m * crys 
And worſhip at thy fe 7 
On me, on alt fome gift beſtow,” | 
Some bleſfing now impart, 
The ſeed of lite eternal ſow 
In every mournful heart. 


_ Thy. loving powerful ſpirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven, 
Or haſte throughout the tump to bed 
The ſanctifying leaven- 
Refreſh us with a eeaſeleſs thower 
Of graces from above, 
Till all receive the perfect power 
Of even love. i 


H YMN 252. [Salibury. . 1 7's. 


OLY, WR holy Lord, 
God the N and the Word! 
God the Comforter,. receive 
Bleſſings more than we can give; 
Mixt with thoſe beyond the tky, 
Chanters to the Lord moſt high, 
We our hearts and voices raiſe, 
* thy eternal praiſe. in 
Ls 1 One 


1 Shou'g I for help apply? 
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2 One, inexplicably Three, 
One, in ſimpleſt Unity: 
God, incline thy gracious ear, 
Us thy liſping creatures hear! 
Thee — while duſt and aſhes fings, 
Angels ſhrink within their wings; 
Proſtrate Seraphim above 
Breathe the' uniitterable love. 


3 Happy they who never reſt, 1 
With thy heavenly preſenee bleſt: 
They the heights of glory ſee, 

Sound the depths of Deity | 

Fain with them our ſouls wou'd vie; 

Sink as low, and mount as high; _ 
Fall, o'erwhelm'd with love, or ſoar; 
Shout, or filently adore! 


HYMN 4; Taz CM. 


* 


1 Po whom, but chee, thou bleeding Lamb, 


While in the toils of death 1 am, 
And fin is always nigh. 


2 But thou, my Lord, art nigher ftill 


Throughout the fiery hour, 
To reſcue me from my own vill 
Till I can fin no more. | 


3 O were thy ſufferings on the tree 


Into my ſoul brought in; =, 
O that thy Death might work in me 
A perfect death to fin. 5 


4 My only truſt is in thy Blood, 


W hich purges every ſtain; 
Bring in, O Lord, the purer flood, 
Nor let me aſk in vain, 


lj) 5 In hope, believing againſt hope, 


Till then I look to thee; 
| J fee 
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I ſee the Saviour lifted, up, 
For all mankind and me. 


6 Determin d nothing elſe to know 
But Jeſus crucify'd, _ 
I will not from my Jeſus go 
Or leave his wounded fide, 


7 The anchor of my ſtedfaſt hope 
Within the vail I caſt; 
Thy dying Love ſhall hold me up, 
Till all the ſtorms are paſt. 


HYMN 254 {[Hollelyjoh. C. J 
Thouſand oracles divine 
Their common beams unite; 
That ſinners may with angels join 
To worſhip God aright; 
To praiſe a 'Trinity. ador d 
'By all the hoſts above: 
And One, thrice happy, God and Lord, 
 Thro'.endleſs ages love. | 


a Triumphant hoſt ! the never ceaſe 
To laud and magni 
The triune God of Holineſs, 
W hoſe glory fills the ſky. 
Whoſe glory to the earth . 
When Gr + himſelf imparts, 
And the whole Trinity deſcends, 
Into our faithful hearts. 


3 By faith the upper choir, we meet, 
And challenge them to fing 
Jehovah on his ſhining ſeat 
Our Maker, and our King. 
But God made fleſh is wholly ours, 
And aſks our nobleſt ſtrain; 
The Father of.ccleſtial powers, 
The friend of earth-born man! 
L 6 4 ve 


5 
' : 
: 
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: 
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4 Ye Seraphs, neareſt to the throne, 
With rapturous amaze 


On us, poor ranſom'd worms, look down 


For heaven's ſuperior praiſe! 
The King, whoſe glorious face ye ſee, 
For us his crown. reſign'd; ; 

That fulneſs of the Deity 
He died for all mankind! 


HY M N 255. 


1 TH Shepherd of Iſrael and mine, 


The joy and deſire of my heart, 
For cloſer communion I pine, 
I long to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture 1 languiſh to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 
And ſcreen'd from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! ſhew me that happieft plate, 
The place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an eeſtaſy gaze, 

And hang on a crucified God: 
Thy love for a finner declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 


or 'Tis there with the Lambs of thy flock, 
__ Fhere only I covet to reſt, 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy . 

*Tis there I wou'd always abide, 
And never a moment depart; 

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy lide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 
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H YM N 256. [Brenferd. F. * 


1 All-ereating God, 


At whoſe ſupreme decree 


Our 


IV. $ 2. | Brtnviſs: FicnTiING, 253 
Our body roſe, a breathing clod, | 
Our ſouls ſprang forth from thee: 0 


2 For this thou haſt deſign'd, 
And form'd us man for this, 
To know; and love thyſelf, and find 
In Thee our endleſs bliſs, | 


——ů— —— 


SECT. II. Fox BELIEVERS 2 1 7 


H Y MN. 257. [Lampen. 


O May thy powerful Lg 
Inſpire a breathing worm 


To ruſh into thy kin ngdom, „ 

And take it as by ſtorm! 

O may we all improve 

The grace already Pen! 3 
To ſeize the crown of perfect love, 
And ſcale the mount of heaven! 


HY MN 258. Part I. [Handels March, 
+ QOLDIERS of Chiiſt, ariſe, 


And put your armour on, | 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies, | 
Thro' his eternal Son; 8 
Strong in che Lord of „ 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conqueror. _ 


- Stand then in his great might, 

With all his ſtrength endu'd, 

But take, to arm you tor the fight; 
The Panoply * of Godr. 
That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 

Ve may o'ercome, thro' Chriſt alone, 
And ſtand entire at laſt. 


— ® Paxoriy, compleat armour. 4 50 


3 Stand | 
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3 Stand then againſt your focs, 

In-cloſe;and:firm array; 

Legions of wily ſiends qppoſe 
Throughout. the evil day: 
But meet the ſons of night, 
But mock their vain deſign, 

Arm'd in the arms of heavenly light, 
Of righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Leave no. unguarded place, 

No weakneſs of the foul ; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole : 
Indiffolubly join'd, 

To battle all proceed; 

But arm yourſelves with all the Mind, 

That was in Chriſt your Head, 


HYMN 259. Parr. II. Landi. Mare. 


UT above all lay hold 

On faith's victorious ſhield ; 

Arm'd with that adamant and gold, 
Be ſure to win the field: | 
If faith ſurround your heart, 

Satan ſhall be ſubdu'd ; 

Repell'd his every fiery dart, . 
And quench'd with Jeſu' s blood. 


2 Jeſus hath died for you! 
WMWWho can his love withſtand ? a 
Believe ! hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand? 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, 
All power to him is given: 
Believe, till freed from ſin's remains, 
Believe yourſelves to heaven! 


3 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with conſtant care; 


IV. 2. BritevVens Fienttixo, 255 
Still walking in your Captain's light, | 
And watching unto prayer. 
Ready for alf alarms, 
Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 
And always exerciſe your arms 
= And ufe'your'every:grace. 


4 Pray, without ceaſing pray, 

bin Captain eg the word,) 

His ſummons-cheerfully obey, 
And call upon the Lord: 
To God your every want 
In inſtant prayer 40 ſplay: 

Pray always; pray, and never faint; 
Pray, without ceaſing pray. 


* 260. Tuur 11. Cre March. 


N fellowſhip alone, Ls 
To God with faith draw near: 
Ao his courts, beſiege his throne, 
Wich all the powers of Fe: 
Go to his temple, go, 
Nor from his altar move; 
Let every houſe his-worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 


2 To God your ſpirits dart; 

Your ſouls in words declare ; 

Or groan to'him, who reads the heart, 

The' unutterable prayer; 

His mercy now implore, 
Ad now ſnew forth his n, 
In ſhouts, or filent awe, adore 

His miracles of grace. 


4 Pour out your ſouls to God, 
And bow them with your knees i; 
And ſpread your hearts and hands abroad, 
And pray for Sion's peace: EY 
Y our 
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Vour guides and brethren bear e 
For ever on your mind; © * 
Extend the arms of mighty Meter | 
In graſping all mankind, * 


4 From ſtrength to firength go on, / 

8 and fight, and pray : 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 

And win the well- fought day: 

Still let the Spirit cry | 

In all his ſoldiers, Come,” 
Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high, 

And takes the conquerors. home. 


HYMN 26. [6 L. all 7s. 


1 'EARY world, when will it end? 
355 Deſtin'd to the purging fire; N 
Fain 1 wou'd to heaven aſcend, 
Ihitherward I ſtill aſpire; 
Saviour, this is not my place, 
| Shew me now thy lovely face! 


2 O cut ſhort thy work in me, 
Make a ſpeedy end of in, 
Set my heart at, liberty, . . 

Bring thy heavenly nature in; 
Seal me to redemption's day, _ 
Bear my new born ſoul away. 


3 For this only thing I wait, 
This for which I here was born, 
Raiſe me to my firſt eſtate, 

Bid me to thine arms return; 
Let me,to thine image riſe, 
Give me back my Paradiſe, 


4 For thine only love I pant, 

__ God of Love, thyſelf - reveal; 
Love thou know'ſt; is all } want, 
2 Now my only want fulfi!; PET 

195 Anſwer 
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Anſwer now the Spirit's cry, 
Let me love my God and die! 


H YMN 4262. [ Olney. $8. M. 


| EI me for the war, | 
And teach my hands to fight 
My ſimple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide my words aright : 
Control my every thought; 
My whole of fin remove; 
„ ail my works in thee be wrought ; 
Let all þe wrought in love. 


2 O arm me with the mind, 

Meek Lamb, that was. in Thee 0 
And let my knowing zeal be Join'd 

With perfect charity;  _ 

With calm aud temper'd zeal vi; 4 

Let me inforce-thy call; 4 
And vindicate thy gracious Wm, 

Which offers life to all. 


3 O do not let me truſt 

In any arm but thinef _ - 
Humble, O humble to the duſt! 

This ſtubborn ſoul of mine. 

A feeble thing of noughhlt, 

With lowly 1 4 I own, 
The help which upon earth is Pg, | 
Thou doſt it all alone, | 


5 O may J love like thee! 
Ins all thy footſteps tread! _ 
Thou hateſt all iniquity, 
But nothing thou haſt made. 
O may I learn the art, 
With meckneſs to reprove! - 
To hate the fin with all my heart, 
But ſtill the ſinner love. 
| HYMN. 


— —— — — -10- ogu_— , 
| a * 

f 
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HYMN 263. [Amferdom. 5's & 6's, 
1 Almighty God of Love, 
1 * holy Arm diſplay; 
Send me ſuccour from above, 
In this my evil day: 
Arm my weakneſs with thy power, 
Woman's Seed appear within! 


Be my ſafeguard and my tower 
Againſt the face of fin, 


© TA As — 
> 2 — 2 —᷑— — — — oy 
* — — 


2 Cou'd I of thy ſtrength take hold, 
And always feel thee near, 
Confident, divine) bold, 
My ſoul wovu'd: to fear: 
Nothing ſhou'd my firmneſs ſhock ; 
Tho' the gates of hell aflail, W 
Were 1 built upon the Rock, 
They never cou'd prevail. 


oo —_ 


3 Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſhade, 
Let it over me be caſt; 
And ſcreen my naked head; 
Save me from the er 
Thou my ſure protection de; 
Shelter me from Satan's power, 
Till I am fix'd on thee. 


4 Set upon thyſelf myfeet, - 
And make me ſurely ſtand: 
From temptation's rage and heat 
Cover me with thy hand: 
Let me in the oleft be placed; 
Never from my fenoe remove; 
In thine arms of love embrac'd, 
Of everlaſting love. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 264. {23d P/ain.. 6: 8˙8. 
1 PU doubting heart, my God's I am: 
| Who form'd me man, forbids my fear: 
The Lord hath call'd me by my name; 
The Lord protects for ever near; 
His Blood for me did once atone, 
And ſtill he loves and guards his own. 
2 When paſling thro' the wat'ry deep, 
Ils at in faith his promis'd aid, 
The waves an awful filence keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted head: 
Fearleſs their violence I dare; | 
They cannot harm; for God is there! 
3 To him mine eye of faith I turn, 
3 per My pes is 
And thro' rhe fire purſue my way; 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
The lambent flames around me play: 
I own his power, accept the fig,  _ 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine. 
4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ſtand! | 
And guard in fierce temptation's hour! 
Hide in the hollow of thy hand; 
She forth in me thy 1 1.5 
Still be thy arms my ſure defence 
Nor earth nor hell ſhall pluck me thence. 
5 Sinee'thou haſt bid me come to thee, 
Fo ** as thou art, and ſtrong to ſave,) 
I' walk o'er life's tempeſtuous ſea, | 
Upborne upon the yielding wave! 
Dauntleſs, tho' rocks of pride be near, 
And yawning whirlpoots of deſpair. 
6 When «darkneſs intercepts the ſkies, 
And ſorrow's waves around me voll, 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion rie, 
And half werckeladd my ſinking folk; 
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My ſoul a ſudden calm fhall feel, 
And hear a whiſper, Peace; be fill!” : 


7 Tho' in affliction's furnace try'd, - 
| Unhurt, on, ſnares and death jn trad; 
Tho' ſin aſſail, and hell thrown wide 
Pour all its flames upon my head; 
Like Moſes' buſh, I'll mount the higher, 
And flouriſh,. unconſum'd i in fire. 


 _HYMN 265. [Triumph: Mt10%. 
i Orr Neben Lord, my Saviour and King, 
Thy ſuccour afford, thy righteouſneſs bring : 


| Thy * bind thee compaſſion to have, 
|: Now, now let me find thee, Almighty to ſave, 


2 Rejoicing in hope, and patient in pref, 
To thee I look up for certain relief; 
1 fear no denial, no danger I fear, 
Nor ſtart from the trial, while Jets is near. 


3 J every hour in Jeopardy ſtand ; 44 

| But thou art my power, 'and holde my hand : 

N While yet I am calling, thy ſuccour I feel 

It ſaves me from falling, or plueks me from hell. 


1 O who can explain this frupgte for life! 

| This travail and pain, this trembling and ſtrife ! 

Plague, earthquake, and famine, and tumult, 
ene war, 8 


The wonderful coming of Jeſus declare. 


| 

| 5 For every fight i is dreadful and loud! 

| The warrior's delight i is ſlaughter and blood, 
| His ſoes overturning, till all ſhall expire, — 

| But this, is with burning and fewel of ti ire. 5 
| 

| 


1 


«a 


— « — 
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6 Yet God is above men, devils and an, a 
My Jeſus's love the batde ſhall win; 
8 terribly glorious his coming ſhall be, 
His, love all- victorious ſhall conquer for me. 


7 He 
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7 He all ſhall break thro, his truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into the plentiful place : 

Thro' much tribulation, thro' water and fire, 

Thro' floods of temptation and flames of deſire. 


8 On Jeſus my power, till then I rely: 
All evil before his preſence ſhall ly: 
When I have my Saviour, my fin ſhall depart 
And Jeſus for ever ſhall reign in my heart. 


H YMN 266 | Amſterdam. 7 's & 6's, 
— My old, my boſom- foe, 


Rejoice not over me 
One thou haſt laid me low, 
And wounded mortally; _ 
Yet thy pr 1. thou cou d' ſt not keep; 13 
| Jeſus, when I loweſt fell, | 
Heard me cry out of the deep: 
And brought me up from hell. 


2 Fooliſh world, thy ſhouts forbear, 
Till thou haſt won the day; 
Cou'd thy wiſdom keep me there, 
When in thy hands I lay? 
It my heart to thee incline, 
_ Chriſt ain ſhall ſet it free! 
I am his, and he is mine. i 
To all eternity. 


3 Satan, ceaſe thine empty boaſt, 

And give thy triumphs o ers | 

Still thou ſeeſt I am not loſt, 
* While Jeſus can reſtore : 

Tho: thro' thy deceit I fall, 

| Surely 1 ſhall riſe again; 1 

Chriſt my King is over all, 8 

And I. wh him ſhall reign. 


4 O my three-fold: enemy! 
5 whom ö __ En ie 
i ee; 


* 222 ĩ —— —— — 2 — 


ene. 


262, | 'Beris vers: Ficurixa. IV. 92. - 


See, your lawful captive, ſee, - 
No more your 1 N now: 
Now. before my face ye fl 
More than * now am; ; 
Sin, the world, and hell defy, 
In Jeſu's powerful name, _ 
A YMN 267. [ Liverpool. C. M. 
E Lord unto my Lord hath ſaid, 
Sit thou, in glory fit, 
Till I thine enemies have made 
To bow beneath thy feet. 
Jeſu, my Lord, mighty to ſave, 
What can my hopes withſtand ? 
While thee my Advocate I have 
Enthron'd at God's right hand 7 


2 And ſhall my ſins thy will oppoſe? 


Maſter thy right maintain: 
O let not thine uſurping foes 
In me' thy ſervant reign! 
Came then, and claim me for thine own, 
Saviour, thy right aſſert! _ 
Come, gracious Lord, ſet up thy throne, 
And reign within my heart! 


3 So ſhall I bleſs thy pleaſing Im. 


And, ſitting at thy feet, 
Thy laws with all m heart obey 
With all my ſoul ſo mit. 
So ſhall I do thy will below, 

As angels do abovez _ 
The virtue of thy —_ ſhow, 

The triumphs o love. 


* Th by love the «der more than gains: 
0 


all I ſhall proclaim, 


” J eſus, the King, the Conqueror reigns 2 


Bow down to Jeſu's name. 
To thee ſnall earth and hell ſabmit ; ; 
And every foe ſhall fall, 55 


Till death expires beneaththy feet, 
And God | is all in all, 
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HYMN 267.“ [Had of the Church, Se. 
Written after a Deliverance in a Tumult. 


I ORSHIP, and thanks and * 
And aſcribe to Jeſus ! 

| Jeſus alone, Defends his own, 
ö When earth and hell oppreſs us. 
1 Jeſus with joy we witneſs, ' : 
| Almighty to deliver, 

Our ſeal ſet to, That God is true, 

And reigns a King for ever. 


2 Omnipotent Redeemer, 
Our ranſom'd ſouls adore Thee, 
Our Saviour Thou, We find it now, 
And give Thee all me glory. 
We A. thine arm unſhorten'd, 
Brought thro? our fore temptation, 
With heart and voice, In Thee rejoice, 
The God of our ſalvation, 


3 Thine arm hath ſaſely brought us 
A way no more expected, 
Than when thy ſheep, Paſs'd thro? the deep, 
By chryſtal walls protecte. 
Thy glory was our rereward, 
hine hand our lives did cover, 
And we, ev'n we, Have walk'd the ſea, 
And march'd triumphant over. 


4 Thy works we now acknowledge 
Thy wond'rous loving-kindneſs, - 
Which help'd thine own, By means un- 

known, 
And ſmote our foes with blindneſs: : 
Buy Satan's hoſt ſurrounded 
Thou didſt with patience arm us, 
But would not give, The Syrians, leave, 
Or Sodoth' s fons to harm us. 


5 The 
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5 The world and Satan's malice 
I Thou, Jeſus, haſt confounded, 
And by thy grace, With ſongs of praiſe 
Our happy ſouls reſounded. - 
| Accepting our deliverance, 
We triumph in thy favour, 
And for the love Which now we prove, 
Shall For thy name for ever. 


HYMN 268. CHande's March. 8. MM. 


r 'ESUS, the Conqueror reigns, 
In glorious ſtrength array d; 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
And bids the earth be glad; 
Ye ſons of men rejoice 
In Jeſu's mighty love: 
Lift u your heart, lift up your voice, 
o him who rules above, 


2 'Extol his kingl power, 
Kiſs the Kingly von. 
Who died, and lives to die no more, 
High on his Father's Throne: 
Our Advocate with God, 
| He undertakes our cauſe, 
And ſpreads through all the earth abroad 
"= Ln vieory of his Wine 


1 That bloody Banner ſee, 95 
And in your Captain's ſight, 
2 the good fight of faith with me, 

My fellow-ſoldiers fight; 

In mighty Phalanx Join'd, 

To battle all proceed; 
Arm'd with the” unconquerable mind, 

Which was in Chriſt your Head. 


4 Urge 


IV. 52. Bertevers Four. 


4 Uryge on your rapid courſe, 
Ye blood-beſprinkled bands; 
The heavenly kingdom ſuffers force ; 
'Tis ſeiz'd by violent hands: 
Sce there the ſtarry crown 
That glitters through the ſkies ! 
Satan, the world, and fin tread down, 
And take the glorious prize ! 
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5 Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through many a conflict here, 
Through blood, ye muſt the entrance gain; 
Yet O diſdain to fear: 
« Courage,” your Captain cries, 
(Who all your toil foreknew ;) 
4% Toil ye ſhall have, yet all deſpiſe, 
I have o'ercome for you.“ 


6 The world cannot withſtand 
It ancient conqueror; 
The world muſt fink beneath the hand, 
Which arms us for the war; 
This is the victory, 
Before our faith they fall, 
Jeſus hath died for you and me; 
* and conquer * 


H M N ay; tan 7's & 6's. 
Davip and GoLtau. 1 Sam, xvii, 


1 is this gigantic foe, 

That proudly > ſtalks along ? 

Overlooks the crowd below, 
In brazen armour ſtrong ? 4 
Loudly of his ſtrength he boaſts; | 
On his ſword and ſpear relies : | 
| Meets the God of Iſrael's hoſts, — 
And all their force defies, 2 1 

M 2 Talleſt 
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| 2 Talleſt of the earth-born race, 

'They tremble at his power ; 
Flee. before the monſter's face, 


And on him conqueror: 

| Who this mighty champion is, ö 

ö Nature anſwers from within, 1 

He is my own wickedneſs, | > 
My own beſetting fin. 3 


| 3 In the ſtrength of Jeſu's name, 
| I with the monſter fight; 
| .  Feeble and unarm'd I am, 


| But Jeſus is my might: 
; Mindful of his mercies paſt, 
; Still I truſt the ſame to prove, 


Still my helpleſs ſoul I caſt. 
| On his redeeming love. 


| 4 From the bear and lion's paws 

; | He hath deliver'd me ! 

He will till maintain my cauſe, 

And ſtill my helper be; 
God in my defence ſhall ſtand, 

Jeſus on my fide I have; 

| From the proud Goliah's hand 

He now my ſoul ſhall ſave. 


- , 8 1 f 2 
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5 With my ſling and ſtone I go. 
To fight the Philiſtine ; 
God hath ſaid, it ſhall be ſo, 
| And 1 ſhall conquer fin: \ 43 
| On his promiſe I rely, *' 
Truſt in an almighty Lord; 
Surc to win the victory, 
For he hath ſpoke the word. 


— — ti — — > we —— 
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6 In the ſtrength of God I riſe, 
And run to meet my foe; 


* * 


Faith 
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Faith the word of power applies, 
And lays the giant low: 
Faith in Jeſu's conquering Name 
Slings the ſin-deſtroying ſtone ; . 
Points the word's unerring aim, 
And brings the monſter down. 


7 Riſe, ye men of Iſrael, riſe ! 
Your routed foe purſue ; 5 
Shout his praiſes to the ſkies, 
Who conquers ſin for you: 
Jeſus doth for you appear, 
He his conquering grace affords, 
Saves you, not with ſword and ſpear : 
The battle is the Lord's. 


8 Every day the Lord of Hoſts 

His mighty power diſplays ; 

Stills the . Philiſtine's boaſt, 
The threatning Gittite ſlays: 

Iſrael's God let all below _ 

Conqueror over fin proclaim; 

O that all the earth might know - 

The power of Jeſu's name! 


HYMN 270. [Canm. L. AI. 


HALL I, for fear of ſeeble man, _ 
The Spirit s courſe in me reſtrain? 
Or, undiſmay'd in deed and word, 
e a true witneſs of my Lord? 


2 Aw'd by a mortal's frown, ſhall [ 
Conceal the Word of God Moſt High? 
How then before thee ſhall I dare 
To ſtand, or how thine anger bear ? 


3 Shall 1 to ſoothe the” unholy throng, 
Soften thy truths, and ſmooth my tongue p 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The crols, m_— my Lord, by thee? 


What 


1 
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4 What then is he whoſe ſcorn I dread? 
Whoſe wrath or hate makes me afraid? 

| A man! an heir of death! a ſlave 

| To fin! a bubble on the wave! 


; Yea, let men rage; ſince thou wilt ſpread 
| Thy ſhadowing wings arbund my head: 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

| Will till my ſure refreſhment prove. 


6 Saviour of men, thy ſearching eye 
Doth all mine inmoſt thoughts deſery: 
Doth ought on earth my wiſhes raiſe, 

Or the world's pleaſures, or its praiſe ? 


J The love of Chriſt doth me conſtrain 

Io ſeek the wandering ſouls of men; 

With cries, intreaties, tears, to ſave, 
To ſnatch them from the gaping grave. 


8 For this let men revile my name, 
| No croſs I ſhun, I fear no ſhame : 
All hail, reproach, and welcome pain! 
Only thy terrors, Lord, reſtrain. 


9 My life, my blood, I here preſent, 
If for thy truth they may be hone; 
Fulfil thy ſovereign council, Lord! 
Thy will be done, thy name ador'd ! 


| 10 Give me thy ſtreygth, O God of power ; A 
| Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, * 
[| Thy faithful witneſs will I be: ou 

| *Tis fixt; I can do all through thee ? 


— 


HYMN 271. [L Zar. L. M. 


1 TT HE Lord is King, and earth ſubmitse, 
Howe'er impatient, to his ſway; 

Between the Cherubim he fits, 

Aud makes his reſtleſs foes obey, 


2 All 
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2 All power is to our Jeſus given ; 
Ober earth's rebellious ſons he reigns ; 
He mildly rules the hoſts of heaven; 
And holds the powers of hell in chains. 


In vain doth ſatan rage his hour, 
Beyond his chain he cannot go; 
Our Jeſus ſhall ſtir up his power, 
Arid ſoon avenge us of our foe. 


4 Jeſus ſhall his great arm reveal ; 
Jeſus, the woman's conquering Seed; 
(Though now the ſerpent bruiſe his heel,) 
Jeſus ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 


5 The enemy his tares hath ſown, 
But Chrift ſhall ſhortly root them up; 
Shall caſt the dire accuſer down, | 
And diſappoint his children's hope : 


6 Shall till the proud Philiftine's noiſe ; 
Baffle the ſons of unbelief ; 
Nor long permit them to rejoice, . 
But turn their triumph into grief, 


7 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels ſpurn, 
Scatter thy foes, victorious King; 
And Gath and Aſkelon ſhall mourn, 

And all the ſons of God ſhall ſing: 


8 Shall magnify the ſovereign grace 
Of him that fits upon the throne ; 
And earth and heaven conſpire to praiſe 
Jehovah and his conquering Son. 


HYMN 272. | Snowsfields. 4: 88s & 2: 6's. 


1 ARE there nat in the labourer's day 
| Twelve hours in which he ſafely may 
His calling's work purſue ? 


M 3 Tho' 
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Though fin and ſatan ſtil are near, 
Nor ſin, nor ſatan, can I fear, 
With Jeles's in my view. 


iv. $4. 


2 Not all the powers of hell can fright 
A ſoul that walks with Chriſt in light; 
He walks and cannot fal; 
Clearly he ſees, and wins bis way, 
Shining unto the perfect day, 
And more than conquers all. 


3 Light of the World, thy beams I bleſs; 
On thee, bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
My faith hath fixt its eye; 
Guided 'by thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 
Fe or ou art alw we nigh. 


4 Ten howling ſnares my path beſet, - 
* Ye will J, Lord, the work complete, 
| Which thou to me haſt given; 
Regardleſs of the pains I feel, 
_ Cloſe by the gates of death and hell, 

I urge my "ay to heaven, 


5 Still will 1 rive, and labour min, 
With humble zeal to do thy will, 
And truſt in thy defence ; 
My ſoul into thy Hands I give, 
And, if he can obtain thy leave, 
Let ſatan pluck me thence. 
i 44 8's. & 2: 6's. 


HYMN 273: Goppel 


U can it be, that I mould prove 
For ever faithful to thy love, 
From fin fer ever ceaſe? 


I thank 
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I thank thee for the bleſſed 4 


It lifts my drooping ſpirits up, 
It gives me back my peace. 


2 In thee, O Lord, I put my truſt! 
Mighty, and merciful, and juſt, v1 
Thy facred word is paſt: | 
And I, who dare thy word believe, 
Without committing fin ſhall live, 

Shall live to God at laſt. 


I reſt in thine almighty power, 
The name of Jefys is a tower 
That hides my life above: 
IThou canſt, thou wilt, my helper be; 
f my confidence is all in thee, 
The faithful God of Love. 


4 While till to thee for help I call, 
Thou wilt not ſuffer me to fall, 
Thou wilt not let me fin; 
. + And thou ſhalt give me power to, pray, 
Till all my ſins are purg'd away, 
Amd allthy Mind brought in. 


5 Wherefore, in never-ceafing prayer, 
My ſoul to thy continual cart 

I faithfully commend ; See 

| Aſfar'd that thou, thro' life, ſhalt It fave}, 
And ſhew thyſelf beyond the gt 5h 


my everlaſting Friend. 


HYMN. 274. [Marienburn. 6. 'L. all B's. 


GOD, my hope, my heavenly reſt, 
My all of happincis below, 
Grant my importunate requeſt, . | A 
| To me, to me, thy goodneſs ſhow ; "Bo 
Thy beatific face diſplayz 1 
The brightneſs of eternal day. 
M 4 | 2 Before. 


3 There, in the place beſide thy throne, 


4 O put me in the cleft; empower 
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2 Before my faith's enlighten d eyes, 
Make all thy gracious goodneſs paſs ! 
Thy goodneſs is the ſight I prize: 
O may 1 ſee thy ſmiling face! 
Thy nature in my ſoul proclaim, 
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name ! 


Where all that find acccptance ſtand, 

Receive me up into thy Son ; | 
Cover me with thy mighty hand : 

Set me upon the Rock, and hide 

My ſoul in Jeſu's wounded fide. 


My ſoul the glorious ſight to bear! 
Deſcend in this accepted hour; | 
Paſs by me and thy name declare: 
Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove, 
And ſhew thyſelf the God of Love. 


HYMN 475. [Cay's. 6. L. all 8s. 


1 O thee, great God of love, IO ! 


And proſtrate in thy fight adore ; - 
By faith I ſec thee paſſing now; 
I have, but till I aſk for more; 
A glimpſe; of love cannot ſuffice, 
My ſoul for all thy preſence cries, 


21 cannot ſee thy face and live! 


Then let me ſee thy face and die 
Now, Lord, my gaſping ſpirit receive, 

Give me on eagles' wings to fly; 
With eagle's eyes on thee to gaze, 
And plunge into the glorious blaze. 


3 The fulneſs of my vaſt reward, 


A bleſt eternity ſhall be :— 


But 
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But haſt thou not on earth prepar'd 
Some better thing than this for me? 
What, but one drop ?- one tranſient Gght ? 
1 want a ſun, a ſea of light. 


4 Moſes thy backward parts might view, 
But not a perfect ſight obtain: 
The goſpel doth thy fulneſs ſhew 
Io us, by the commandment ſlain : 
4 The dead to fin ſhall find the grace; 
1 The pure in heart ſhall ſee thy face. 


5 More favour'd than the ſaints of old, 
Who now by faith approach to thee, 
Shall all with open face behold 
In Chriſt the glorious Deity ; 
Shall ſee and put falvation on, 
The nature of thy finteſs Son. 


6 This, this is our high-calling's Prize! 
Thine Image in thy Son I claim: 
And till to higher glories riſe, 
Till all transform'd I know thy name: 
And glide to all my heaven above, ” 
My higheſt heaven of Jeſu's love. 


HYMN 276. [Angel's Song. L. M. 


1 ME, Saviour, Jeſu, from above! 
Alſſiſt me with thy heavenly grace; 
Empty my heart of earthly love, bt 

And for thyſclt prepare the place. 


a — 
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2 O let thy ſacred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free, 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But day and night to feaſt on thee, 


3 While in this region here belo«, 
No other good will I purſue ; | 
MS nm 


—— 
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I'll bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu. 


4 That path with humble ſpeed I'lI ſeek, 
. In which my Saviour's footſteps mine; : 
I! Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 
| Of any other love but thine. 


1 5 Henceforth may no prophane delight 

| Divide this conſecrated ſoul : 

Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


I 6 Wealth, honour, pleaſure, and what elſe. | 
i This ſhort enduring world can give, 
| Tempt as ye will, my foul repels, 

To Chriſt alone reſolv'd to live, 


7 Thee I can love, and thee alone, 
With pure delight and inward bliſs; 

To know thou tak'ſt me for thine o.], 
1 O what a happineſs is this! 


3 Nothing on earth do I defire, 
But thy pure love within my breaſt ; 
This, only this, will I require, 

And freely give up all the reſt. 


HYMN 277. {[Complaint. L. AT. 
BRAHAM when ſeverely tried, 

| His faith by his obedience ſhew'd : 

lle with the harſh command comply'd, 

1 And gave his Iſaac back to God. 


2 His ſon the father offer'd up; 
Son of his age, his only ſon; 
Object of all his joy and hope, 
"nd leſs betov'd than God alone. 


3 O for a faith like his, that we 
The bright example may purſue ! 


IV. $ 2. Bitte ves Fiburixs, 2 Pp 


May gladly give up all to thee, s N 
To whom onr more than all is due. 


4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave, 
Our willing ſoul thy call obeys; 
Pleaſure, and wealth, and fame, we give, 
Freedom, and life, —to win thy. grace, 


5 Is there a thing than life more dt ar? 


A thing,, from which we cannot part? 
We can: we now rejoice to tear 
The idol. from our bleeding heart. 


6 Jeſus, accept our facrifice : 
All things for thee we count but loſs ; , 
Lo! at thy word our Ifaac dies, 
Dies'on the altar of thy croſs. * 


- Now to thyſelf the victim take! 
Nature's laſt agony is o'er: 
Freely thy own we render back : b 
| We grieve to part with ALL ho more. 


8 For what to thee, © Lord, we give, 
A hundred told we here obtain; 
And ſoon with thee ſhall all reccive, 
And loſs ſhall be eternal gain. 


H X MN 278 | [ Magdalen. All 77. 
MNIPRESENT God, whoſe aid, 


No one ever aſk'd in vain, 
Be this night about my bed, 
Every evil thought reſtrain : 
Lay thy hand upon my ſoul, 
| 'God of my unguarded hours! | 
All my enemies control, | 


Hell, and earth, and nature's powers. 


2 O thou jealous God! come down, 
Dodd of ſpotleſs purity ; WINE 
M 6 
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Claim and ſeize me for thy own, 
Conſecrate my heart to thee : 
Under thy protection take; : 
Songs in the night-ſeaſon give; 
Let me ſleep te thee, and wake; 
Let me die to thee, and live. 


Ouly ell me I am thine 
And thou wilt not quit thy right; 
Anſwer me in dreams divine, e | 
Dreams and viſions of the night; 
Bid me even in ſleep go on, 
Reſtleſsly my God deſire; 
Mourn for God in every groan, 
Od in every thought require, 


| 4 Looſe me from the chains of ſenſe, 
| Set me from the body free: 
| Draw with ſtronger influence 

My unfetter'd ſoul to thee: 

In me, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
Fill me with a ſweet ſurpriſe; 
Let me thee, when waking, feel ; 

Let me in thine Image rife. 


5 Let me of thy life partake, 
TIhy own holineſs impart ; | 
O that 1 may ſweetly wake 1 
With my Saviour in my heart! | 
O that I may know thee mine! 1 
O that I may thee receive! W 
Only live the life divine! 
Only to thy glory live! 


HYMN 279. | [Wod's. 4: 8˙. 2: 65. 
1 { N GOD, thy faithfulnefs I plead ; 


My preſent help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer thou! PL 
e 855 | Haſte 
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Haſte to my aid ! thine ear incline, 
And reſcue this poor ſoul of mine : 
I claim the promiſe now 


2 Where is the way? ah ſhew me where; 
That I thy mercy may declare, 
The power that ſets me free : 
How can I my deſtruction ſhun ? 
How can I from my rature run? 
Anſwer, O Lord, for me! 


3 One only way the erring mind, 
Of man, ſhort-fighted man, can find 
From inbred fin to fly: 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
Death, only death, can cut the knor- 
Which love cannot untie. No 


4 But thou, O Lord, art full ef grace; 
Thy love can find a thouſand wayͤs 
Io0o fooliſh man unknown: 
My foul upon thy love I caſt; 
I reſt me till the ſtorm is paſt, 

Upon thy love alone. 


5 Thy faithful, wife, and mighty Iove, 
Shall every ſtumbling-block remove, 
And make an open way: 1 
Thy love ſhall burſt the ſhades of death, 
And bear me from the gulph beneath 
To everlaſting day. 


6 O may thy ſweet implanted Love 
This Root of bitterneſs remove, 
This carnal-mind deſtroy ; 
Renew'd in ſpotleſs holineſs _ 
My ſpirit fil!'d with life and peace, 


HYMN 


And pure eternal joy. 


— — 
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| | 8 * * N 2 280. Uno, L. AM. 
| I8a1an xlii. 16. 
1 OD of my. life, whoſe 8 power, 

IT bro' varied deaths my ſoul bath led, 


Or turn'd aſide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my dof Pt, 22 1 4 a 
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And ſtill direct my paths to the. 


3 [Oft hath the ſea confeſt thy power, 
And gave me back at thy command: 

It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of thine hand, * 0 


4 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted 18 arts my Nea 
Sudden, I found thee near' to abs 
The fever own'd thy touch, 700 fled. 


5 Whither, © whither, ſhould I fly! 3 

But to my loving Saviour's breaſt; : 
Secure win u thine arms ta lie, 13 

And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt. 


ha, 7 * 


Wo 6 I have no ſkill the ſnare to ſhun, b | i 
But thou, O Chriſt, my wiſdom art: : 
I ever into ruin run; 


But thou art greater than my heart. 4 


* 


| . 
4 

7 

| 

| 

5 

1 

$ 


7 Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of Joving thee alone. 


8 Enlarge my heart to make thee room : N. 4 
Enter, and in me ever ſta7ß; 3 
The crooked then ſhall ſtra n ebw 
7 ff * hall be 1015 in wn BE: . 


= 


* 


, * 8 * w ** «3 18 * i. 
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H Y M N. 281. Pudſey. 4 L. M. 
RESURRECTION. 


V God, if 1 may call oy! micht, 
From heaven anti thee remov'd fo 
Draw nigh ; thy pitying ear incline; 3 : 
And caſt not out my languid prayer. 


2 Gently the weak thou lov'ſt to lead, 
Thou lav'ſ to prop the feeble knees 
O break not then a bruiſed reed, 
Nor quench the ſmoaking flax in me. 


3 Buried i in fin, thy voice I hear, 
And burſt the barriers of my tomb: 
In all the marks of death appear, 15 
Forth at thy call, though bound, I come. 


4 Give me, O give me, fully, Lord! 

Thy reſurrection's power to know 3, ; 
Free me indeed; repeat the word, 
oh And looſe my bands, and let me go. 


| 5 Fain wou'd I go to thee, my God, 
| vs Thy mercies, and my: wants t6 tell TY 
To feel my pardon ſeal'd'in blood: 
Saviour, thy love I wait to feel. 
6 Freed from the power of cancel'd fin, ' 
| W hen ſhall my foul triumphant prove? 
Why breaks not out the fire within, 
In flames of joy, and praiſe and love? 


- Jeſus, to thee my ſoul aſpires; 2 
Jeſus, to thee, I plight my vows ß 
| Keep me from earthly. baſe defires, 
My God, my Saviour, and my Spouſe. 
8 Fountain of all-ſufficient Blifs, 
Thou art the Good 1 ſeek below; ; 
F ulneſs of joy, in thee; there i 
Without, tis miſery all, and woe. 


4 3 . by HYMN 
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« JIONDLY my fooliſh heart FI ; 
To' augment the ſource of perfect bliſs; 3 
Love's all- ſuffieient Sea to raiſe, 

With drops of creature happineſs. 


2 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart! 
And guard the gift thyſelf haſt given: 
My portion, Thou, my treaſure art, 
Ae life, and happineſs, and heaven. 


3 Wou'd ought on earth my wiſhes mare, 

Though dear as life the idol be, 

The idol from m l I'll tear, 
Reſolv'd to ſeek my all in thee. 


4 Whate er I fondly counted mine, 


To thee, my Lord, I here e; 
Gladly J all to thee reſign; 


Hmm 0 1 aſk no more. £ 1. 


H * N N 263. [ingruced. 7e & 6. 
i ISAIAH Xxxii. 2. 


4e the haven of thy breaſt, 

O Son of Man, I fly! 
Be my refuge, and my reſt, 
For O the ſtorm is high [ 

Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be ! 
Hide me, Jeſu, till o'erpaſt 
The ſtorm of fin I ſee. 


2 | Welcome as the: watar-ſpring:; 


To a dry, barren place; 
0 deſeend on me, and bring 
erg ſweet refreſhing grace! He 98 
{ Vier 
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Ol er a parch d and weary Wat U L 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs 

Thou haſt my ſuccour been, | 

"Io my utter helplefineſs, 
Reſtraining me from ſins n 

O how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 

To fave me in the trying hour! 

Still protect me with thy love, 

And ſhield me with thy power. 


' 4 Firſt and laſt in me perform 
I be work thou haſt —— WT. 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, - 
My ſhadow from the fun 
Weary, parch'd with thirſt, "and faint, 
Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe, os 
Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


3 News ſhall I Yank it — M r 
When thou the gift haſt iveny | 

= Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 

And ſeal'd the heir of heaven; 


I ſhall hang n my God, 
Till I thy 1 


"Tara: ſprinkling of thy boss 
DT ** n uf wo e 1 71 5 


aun a lian. Z. . 


ESUS, my King, to thee 1 hav, 
Enliſted, under thy command; 
Captain of my ſalvation, thou 
Snhalt lead me to the promis'd land. 
2 Thou 
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p Gigantic loſts come forth to fight, \ 


$ My Lord in my behalf appears: 2! 


BeLrovins Prong!” T Wis vs, 
2 Thou haſt a great deliverance wrought, 
The ſtaff from off my ſhoulder broke 3 
Out of the houſe of bondage brought, 
And freed me from the Foran yoks. 


3 o' er the vaſt howling wilderneſs,”  *' 


To Canaan's bounds thou haſt me led; 2 


Thou bidſt me-now the land poſſeſs, 


And on thy milk and _ . 


4 1 ſee an open door of hope, 


Legions of fins in vain ANG | 
Bold, I with thee, my Head, len up- 
And triumph o'er a world of pt 


I markyidifdain, and all break thr 3 7 
I tread them don in Jeſu's might, 
Through Jeſus Jean all things do. 


6 Lol the fall long: of Anak riſe! 1171 


Who gan gs of Anak Wert? 
Captain, to 70 cee THe lift mine eyes, 
And lol they all beneath thy ſect 


7 Paſſion 6nd Lipof, ind þ ptide, 7 
| {Prits, my old nfl 4 EY 
ee caſt down on every fide,” 3 
And conquering, I to e 80. 


Captain, thy; Rrength-Ioſpir ehe 
Scatters my doubts, diſpels my fears, 
And makes the hoſt of Alicns fly. 


Y ' Wh6 can before my Captaity- ſand 7 \/ |! ) 


Whois ſo great a King as mine? 
Hy over/all is thy ee 2 
And might! oh maſe 1 e 2 5 
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SECTION II. 
For Believers PRAYING. 
HYMN - 285. FMourner's. 6. Z. 400 8˙6. 


x TESU, thou ſoyereign Lord of all, 
The ſame through one eternal day, 
ttend thy feebleft 1 call... .. 1 
And O inſtruct us how to pray! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, 
And ſtir us up to ſeek thy Face! * 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 
We cannot feel a good delire,, 
Till thou, who call'dſt a world, from :nought 
he power into our hearts inſpire ; 
And then we in the Spirit groan,, -,,, > 
And then we give thee back thy own; | + 


3 Jeſus, regard the joint complaint” 
Of all thy tempted followers here! 
And now ſupply the common: want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter: 
The Spirit of ceaſeleſs prayer impart, 
And fix thy Agent in ap dg 1 


4 To help our ſoul's infirmit , ; LY 
To heal thy ſin-ſick people's care, 
To urge our God-eommanding ple, 
And make our heart a houſe of prayer; 
The promis d Interceflor gi vo, ,.r , 
And let us now Thyſelf receive. 


5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down, * 

To us who for thy coming ſtay :- 

Of all thy gifts we aſke but one, 
We aſk the conſtant power to pray: 

| Tndulge us, Lord, in this reque „ 4 14 
Thou canſt not then deny the reſt. 
WEE F 


* 
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2 Place no lon er let us give 
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HYMN 286. [Ning ͥ%ð. 7's. & 6's, 


Loxx viii. r. 


1 oft (PE ye followers of the Lord, 
0 In Jeſu's ſervice join: -, 
Jefus give the ſacred word, 
The ordinance divine 
Let us his command obey, _ 
And aſk, and have, whate'cr we want, 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint, 


To the old Tempter's will: 
Never more our duty leave, 
While ſatan cries, «4+ Be till ;'* 
Stand we in the ancient way, _ 
And here with God ourſelves acquaint ; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint, 


3 Be it wearineſs and pain vs 


To ſlothful fleſh and blood: 
Yet we will the croſs ſuſtain 
And blefs the welcome load: 
All our griefs to God diſplay; 
And humbly pour out our complaint; 
Pray we, every moment prays 
4 Let us patiently endure, 
And ſtill our wants declare; 
All the promiſes are fure 
To perſevering prayer: 
Till we ſee the perfect day, 
And each wakes up a ſinleſs ſaint; 
Pray we, every moment ptay, 
And never; never faint. 


. 5 Pray 
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5 Pray we on when all renew d. 
And perfeQedin'love, © © 
Till we fee the Saviour God, . 
Deſcending. trom/above 5 | 
All his heavenly: charms ſurvey, - 
Beyond what angel-minds can paint, 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint, 


1 T HE praying Spirit breathe, 

1 The watching power impart z. 
From all entanglements beneath, 
Call off my peaceful heart; 

My fecble mind-ſuſtain, 
Buy worldly! thoughts oppreſt; 
Appear and bid me turn again 
_ To my eternal reſt, 


2 Swift to my reſctie come; _ 
I hy own this moment ſeize; _ 
Gather my wandering Spirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace. 
Suffer'd no more to rove, _ 
O'er all the earth abroad. 
Arreſt the priſoner of thy „ 
And ſhut me up in God. 


HYMN 288. [Aldrich C. M. 
1 QHEPHERD: divine, our wants relieve, 
« In this our evil day; ' 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. 
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3 The Spirit of interceding grace 


| Give us in faith to claim: ITC { | iy ; L 
To wreſtle. till we ſee thy face, * © 
And know thy hidden Name. . 


4 Till theu thy perfect love impart, 


Till thou'thyſelf beſto wc, 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
6 will not let thee go.“ | 


5 I vill not let thee go unless 
Thou tell thy Name to me; 
With all thy great falvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee, 


6 Then let me on the Mountain-top | 
Behold thy open face; 
Where faith in fight is ſwallow'd oP, 
And prayet in endleſs pm 


HYMN 289. [Canterbury ** 5 all 8's. 


0 Wonderous power of faithful prayer! 
What tongue can tell the” almighty grace? 
God's hands, or bound, or open are, 

As Moſes, or Elijah prays : 
Let Moſes in the ſpirit groan, _ 
And God cries out, « Let me alone! 8 8 


2 Let me alone, that all my wth .. N 
« May riſe the wicked to conſume! * ** 
« While juſtice. hears thy praying , ” 7” 
elt cannot ſeal the ſinner's doom: 
% My Son is in my, ſervant's x7" ah 
And Jeſus forces me toſpare.” | 


8 3 O bleſſed word of Goſpel-grace! 


Which now we for our Iſrael plead; 
A faithleſs and backfliding race, 


Ne thou haſt out 1 Egypt 3 35 I 
ik 4 do 
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| O do not then in wrath chaſtiſe, . b 
Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe. ” TH 

4 Father, we aſkin Jeſus's name; 
In Jeſus power and ſpirit Yy; 3 
Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim! yi 
O turn thy threatning wrath vo! 
Our guilt and puniſhment remove, 
And magnify thy pardoning love! 
5 Father, regard thy pleading Son, 
Aecept his all- availing prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful anſwer down, 


In honour of our Spokeſman there; 
Whoſe, blood proelaims our fins forgiven, 


And ſpeaks thy” rebels up to heaven. 
HYMN, 290. [Kingeuved. 7 KG.. 
E ESU, thou haſt bid us pray, 


Pray always, and not faint; 3 
ith the word a power convey, 
To utter our complaint ; 4 Sew 
Quiet we ſhall never know, © 7 
Till we from ſin are fully freed: 5 
O avenge us of our foe, | 
And bruiſe the ſerpent 8 beds 


2 We have now begun to ery, 
And we will never end, 
Till we find falyation,nigh, _ .. 
And. graſp the finger's Friend: 
| Day and night we 'l ſpeak our woe, 
Wich thee importunately plead; 
O avenge us of our foe, - 8 
And bruiſe the ferpent's head 1 EY 


3 Speak the word, and we ſhall be: 
From all our bands teleas'd; 
Only thou canſt ſet us Keke | 
By nn long oppreſt. 5 
ae $ | "Now 
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Now thy power almighty ſhow, - 
Ariſe the woman's: — Seed! - 

O avenge us of our deziin „„ 
And bruiſe the ſerpent's head 1 


4 TE. ZI 
in us reveal; „ 
Manifeſt thyfelf within _ 
Our fleſh,” and fully dwell 
Wi ith. us, in us, here below; 
Enter, and make us free indeed: 
O avenge us of our foe, b 
And bruife the ſerpent's bead! 


3. Stronger than the ſrong-man, thou | 
if His fury canſt control: 
Caſt him out, by entering now, 
And keep our ranſom'd foul; 
Satan's kingdom overthrow,  . i fy 
- On all the powers of darkneſs tread; 
O avenge us of our foe, 


And bruiſe the ſerpent 8 bad! 


6 To the never · ceaſing cries 
Of thine elect attend; 
Send deliverance from the ſkies, | 

Thy mighty Spirit ſend ; ＋ 
Though to man thou ſcemeſt oo, 

Our cries thou ſeemeſt not to heed 3 

O avenge us of our foe, 
And bruiſe the ſerpent's bead! 


7 Come, O come, all-glorious Tord! 
No longer now delay, 
Wich thy Spirit's e ſword 
The crooked Serpent 7 Saw 
Bare thine arm, and give the blow, 
Root out, and kill the hebliſh ſeed : 
O avenge. us'of our foe, 
75 And bruiſe. the * s:head! | 78 
ö 8 Jeſu, 


A Cr atom. tn an 
ada be as ers 


1 IV. 5 3. — eee N | 
i 8 Jeſu, hear thy Spirit” s call, 
Thy Bride who bids thee come: 
* Come, thou righteous Judge of all, . 
Pronounce the tempter's doom; 
Doom him to eternal woe, b 
For him, and for his angels made: 
Nov avenge us of our foe, 
For ever bruiſe his head. 


HYMN 29 . Lane. 48 


ESUS; I fain wou'd find 

Thy. zeal for Gop in me: 
Thy * pity for mankind, 
hy burning charity. = 


2 In me thy Spirit dwell! . 
In' me thy bowels move 5 
80 mall the Pug of my zeal, 


Be the pure flame « love, 


HYMN. 292. [C Lenpei. 9. 17 . 


; 7 ESU, my Hrength, my hope; 
On thee I caft my r. 
wt humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear ſt my prayer. 
. ____ Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
On thee, almighty to 3 
Almighty to renew. 
2 I want à fober mind, 
A ſelſerenouneing will, » 
That tramples down and talks behind 
The baits of pleaſing 1 
A foul inur'd to pain, ks 
To hardſhip, grief, and le 
ure to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
Tue W Hs croſs. 


* 
_— \. 


ww 4 


3 I want 


N een, %% 8 
| tho A quick-diſcerning'eye, 5 
n 3 


— 


And ſees the tem pter fly; Hy, 
A ſpirit ſtill — 1 15 
And arm'd with — Wo 
„ For! ever — its nw,” * 


4 1 want a | heart to pray, 
*To pray and never: ceaſe, 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wiſh my ſufferings leſs. 
This blefling above all, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to Wh 
| And —_ never 


1 


s 1 want a true MY 

le, ſteady aim, 
| bange y threatning or reward, 

To thee and thy great nne: 

A jealous, juſt concern 5 
For thine immortal praiſe 

A pure defire that all 55A 1 2h 

And glonify thy" grace. 


4 I reft 1 
. Nee „ 
My ſuccour, and ſalvation, Lord, 
| Shall ſurely come * = 4 
But let me ill abide,.. + 1 

1 Nor from my remove, 
Till thou my patient pirit gude 

_ Into. hy . ee. "on 


N N22 | „me 


IV. 53. 


2 


| Brrizvens Praying. 298 
H Y M N 293" Minories. L A. 


0 JESUS, full of truthi and grace, 
O All- atoning Lamb of God, 
I wait to ſee thy CE face, 

I ſeck redemption thro thy Blood. 


2 Now in thy ſtrength I ſtrive with thee, 

My Friend and Advocate with Go, 
Give me the glorious Sth 

Grant me the purchale of thy. 3 


3 Thou art the anchor of my hope, 
The faithful promiſe I receive; 
Surely thy death ſnhall raiſe me up, 
For thou halt died r l might lire. 


4 Satan, with all his arts, no more 
er from the goſpel hope n me 
all receive the gracious power, 
And find the Pearl of perfect Love: : 


5 Tho' nature gives my God the lie, 


I all his truth and grace ſhall know ; 8. 
I ſhall, the helpleſs creature I, 
| Shall holineſs below. 


4 My fleſh}. which cries; . We be, 

Shall ſilence before the Lord; 

And Earth, and Heil, and ſin ſhall flee 
At Jesv's » 1 


HYMN, 204% | [Lens SM: 


H, when ſhall I awake 
From fin's ſoft-ſoothing. power | | 
This lumber from my ſpirit ſhake, 
| Ani iſe to full no mate? 8 
+ 2 


ü 9 Brvzks PrATG. IV. 5 3. 


„Awake no more to RD. do A 
| Hut ſtand with conſtant care, re 
Looking for God my ſoul to keep: 
85 And watching unto proyert LEV p 
2 O cov'd 1 always —_— 


. And never, never faint; 
But ſimply to my Gon diſplay - 
My every care and want 
I know that thou wou dſt give 
More than I can requeſt; 
TDhou ſtill art ready to receive 
My ſoul to perfect reſt. 


Here will I ever lie, 
And tell thee all my care; | 
n And Father, Abba, Father, ery, 2 
And pour a ceaſeleſs prayer: 
Tin thou my fins ſubdue, 
Till thou wy fins deſtroy ; 
| My ſpirit after God renew, 
And fill with peace and joy. 


< Meſſiah, Prince of Peace, 
Into my ' ſoul bring in 
The everlaſting righteouſneſs, 
And make an end of fir, 
Into all thoſe that ſeek  — 
Redemp ebe h thy ones + ö 
| The ſanQifying Spirit teak, | 
| The . of 


Let us in patience walt, 
| Till faith ſhall make us #20 3 : 

5 Tin thou ſhalt all things new — | 
In each believing foul, __ 
Who can reſiſt thy will? 

_  ' Speak, and it ſhall be thine 1: 

Bo Thy ſhalt the work of faith lan, 
And nee 1 


8 


1v. 5 baunvsn, arne. i 293 
8 "HYMN 295. (mali. 4: B's. & 2: Packs 


AVIOUR, on me a grace beſtow, 
Which all that feel ſhall ſurely know 
Their fins on earth forgiven; ; 

- Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And taſte in holineſs divine, 
The happineſs. of heaven. | 


2 Meeken my ſoul, POR heavenly Lamb, 
That I in the new earth may claim * 1 
My hundred- fold reward z- » 

My rich inheritance poſſeſs, 
Co-heir with the great Prince of Peace, 
S with my Ry. 


1 
5 | 3 Me with that refleſs thirſt inſpire, 
* 3s That ſacred, infinite deſire, _ 
And feaſt my hungry heart: 
Leſs than thyſelf cannot ſuffice z 
CE =» ſoul for all thy fulneſs cries, * | 
| For all thou | |, and art. 


| 4 Merey who thew; ſhall mercy find 5 
ny a IN Thy pi 2 and tender mind 

. Loxp, on me beſtow'd; 

So ſhall 1 Rill the bleſſing gain, 

And to eternal life retain . 


} | 
* . The r of my GOD. 
| 
| 


* 


3 the crowning grace impart! 

” Bleſs me with purity of heart, 

That now beholding thee, 

I ſoon may view thine open Face, 

On all thy glorious beauties gare, 
And God for ever ſee? * 


N33 „ o Not 


„ 


6 Not for my | favlt, ar folly” fake, . ; 


The name, or mode, or form 1 take, 
But for true holineſs : 
Let me be wrong'd, revil'd, abhorr's, - 
And thee, my ſanctifying Lord 
1 life and death confefs. 


7 Call's to ſuſtain the hallowed eroſs, 


And ſuffer for thy gighteous cauſe, 
Pronounce me doubly bleſt ; 
And let thy glotiaus Spirit, Lord, 
Aſſure me of my great reward, 
In heaven's eternal Feat. 


d, 


— — Y 


8 E E * 10 N IV. 
For BIE vies Warentee. 


HYMN 296. {Obey 8.1. 


S \ RACIOUS Nedeamet, make 
8 This flumbex from my ſoul!k 
Say to me now, „Awake, awake EO 
_« And Chrift hal} encke thee whole,” 1 
Lay to thy mighty band! 
Alarm me ia this hour: 
And make me fully underſtand 
The thunder of thy power? 


2 Give me, on thee, to call, 


Always to watch and pray, 

Leſt 1 into temptation fall, 
And caſt my ſhield away. 
For each t prepar'd, 
And ready may Fe, . 

ve ever Long on Nr . 

nd os Co „„ 9 8 

* ing ? to a 


& i 


* 


m 94. — e "006" 
2 O do thou always warn 
S My foul of evil near! 
When to the righ ht or left I turn, 
The voice in Tet me hear; . 
« Come back! this is the way! 
Come back, and walk herein!” 
O may I hearken and obey, 
And ſhun the paths of fin! 


4 Thou ſeeſt my feebleneſs; 
Jeſu, be thou my power, 
My help and refuge in diſtreſs, 
My Fortreſs and my tower. 
Give me to truſt in thee ; 
Be thou mv ſure abode: 
20 horn, and rock, and buekler de, 
My Saviour and my Gop. 


5 Myſelf 1 cannot fave, 

My 4 keep; © 

Bit firngth in thee J fure]) have 
Whoſe eyelids never | 
My foul to thee alone, 

Now therefore I commend: 

Thou, Jesus, love me as thy own, 
And love me to the end! 


HYMN 297 [112th Pſaime. 6: , 


F to thee I lift mine eyes, 

My 1 eyes and reftleſs Heart I 
Bette he wn morning watch I riſe, 5 
And wait to taſte how good thou art ' 

 To' obtain the grace I hum bee | 
The ſaving — 25 of Jzs0's me. 


2 This ſlumber from my ſoul, © thake ; 
_ Wam'd by thy Spirit's inward call : 
Let me to righteouſneſs awake, 
And ray, . 110 nn fall, 
. 4. 2 th | 4 


E n 7 ä 
ee 
, at Ai 2 as 
* * 11 - 
% 


| 
. 


1 he 8 Ba wWarenmo· In 
1 Or give to fin or ſatan place 
But walk i in all Wy righteous ways: 


30 vou dſt thou, Lord, thy ſervant guard 
; Gainſt every known or ſecret 25 3, 1 
A mind for all aſſaults prepar d, | - 
A ſober, vigilant mind beſtow, "4 
Ever appris'd of danger ni, 
And when to fight, . and when t to fly. 


4 O never ſuffer me to ſleep 4 1 
Secure within the verge of hell - 
But ſtill my watchful ſpirit keep 
In lowly awe and loving zeal; . 
And bleſs me with a godly fear, 4 ; 
And plant that ee ee here! 


— ar * 8 — A. 
= — — — — — — — aun on ye 
7 4 — * 
2 > 7 86, 
"% 
. « * 
. 


TI Attended by thy facred dread, 8 
And wiſe from evil to depart, 
Let me from ſtrength to frrength proceed, 
And riſe to purity of heart; 
Through all the paths of duty move 
From bumble faith to perfect Fore; 


= Hy Y M N 258. bn. 0. M. 
Ex GP of all grace and majelty, . 
1 Supremely great and good. 
Fil If I haye mercy found with thee, 
i  _ 'Thro' the atoning blood. „ N ; 
| The guard of all thy metcies gfe, = 
31; 38 And to my pardon j 4 150 ; 
ö A fear leſt I ſhould ever grieve”. | oy 
Er The gracious Spirit divine. 5 Ta „ 


2 IF ou is indeed with „ r 
3 obedient prove; bee 
Nor e 2 abuſe 2 1 . 

1 ei n again ve 5 

. n 11 * | R Thi: | 


. "19 V 


- 


Ta 1V. 5 Butizvins Warenme. 297 
© A. This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow l 
gel On a poor ſojourner; WW 
And let me paſs my days betow on 
In humbleneſs and. fear. | 15 3 


„* ͤ 3 Rather I wou'd i in 3 mourn 
The abſence of thy peace, N 
Than ere by light irreverence turn _ 
Thy | Jak to wantonneſs:  *" 
Rather I wou'd in painful awe 
HhHeneath thine anger move, 
Than fin againſt the E EDN 
Of liberty and love. 


4 But O thou wou'dft not have me live 

| In bondage, grief, or pain; 
Thou doſt not take delight to grieve 
The helpleſs ſons of men: 
Thy will is my ſalvation, Lord; 

| And let it now take place; 

Ss And let me tremble at the word 

WES > reconeiling grace. 


5 Still may 1 walk as in thy fight, | 
My ſtrict Obſerver ſee; — 
And thau by reverent love unite 
My child-like heart to thee: | 
Still Jet me, till my days are paſt, 1 
At Ixsu's feet abide, 
So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, | 85 
And ſeat me 120 his owe . 


| HYMN. 299. be, Cc. 1 


1 Want a principle within 

Of godly jealous fear; 3 

A renfbitie} . By 
A pain. th feel it near. 1 „ 


: 6 ; 1228 . wa 'N gy: 1 | * 1 That 


298 Bert vras denne. | By. Sh 
2 That I from thee no more may part, * 
No more thy goodneſs grieve ; 


The filial awe,. the fleſhly heart, 
| The tender conſcience give. 


Quick as the apple of an eye, 
4 O (God, my conſcience make! 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it RV awake.. 


4 If to the right or left 1 amy, | 

| That moment, Lord, reprove 3 

And let me weep my life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 


| 5 0 may the leaſt omiſſion pain 

well. inſttucted ſoul! 

And drive me to the blood again, 
Which ee the wounded whole. 


HYMN 360. [Muſcians, 4: bu 2: C. 


1 H Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
And ſtill my tempted ſoul ſtand by, 
Throughout the evil day!! 
The er watchfulneſs impart, 
And keep the ifſues of my heart, 
And ſtir me up to pray. a 


2 My foul with thy whole armour arm TY 2 
In each approach of fin alarm, d 
And ew the danger near! 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealouſy, | 
And ſanctifying fear. 


3 Whene'er my careleſs hands hang "BAY 
9 let me ſee th ee thering frown, 
- Oo fee 5 warning eye: 


- 


. FREED "I arp” ' * 


_ 1 IV, $4 Brunevens Warcmne, 299 

ia SES And ſtarting ery, from ruin's brink, _ 
5... a Jeſus, or 1 yield, I fink 7 
. O ſave me or I die!! 


41f near the pit I raſhly ſtray, : 
Before I wholly fall away, 
The keen conviction 8 IR 
Recall me by that pitying look, 
That kind, 8 glance, which broke 
Unfaithful Peter's heart. 


5 In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, 

And make me like thyſelf below, 

Unblameable in grace; 

Ready prepar'd and fitted here, 
Buy perfect holineſs to appear 
Before thy glorious face. 
HYMN ot. [/. Paul's. C. M. 
z JD EING of Beings, Gon of Love, 
B To thee out — 2 we raiſe; : 


Thy all-ſuſtaining power we prove, 
And gladly fing thy praiſe, 


2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, 
Our ſacrifice receive 
Made, and preſerv'd, and ſay'd by thee, 

To thee ourſelves we give. 


3 Heavenward our every wiſh aſpires 
For all thy mercies ſtore; 
The ſole return thy love tequires' | 
Is that we aſk for more. 


4 For more we aſk, we open then 

Our hearts to embrace thy will; 
Turn and beget us, Lord, again, 

With all ** fulneſs fil. . 
e 3 Come, 


o at it b 
4 2 k 4 FR Fo 5 
; o DT”: - 


300 BeL1x VERS WATCHING. IV. 54. 


5 Come, Holy-Ghoſt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And be with Chriſt in God. 


HYMN 302. |[Olny. S. M. 


1 1D me of men beware, 
And to my ways take heed ; 

Diſcern their every ſecret ſnare, 
And circumfpectly tread : 

O may I calmly wait 

Thy ſuccours from above! 
And ſtand againſt their open hate, 

And well- diſſembled love | 


2 My ſpirit, Lord, alarm, 
When men and devils j join: 
*Gainſt all the powers of ſatan arm, 
In Panoply divine: 
O may I ſet my face 
His onſets to repel! | 
"pane all his fiery darts, and chaſe © 
The fiend to his own Hell. 


But above all, afraid 

Of my own boſom- ae... 
Sl let me ſeek to thee for aid, 

. To thee my weakneſs ſhow ; 

Hang on thy arm alone, 
Wich ſelf-diſtruſting care, 
And deeply in the ſpirit groan 

The never. ceaſing rer, 


7 © Give me a ſober mind, 

1 0 diſcerning eye, 

The firſt approach of fin to find, 
And all occaſions we 


Still 


IV. 54. BrLieveRs WATCHING. 301 
| Still may I cleave to thee, 
And never more depart, | 
But watch with godly jealouſy 
Over my evil heart. 


Thus may I paſs my days 
Of ſojourning beneath, 

And languiſh to conclude my race, 
And render up my breath. 
In humble love and fear, 
Thine image to regain, 

And ſee thee in the clouds appear, 
And rife, with thee to reign! 


HYMN 3oz. [ Purcell. L. M. 
x JESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
.}) On whom I caſt my every care; 

n whom for all things 1 depend, 
| Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
That grace that ſure ſalvation brings; 
If with me now thy Spirit ſtays, . 
And hovering hides me in his wings. 
3 Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart; 
Exil and danger turn away, | 
And keep vill he renews my heart, 
” I When to the right or left I ſtray, | 
] His voice behind me may I hear; 
« Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, 
{| Fly back to Chriſt ; for fin is near.“ 
b 5 His ſacred unction from above, 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide; 
Till all the ſtony he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 


202 Berti vrxs WATCHING, IV. F 


6 Jeſus, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat; 
Thou art my Way, my Leader be, 
And ſet upon the Rock my feet. 


7 Uphold me, Saviour, or J fall; 


O reach me out thy gracious hand 
Only on thee for help I call; 


Only by faith in thee I ſtand, 


HYMN 304. [Purcell's, L. AI. 


5 PR fill me with an humble fear; 


My utter helpleſſneſs reveal; 
Satan and fin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


2 O that to thee my conſtant mind 


Might with an even flame aſpire! 
Pride, in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the rifings of deſire. 


3 O that my tender ſoul might fly 


The firſt abhorr'd approach of ill! 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
| The lighteſt touch of fin to feel ! 


4 Till thou anew my ſoul create, 


Still may I ftrive, and watch, and pray: 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to ſee the perfeR day. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, that ſeeking grace, 


The vehemence of an heart ſincere ; 
And now diſplay thy ſmiling face, 
And now my hallowing Cop appear. 


HYMN 


* 
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HYMN 305. [Handels March. F. M. 
Part the Firſt. 


1 HARM ! how the watchmen cry ! 
at Attend the trumpet's ſound 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh 

The powers of hell ſurround : 
W ho bow to Chriſt's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand! 
Go forth to glorious war! 


2 See on the mountain-to 
The ſtandard of your God! 
In Jeſu's name I lift it up, 
All ſtain'd with hallowed blood. 
His ſtandard-bearer I, 
To all the nations call: 
Let all to Jeſu's croſs draw nigh: 
He bore the eroſs for all. 


3 Go up with Chriſt your head, 
Your 1 footſteps ſee: 
Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain victory, 
All power to him is given; 

He ever reigns the ſame: 
Salvation, happineſs, and heaven, 
Are all in Jeſu's name. 


Only have faith in God: 
In faith your foes affail ; 
Not wreſtling againſt fleſh and blood, 
But all the powers of hell: 
From thrones of glory driven, 
By flaming vengeance hurl'd, 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 
And rule the lower world. 


HYMN 


4304 Betievers WaTcning, IV. 54. 


HYMN 306. [Hande!'s March. S. M. 
Part the Second. g 
oe NGELS your march oppoſe, + 


Who till in ſtrength excel, 
Your ſecret, ſworn, cternal foes, 
Countleſs, inviſible; 
With rage that never ends, 
Their helliſh arts they try: 
Legions of dire, malicious Bends. 
And ſpirits enthron'd on high. 


2 On earth the' uſurpers reign, 
Exert their baneful power; 
O'er the poor fallen ſons of men, 
They tyrannize their hour. 
But ſhall belicvers fear? 
But ſhall believers fly ? 
h Or ſee the bloody croſs appear, 
And all their powers defy. 


Jeſu's tremendous name 
| Puts all our foes to flight! 
Jeſus, the meek, the angry Lamb, 
| A lion is in fight, 
By all hell's hoſt withſtood, 
We all hell's hoſt oerthiow ; "oP 
And conquering them thro' Jeſu's blood, | 
We till ro conquer go. | 


4 Our Captain leads us on ; 1 
He beckons from the ſkies, 
And reaches out a ſtarry crown, _ 
| And bids us take the prize, EY, 
« Be faithful unto death; 
„ Partake my victory: 
&« And thou ſhalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou ſhalt reign with me.“ 
57 We oe ? 


; * l nc et cut * 


—— — 
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1 HYMN 30%. [Palmi's. L. M. 


| 2 n power whoſe high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God; 

4 Infinite lengths beyond the bounds, 

7 Where ſtars revolve their little rounds: 


2 Thee, while the firſt archangel ſings, 
He hides his face behind his wings: 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around 
Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the ground, 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do? 
We would adore our Maker tos! 
| From fin and duſt to thee we cry, 
| | The Great, the Holy, and the High! 
| 4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name 
But O the glories of thy mind, 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind ! 


5 God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be ſhort our tunes ; our words be few ! 
A ſolemn reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits ſilent on our tongues. 


HYMN 308. [Willing L. M. 


Þ AH Lord, with trembling I confeſs, 
A gracious ſoul may fall from grace! 
The falt may loſe its ſeaſoning power, 
And never, never find it more! 


"Ct 2 Leſt that my fearful caſe ſhould be, 

| Each moment knit my ſoul to thee : 
And lead me to the mount above, 
Through the low vale of humble love. 


Fountain of true felicity, 
Eternal God, ſpring up in me; 
And fill'd with life, and love, and power, 


My heart ſhall never wander more. 
_ HYMN 


—— 


306 Bermvens Warcnvo. IV. 54. 
HYMN 3h. LO. 8. Al. 


| 
* Charge to prot l rag ö l 
A God to glorify | 
A never-dying foul to fave, | i 
And fit it for the ſky ; 
To ſerve the preſent age, | 
My calling to fulfil : |. 
O may it all my powers engage, | 
3 I 0 do my Maſter's will! 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy fight to live 
1 And O thy ſervant, Lord, prepare 
| | A ſttiQt account to give! 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyſelf rely; 
Aſſured, if I my truſt betray, Y 9 
— ſhall for ever die. | 


HYMN 310. [Welſh 6: 8. 


$7 ATCH'D by the world's malignant eye, | 
1 Who load us with reproach and ſhame; ? 
E ſervants of the Lord moft high, | | 
As zealous for his glorious name; 
We ought in all his paths to move, | | 
With holy fear and humble love. | + 


A That wiſdom, Lord, on us beſtow, | 

From every evil to depart; 5 

To ſtop the mouth of every foe, 
While upright both in life and heart: 

The proofs of godly fear we give, 

And ew r them how the Chriſtians live, 


HYMN | 


— 1 — | — mn 
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HFT MN ee 
"HIS, this is the Gop we adore, 
z Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
Whoſe love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor-end : 
Lis Jesus the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 
HYMN zur. fChappel. 2: 6. 4 8% 
J E it my only wiſdom here, 
To ferve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude : 
Superior ſenſe may 1 diſplay, 
By ſhunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 
2 O may 1 ſtill from fm depart! 
A wiſe and underſtanding heart, 
Jeſus, to me be given! 
And let me through thy Spirit know, 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 
SECTION V. For Beritvers Workive. 
HYMN 312. {Mitcham. C. M. 

1 89 my labour to renew, 
And glad to act my part; 
Lord, in thy name, my work 1 do 
And with a fingle heart. 
2 End of my every action thou, 
In all things thee | ſee; © 
Accept my hallow'd labour now; 
: I do it unto thee, l 
3 Whate'er the Father views as thine, 
Hle views with gracious eyes; 
Jeſus, this mean oblation join = | 
| To thy great ſacrifice. 4 Sampe 
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4 Stampt with an infinite deſert, 
My work he then ſhall own : 


Well pleas'd with me, when mine thou art, 
And I thy favourite ſon. 


HYMN 313. [Bezxly. C. M. 
1 CERVANT of all, to toil for man 
Thou didſt not, Lord, refuſe : 


Thy majeſty did not diſdain 
To be employ'd for us! 


2 Thy bright example I purſue ; 


To thee in all things riſe: _ 
And all I think, or ſpeak, or 60s. 
Is one great facrifice, 


Careleſs through outward cares I go, 
From all diſtraction free; 
My hands are but engag'd below, 
My heart is ſtill with thee. 


4 And while my heart is bow'd to theo 
| Thine eaſy yoke I prove: 
And own it perfect liberty | 
To ſerve the God I love. 


HY MN 314 [Lanpe's. S. M. 


x Od of almighty love, 
By whoſe ſufficient grace, 
I lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly ſeek thy face: 
Through Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, . 
My faint deſires receive! 7 
And let me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 
2 Whate'er I ſay or do, 
Thy glory be my aim; 
My offerings all be offer'd through 
T he ever bleſſed Name 


' Jeſu, 


bs 


IV. $5. Beriievers Working, 8Þ 309 
Jeſu, my fingle eye 
Be fixt on thee alone: 


Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high; 
"Thy will by all be done ! 


| 3 Spirit of faith, infpire 
My conſecrated heart ; 
Fill me with pure celeſtial fire, 
With all thou haſt and art: 
My feeble mind transform, 
And perfectly renew'd, 
Into a ſaint exalt a worm ; 
A worm exalt to God 


HYMN zig. (Angels Sing. L. I. 


F ORTH in thy name, O Lord I go, 
My daily labour to purſue; - 
Thee, only thee reſolv'd to know, 
In all I think, or ſpeak, or 1 


2 The taſk thy wiſdom has aſſign 
O let me cheerfully fulfil i 
In all my works thy preſence find, 
And prove thy acceptable will, 


3 Thee may I ſet at my right- hand, 

W hoſe eyes my inmoſt ſubſtance ſce; 
And labour on at thy command, 

And offer all my works to thee. 


4 Give me to bear thy eaſy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 3 
And ſtill to things eternal look, 

And haſten to thy glorious day : 


5 For thee delightfully employ, _ 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my courſe with eyen joy, - 


And cloſely walk with thee to heaven. 
HYMN 
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HYMN 316. [ King need. 7's. C 6's. 


. 13 ! I come with joy to do 
The Maſter's bleſſed will! 
Him in outward works purſue, 3 
And ſerve his pleaſure ſtill, 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 
I til! would chooſe the better part: 
Serve with careful Martha's hands, 
And loving Mary's heart. 


2 Carefnl without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil ; 

Kept in peace by Nelas name, 
Supported by his ſmile; 

Joyful thus my faith to ſhow, * 

1 find his fervice my reward; | * 
Every work I do below, 
do it to the Lord. 


3 Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 
| Doſt all my burdens bear! 
Lift my heart to things above, 
And fix it ever there. 
Calm on tumult's wheel I fit, 
*Nidfſt buſy multitudes alone 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 
Till all thy will be done. 


4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art 
Before I hence remove! 
Now my treaſure and my heart 
Are all laid up above: 
Far above all earthly things, 
While yet my hands are here employ'd = | 
Sees my ſoul the King of Kings, 4 
And freely talks with God. 5 5 


IV. 5. Bermvras Wente. Ir 
9 5 O chart all the art might know 
' on Of living thus to thee ! 
* Find their heaven begun below, 
1 And here thy glory fee! 
| "Walk in all the. works prepar'd 
1 By thee to exerciſe their grace; 
" Till they gain their full reward, 
1 And ſee thy glorious face! 


HYMN 317. [Norwich., 64 8's. 


wy 6 of Iſrael's hoſt and guide 
Of all who ſeek the land above, 
Beneath thy ſhadow we abide, 
Ihe cloud of thy protecting love: 
Our ſtrength thy grace, our rule thy word, 
Our end, the glory of the Lord. . 


2 By thy unerring Spirit led, 
CVE ſhall ny the deſart ſtray ; 
We ſhall not full direction need, 

Or miſs our providential way ; 

As far from danger as from fear, 

While love, almighty love is near. 


IIYMN 318. {[Palmis.. L. A. 


1 Thou, who eameſt from above, 
Te pure, celeſtial fire to' imparty 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart; 


2 There let it for thy glory burn, 
1 With inextinguiſhable blaze; 
W 2 f And trembling to its Source return, 
In humble prayer, and fervent praiſe, 


3 Jeſus, 


— — 


| 
| 
| 

| 


0 Ws quiet in my houſe I fit, - 
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3 Jeſus, confirm my heart's deſire | 
To work, and ſpeak, and think for ther; 

Still let me guard the holy fire, 

And ſtill tir up thy gift in me: 


4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 


My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endleſs mercies ſeal, 
And make my facrifice compleat. 


HYMN 319. C Canterbury, 6: 8's. 


Dur. vi. 7. ; 


Thy book be my companion aul; 
„joy, thy ſayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And ſearch the oracles divine, | 
Till every heart-felt word is mine, 


2 O may the gracious words divine! 


Subject of all my converſe be: 
S0 will the Lord his follower join, 

And walk, and talk himfelt with me: 
So ſhall my heart his preſence prove, 
And burn with everlaſting love. 2 87 


3 Oft as I lay. me down to reſt, 


O may the reconciling ard 
Sweetly compoſe my weary breaſt! 

While on the boſom of my Load, f 
I fink in bliſsful dreams away, y 
And viſions of eternal day. 


4 Riſing to ſing my Saviour's praiſe, 


Thee may I publiſh all day long; 
And let thy precious word of grace 


Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue; 


Fill all my life with pureſt love, 


And] yon me to the church above. 
SECTION 
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SECT. VI. For BRTIIE VERS SurreriNG, 
HYMN 320. [Vedneſbury. C. M. 
""h DANIEL HII. 
* 1 Jz8vs, full of Truth and Grace, 
ES T hee, Saviour, we adore ; 
Thee in affliction's furnace praiſe, 
And magnity thy power. 
2 Thy power in human weakneſs ſhewn, 
Shall make us all entire: 
We now thy guardian preſence own, 
And walk unburnt in fire, 
3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we ſee, 
And plory in our guide; 
Surrounded and upheld by thee, 
The fiery teſt abide. 


4 The fire our graces ſhall reſine, 
Till moulded from above, 
| We bear the character divine, 
f The ſtamp of perfect love, 
5 O how ſhall we thy Grace record, 
With equal praife commend, 
The goodneſs of our patient Lord, 
And mercies without end! 
6 Vs to that better Canaan bring, 
That Land of Reſt above, 
And then we worthily ſhall ſing, 
Thine everlaſting Love. 


H YMN 32r. [23d Pſalm. 6. L. all8's. 


1 QAVIOUR of all, what haſt thou done, 
What haſt thou ſuffer'd oa the tree ? 
Why didſt thou groan thy mortal groan, 
Obedient unto death for me? 
The myſtery of thy paſſion ſhow, 
The end of all y- griefs below. 


r * 


2 Thy 
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2 TH ſoul, for fin an offering made, 
ath clear'd this guilty ſoul of mine: 
Thou haſt for me a ranſom paid, 
To change. my human to divine ; 
To cleanſe from all iniquity, 
And make the ſinner all like thee. 
3 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, * 
My bleeding ſaerifice expir'd : 
But didſt thou not my pattern die, 
That by thy glorious Spirit fir'd, 
Faithful to death I might endure, 
And make the crown by ſuffering ſure? 
4 Thou didſt the meek example leave, WM” 
That I might in thy footſteps tread; | 
| Might like the man of ſorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with thee my head: 
Thy dying in my body bear, - 86 
And all thy ſtate of ſuffering ſhare, 
5 Thy every ſuffering ſervant, Lord, 
Shall as his perfect Maſter be; 
To all thy inward life reſtor'd, 
And outwardly conform'd to thee : 
Out of thy grave the ſaint ſhall riſe, 
And grafp, thro' death, the glorious prize! 
6 This is the ſtrait, the royal way, 
T hat leads us to the courts above ; 
Here let me ever, ever ſtay, _ 
Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
ij take my laſt triumphant flight, 
From Calvary's to Sion's height, 


HYMN 322. [Leeds. C. M. 
HOU Lord haſt bleſt my going out, 
O bleſs my coming in | = 


_ Compaſs my weakneſs round about, 
And keep me ſafe from fin, 


2 Still 
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2 Still hide me in thy ſecret place, 
Thy tabernacle ſpread ; pt 

Shelter me with preſerving grace, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 

3 To thee for refuge may I run, 
From fin's alluring ſnare ;. 
Ready its firſt approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto prayer. 


4 O that I never, never more 
Might from thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wanderings oer, 
By giving thee my heart. 
5 Fix my new heart on things above, 
And then from earth releaſe : 
1 aſk not life; but let me love, 
And lay me down in peace. 


"HYMN 323- [Marienburn. 6. L. ll bi. 


4 ASTER, I own thy lawful claim, 
Thine, wholly thine, 1 long to be! 
Thou ſeeſt, at laſt I willing am, 
Where'er thou goeſt to follow thee : 
Myſelf in all things to deny; | 
Thing, wholly thine, to live and dig. 


2 Whate'er my finful fleſh requires, 
| For thee I cheerfully forego ; 
My covetous and vain defires, 
M y hopes of happineſs below ; 
My ſenſes' and my paſſions' food, 
And all my thirſt for ereature- good. 


3 Pleaſure, and wealth, and praiſe, no more 


Shall lead my cajir'e ſoul aſtray: 
My fond purſuits 1 all givewer, 
- Thee, only _ eſolv'd to obey; 

A . 2 Ke 


My 
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My own in all things to reſign, 
And know no other will but thine. 


4 All power is thine in earth and heaven: 
All fulneſs dwells in thee alone; 
W hate'er I have was freely given: 
Nothing but fin I call my own; 
Other propriety diſclaim : 
Thou only art the great I AM. 


5 Wherefore to thee I all reſign: 
Being thou art, and love, and power : 
Th dy will be done, not mine ! 
Thee, Lord, let earth and heaven adore ! 
Flow back the rivers to the ſea, 
And let our all be loſt in thee! 


HYMN 324. [Snowifields. 4 : 8's, & 2: 60% 


OME on, my partners in diſtreſs, 
My comrades through the wilderneſs, 
Who till your bodies feel! 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, T 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
- To that celeſtial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The ſaints ſecure abode : 
On faith's ſtrong eagle-pinions riſe, 
And force your paſſage to the ſkies, 
And ſcale the mount of God. 


3 Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down: 
To patient faith the prize is ſure; 
And all that to me end endure 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown, — 
4 Thrice 
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4 Thrice bleſſed bliſs-inſpiring hope: 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 
It brings to life the dead: 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity, 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee, 
The beatific ſight : | 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praiſc; 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze - 
Of everlaſting light. 


6 The Father ſhining on his throne, 
The glorious, co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and ſeven, 
Conſpire our rapture to complete; 
And lo! we fall before his 4 5 
And ſilence heightens heaven! 


7 In hope of that ecſtatic pauſe, 
Jeſus, we now ſuſtain the croſs, 
And at thy footſtool fall; 
Till thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till thou our. raviſh'd ſpirits fill, 
And Gop is all in all! 


HYMN 325. [Snowsfelds, 4: 8's. & 2: 6's. 


LBS L adore thy gracious will, 
Thro' every inſtrument of ill, 
| My Father's goodneſs fee ; 
Accept the complicated wr f 
Of Shemei's hand and Shemei's tongue, 
As kind rebukes from thce, 


O 3 HYMN 
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4 2 thy bleſſed Will reſign'd, * 1 
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HYMN 326. [Kingrwoed. 9's. & 6's, 


x As on the fidelity, | 
Of my redeeming Lord, | | 
1 hall his falvation ſee, 4 
According to his word: . 
Credence to his word I give, 
My Saviour, in diſtreſſes paſt, 
Will not now his ſervant leave, 
But bring me thro! at laſt, 


2 Better than my boding fears 
To me thou oft haſt prov'd ; 
Oft obſerv'd my filent tears, 
And challeng'd thy belov'd; 
Mercy to my reſcue flew, 
And death ungraſp'd his fainting prey; 
Pain before thy face withdrew, 
And ſorrow fled away. 


4 Now as yeſterday the ſame, 
In all my troubles nigh, 
Jeſus, on thy word and name 
I ſtedfaſtly rely; 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
| The promis'd joy I ſoon ſhall have z 
Sav'd again, to finners tell 
Thy power and will to _ 


And ſtay'd on that alone, 
I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercics own : 
Cong d round with ſongs of praiſe, | 
My all to my Redeemer give ; 
Spread thy miracles of grace; 
And for thy glory live. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 327. | Kingrword. 7's. & 6's, 


1 TVJAATHER, in the name I pray 
| Of thy incarnate Love; 
+ Humbly aſk that as my day 
My ſuffering ſtrength may prove: 
When my ſorrows moſt increaſe, 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be given ! 
Jeſu, come with my dittreſs, 
And agony is heaven, 


2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
For good remember me! 
Me, whom thou haſt caus'd to truſt, 
For more than life on thee ; 
With me in the fre remain, 
Till like the burniſh'd gold 1 ſhine ; 
Mect, through conſecrated pain, 
To ſee the face divine, 


HYMN 328. [ing. T. N. 
> 1 Ji, AL Beam of light divine, 


Fountain of inexhauſted love; 

In whom the Father's glories ſhine, 
Through carth beneath, and heaven 
above: | 


2 Jeſu, the weary wanderer's reſt, 
T Give me thy eaſy yoke to bear; 
With ſtedfaſt patience arm my breaſt, 
With ſpotleſs love, and lowly ſear. 
3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 
Prepar'd and mingled by thy ſkill 
Though bitter to the taſte it be, 
Powerful the wounded ſoul to heal. 


C3 - . 4 Be 
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4 Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh! 
So ſhall each murmuring thought be gone; 
And grief, and fear, and care ſhall fly Eh. 
As clouds before the mid-day ſun. 


5 Speak to my warring paſſions, Peace; 

Say to my trembling heart, “Be ſtill:“ 
Thy power my ſtrength and fortreſs is, 
For all things ſerve thy ſovereign will. 


6 O death! where is thy ſting? where now 


Thy boaſted victory, O grave? 
Who ſhall contend with God? or who 
Can hurt, whom God delights to ſave ? 


HY MN 329. [Purclls. L. M. 
Hob Lamb ef God, thou Prince of 


0 Peace, 5 

For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pine! 

My longing heart implores thy grace, 
O make me in thy likeneſs ſhine ! 


2 With fraudleſs, gven, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I ſee; 
In love be every wiſh reſign'd, | 
And hallow'd my whole heart to thee. 


3 When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breaſt ; 
When grief my wounded ſoul affails, 
In lowly meekneſs may I reſt. 


4 Cloſe by thy fide ſtill may I keep, 


Howe'er life's various current flow! 
With ſtedfaſt eye mark every ſtep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 


5 Thou, Lord, the dreadſul fight haſt won; 


Alone thou haſt the wine - preſs trod: 1 
n 
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IV. 
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In me thy ſtrengthening grace be ſhewn, 
O may I COUT through thy blood ! 


6 80 when on Sion thou ſhalt e 
And all heaven's hoſt adore their King, 
I ſhall be found at thy right hand, 
And free from __ thy en ling · 


HYMN 2330. [Pudſo. L. M. 


Thou, to whoſe all- ſearching ſight, 

The darkneſs ſhineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee : : 
© burſt theſe bonds, and ſet it free! 


2 Waſh out its ſtains, refine its droſs, 


* 


Nail my affections to the croſs.; ..  - 
Hallow each thought! let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3 If in this darkſome wild I tray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
Nor foes, nor violence I fear, 
Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 


4 When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow, 


When finks my heart in waves of woe ; 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 
And raiſe my head, and cheer my heart. 


5 Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untir'd, -1 follow thee ; 
O let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead. me to thy holy hill! 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My ſtrength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
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SECTION VII 
 Groanixs for full RepemerTION. 
HYMN 331. [Lanpe's. S. IH. 
2 E thing my God doth hate, 
That I no more may do, 
Thy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my ſoul renew: 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean : 


And ſanctified by love divine, 
For ever ceaſe from fin. 


U 2 That bleſſed law of thine, 

| | Jeſu, to me impart : 
SR The Spirit's law of life divine, 
| Ovriteit on my heart! 

; Implant it deep within, 

| Whence it may ne'er remove ; 
| The law of . from fin, 


nature be my why 
a Thy ſpotleſs ſanity ; 
And ſweetly every moment draw 
My happy ſoul to thee! 
Soul 4 ſoul remain 
W bo didſt Yor all fulfil, 
In me, © Lord, fulfil again, 
© "a be father's will! 
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HYMN 332. (Palais. Z. A. 


sus, let th ing +: 
| O — to the K bra of ay heart l 
| ts evils cure, its wants ſupply,. 
And bid my unbelief depart, - 
0, © PLE 4 Slay 
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2 Slay the dire root and ſeed of fin! 
k Prepare for thee the holieſt place! 
Then, O effential Love, come in! 
And fill thy houſe with endleſs praiſe, 


— 


Let me, according to thy word, 
i A tender contrite heart receive, 
Which grieves at having griev'd its Lord, 
And never can itſelf torgive. 


4 A heart, thy j joys and griefs to feel, 
A heart, that cannot faithleſs prove; 
A heart, where Chriſt alone may dwell, 
All praiſe, all meekneſs, and all love. 


HYMN 333. [Mitchom. C. M. 


OD of eternal truth and grace, 
Thy faithful promiſe ſeal ! | 
Ny Bat. thy oath, to Abraham's race, 
In us, even us fulfit. 


2 Let us to perfect love reftor'd, 

| Thy image here retrieve; 
And in the preſence of our Lord, 

The life of angels live. | 


3 That mighty faith on me beſtow, 
Which cannot aſk in vain; 
Which holds and will not let thee 80 
ITI! my ſuit obtain. 


E. 4 Till thou into my ſoul inſpire 

The perfect love unknowns 

And tell my infinite deſire, | 
W hate'er thou wilt be done. 


5 But is it poſſible-that I 
Should live, and fin no more 'S 
Lord, if on thee | dare rely, 
My faith 5 bring the power. 


6 On 
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6 On me the faith divine beſtow, 4 
Which doth the mountain move; 
And all my ſpotleſs life ſhall ſhow, 
'The' omnipotenee of love. 


1. 12 


HYMN 334. (S/ Paul's. C. A. 


I For a heart to praiſe my God, 
A heart from fin ſet free 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
do freely ſpilt for me! 


2 A heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne ; f 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeans reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
| Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within: 


4 A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine: 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine! 
5 Thy tender heart is ſtill the fame, 
And melts at human woe; 
Jeſu, for thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy love to know. 


6 My heart, thou know'ſt, can never reſt, 


Till thou create my peace; 
Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, 
From every fin I ceaſe. 


7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 


Beſtow that peace unknown ; | 
The hidden manna, and the tree 


Of life, and the white ſtone. 
| 38 Thy 
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8 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; . 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love! 


HYMN 335. [Cores 6. L. all 8. 


8 he hidden love of God whoſe height, 

W hoſe depth unfathom'd, no man 

1 ſee from far thy beauteous light, al ; 
Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe : 

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee, 


2 Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill. 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove ; ; 
Yet, hindrances ſtrew all the way; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray, 


3 Tis mercy all, that thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in thee l 
Vet while I ſeek, but find thee not,.., 
No peace my wand' ring ſoul ſhall fee : 
O when ſhall all my, wanderings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend 


4 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, in? 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


5 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſt in me * live! © 

My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive: 


326 Fon rurr Repemerion. IV. 57. 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing defire, or ſeek but thee. 


6 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart, 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care! 
Chaſe this ſelf-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there ! | 
Make me thy duteous child, that 1 
_ Ceaſcteſs may Abba, Father, cry. 


7 Ah, no! ne'er will I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am! 
Thrice happy he who views with ſcorn 
Earth's toys, for thee his conſtant flame; 
O help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy love! 


1 Each moment draw from earth away 


My heart that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul and ſay, 

J am thy love, thy God, thy all!” 
| To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To _ thy love, be all wy choice. 


HYMN 336.  Refurredtian, 4: 0's. & 2: 8's. 


1 E happy ſinners, hear, 
The priſoner of the Lord; : 
And wait till Chriſt appear, © 
o to his word: 
oice in hope, rejoice with me, 
W. ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


2 The Lord our Righteouſneſs . 


We have long fince receiv d: 8 28 
Salvation nearer is, LLP 
Than when we firtt believ'd 1 

| Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


3 In 
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3 ln God we put our truſt; 
If we our ſins confeſs, 
Faithful he is, and juſt, 
From all unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me: 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


4 Surely in us the Hope 
Of Glory ſhall appear ; 
Sinners your heads lift up, 
And ſee Redemption near: 
Again, I fay, rejoice with me, 
e ſhall from all our fins be free. 
Who Jeſu's ſufferings ſhare, 
My fellow-priſoners now, 
Ye ſoon the wreath ſhall wear, 
On your triumphant brow : 
- Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 
6 The Word of God is fure, 
And never can remove; 
We ſhall in. heart be pure, 

And perſected in love: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 

Then let us gladly bring 
a Our ſacrifice of — $ 
Let us give thanks and ſing, 
And glory in his grace; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our. ſins be free. 


HYMN 337. [#ednebury. C. A. 


L FS ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide; _ 


- —— — — — —— —ä—sũ EB — AGE AE 


4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes contro!, 


This all my hope and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 


2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own: 
Waſh me, and mine thou art: 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
4 The' atonement of thy blood apply, - 
Till faith to ſight improve: 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul be love. 


HYMN 338. Aldrich, c. . 


1 5% my. life, thyſclf apply; 


Thy holy Spirit breathe ; | 
y vile affgQions crucity, 
Conform me to thy death. 


2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive; 
Enter my ſoul, arid work within, + 
And kill, and make alive 


3 More of thy life, and more I have, 'F 
As the old Adam dies: 71 — 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, | 

That J with thee may riſe. 


Who wou'd not own thy ſway ; . 

Diffuſe thine image through my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect day. ; 
” | 5 Scatter 
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5 Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode; 
O make me glorious all within, 1 
A temple built by God 


HYMN 339. [Hotham. All 7's. 
ISAIAH xxxv. =» 


I | EAVENLY Father, ſovercign Lord, 
Ever faithful to thy word 
Humbly we our ſeal ſet to, 
Teſtify that thou art true. 
Lo! for us the wilds are glad, 
All in cheerful green array'd; 
Opening ſweets they all diſcloſe, 
Bud and bloſſom as the roſe, 


2 Ye that tremble at his frown, 
He ſhall lift your hands caſt down: 
Chriſt, who all your weakneſs ſees, 
He ſhall prop your feeble knees. 

Ye of fearful hearts be ſtrong, 
Jeſus will not tarry long; 
Fear not left his truth ſhou'd fail, 
Jeſus is unchangeable. | 
3 God, your God, ſhall ſurely come, 
Quell your foes, and ſeal their doom 
He ſhall come, and fave you too : 

1 We, O Lord, have found thee true! 

} Blind we were; but now we ſce: 

Deaf; we hearken now to thee : 
Numb; for thee our tongues employ : 
Lame; and lo! we leap for joy. 


| 4 Faint we were and parch'd with draught ; ' 
| | Water, at thy word guſh'd out: 
FE | Streams 


330 For FULL REDEMPTION; IV. 57. 
1 Streams of grace our thirſt Tefreſh, 

| Starting from the wilderneſs, 

| Still we gaſp thy grace to know! 


Here for ever let it flow; 
| Make the thirſty land a pool, 
| Fix the Spirit in our ſoul, 

| | 


| 5 Where the ancient dragons lay, 
Open for thyſelf a way | 

| There let holy tempers riſc, 

| All the fruits of paradiſe. 

| Lead us in the way of peace, 
| In the path of righteouſneſs ; 

} | Never by the ſinner trod, 

0 Till he feels the cleanſing blood. 
| | 


KV 6 Jeſu, mighty to redeem, 

it Let our lot be caſt with them; 

| Far from earth our ſouls remove, 
Ranſom'd by thy dying love. 
Leave us not below to mourn, 
Fain we would to thee return; 
Crown'd with righteouſneſs, ariſe 
Far above theſe nether ſkies. 


7 Come, and all our ſorrows chaſe, 
| Wipe the tears from every face ; 
Gladneſs let us now obtain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign. 
Death the lateſt foe deſtroy ; 
Sorrow then ſhall yield to joy, 
Gloomy grief ſhall flee away, 
Swallow'd up in endleſs day. 


HYMN 339. [C. A. 


I HY fhou'd the children of a king, 
Go mourning all their days ? 


Great 


IV. 5. For rr RDT Tiox. 33% 


Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace! 


j 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiven ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
| In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the Earneſt of his Love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
May thy bleft wings, celeſtial 82 | 
Safely convey me home. 


HYMN 340. Savannah, 41 7's 


1 } OLY Lamb, who thee reccive, 
| Who in thee begin to live, 
Bo and night they ery to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be! 


2 Jeſu, ſee my panting breaſt : 
Sce I pant in thee to reſt! 
Gladly wou'd I now be clean: 
Cleanſe me now from every fin. 


3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind! 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind: ? 
Earthly paſſions far remove : 
Swallow up my ſoul in love. 


4 Duſt and aſhes though we be, 

| * Pult of ſin and miſery, © 
Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood ! 


5s Who 


N 
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5 Who in heart on thee believes, 
He the” atonement now receives ; 

| He with joy beholds thy face, 

| Triumphs in thy pardoning grace. 


| 6 See, ye ſinners, ſee the flame, 

| KRiſing from the flaughter'd Lamb, 
1 Marks the new, the living way, 

| Leading to eternal day! 


l 17 Jeſus, when this light we ſee, 
| All our foul's athirſt for thee; 
| When thy quickning power we prove, 


All our heart diſſolves in love. 


8 Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ! 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven, 


HYMN 341. [erl. 6. L. all $+. 
C (COME, Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 


Come, and my hallew'd heart inſpire, 
Sprinkled with the' atoning blood: 
Now to my ſoul thyſelf reveal, 
Thy mighty workings let me feel, 
And know that J am born of God-' 


Thy witneſs with my ſpirit bear, 

That God, my God, inhabits here: 
Thou with the Father and the Son, 

Eternal light's co-eval beam, 

Be Chriſt in me, and I in him, 
Till perfect we are made in one. 

2 When wilt thou my whole heart ſubdue ? 
Come, Lord, and form my ſoul anew, 
Emptied of pride, and wrath, and 9 : 

| | e cſs 


A. $7: For rvit Rr rien. 
Leſs than the leaſt of all thy ſtore 
Of mereies, 1 myſelf abhor; 
All, all my vileneſs may I feel. 


Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may 1, as a little child, 
My lowly Maſter's ſteps purſue! 
Be anger to my ſoul unknown ; 
Hate, ervy, jealouſy, be gone; 
In love create thou all things new. 


3 Let earth no more my heart divide; ; 
With Chriſt may I be crucified ; 
To thee with my whole ſoul aſpire ; 3 
Dead to the world and all its toys, 
Irs idle pomp, and fading joys, 
Be thou alone my one deſire. 


Be thou my joy, be thou my dread: 
In battle cover thou my head, 
Nor earth, nor hell I then ſhall fear; 
I ther ſhall turn my ſteady face; 
Want, pain defy,—enjoy diſgrace, — 
Glory i in diſſolution near. 


4 My will be fwallow'd up in thee ; b 
Light in thy light ſtill may I ſee, 
Beholdin thee with open face : 
Call'd the full power of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallowed heart be love, 
And all my ſpotleſs life be praiſe. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
My conſecrated heart inſpire, 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood: 
Still to my ſoul thyſelf reveal; 
Thy mighty workings may I feel, 
. And know that 1 am one with God! 


1 
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HYMN 342. Cin. 126.841 7's 


= ESU, thou art our king, 
J To me thy ſuccour mn, 
Chriſt, the mighty one art thou, 
Help, for all on thee is laid! 
This the word; I claim it now; 
Send me down the promis'd aid. 


2 High on thy Father's throne, 
O look with pity down! 
Helps O help! attend my fs 
aptive lead 1 | 
King of glory, Lord of all, 
Chriſt, be Lord, be King to me] 


3 I pant to feel thy ſway, 
And only thee to obey : 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet; 

This my one my ceaſcleſs prayer, 
Make, O make my heart thy ſeat! 

O ſet up thy kingdom there! 


4 Triumph and reignin m 
And ſpread thy victory : 1 
Hell, and ach and fin control, ” 
Pride, and wrath, and every fo, 
All ſubdue : through all my foul 
Conquering and to conquer go. 


HYMN 343. [113th Pſalm. 6. E. al he 
1 1 n Source of calm repoſe, | 


hy like nor man, nor angel knows RS 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair! a. 

Evin thoſe whom death's ſad fetters bound, 

13 Whom thickeſt darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
= Find light and life, if thou appear, 

EW: 

17 2 * 
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4 2 Effulgence of the light divine, 
Exe rolling planets knew to ſhine, 

Ere time its ceaſeleſs courſe began: 
_ Thou when the' appointed time was come, 
Dia not abhor the virgin's womb, 
But God with God, wert man with man. 


WES on EThe world, fin, death, oppoſe i in vain, 
Thou by thy dying, death haſt flain, 
WE. My g reat Deliverer, and my God! 
In vain does the old dragon rage, 
PER n vain all hell its powers engage; 
None can withſtand thy conquering blood. 


4 Lord over all, ſent to fulfil 

Thy gracious Father's ſovereign will, 

* To thy dread ſceptre will I bow; + 
With dateous reverence ad thy feet ; 
Like humble Mary, lol I fit; | 
Speak, Lord, thy ſervant heareth now. 


5 Renew thine image, Lord, in ms . 
Lowly and gentle may 1 de; e 
No charms but theſe to thee are dear 7 
No anger mayſt thou ever find, 
No pride in my unruffled mind, 
* * and heaven · dorn peace be there, 


Sa 


6 A patient, a 1 mind, 
That life and all things caſt behind, 
Springs forth obedient to thy call ; 
A heart that no defire can move, 
=. * ſtill to' adore, believe, and love, 
=. Give 5 my Lord, my life, my all. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 344. ſ{Kingewwod. 7's. C 6's. 


1 VER fainting with deſire, 
For thee, O Chriſt, I call! 
Thee I reſtleſsly require, 15 
I want my God, my all. 
Jzsv, dear redeeming Lord, 
I wait thy coming from above : 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to 

Lamenting all my days? 

Shall I never, never know, 
Thy ſanctifying grace? 

„Wilt thou not thy light afford, 
The darkneſs from my ſoul remove ? 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


3 Lord, if I on thee believe, 
The fecond gift impart; _ 
With the' indwelling Spirit give 
A new, a contrite heart; 
If with love thy heart is ſtor'd, 
If now o'er me thy bowels move, + 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 5 


4 Let me gain my ealling's hope, 
O make the ſinner clean! 
Dry corruption's fountain up, 
Cut off the' intail of fin : \ 
Take me into thee, my Lord, 
And I hall then no longer rove: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 1 
4 5 1 75 5 Thou 


IV. 57 Fon FULL RExDEMPTION; 337 
5 Thou my life, my treaſure, be, | 
My portion here below; 
Nothing wou'd 1 ſeek but thee, 
| Thee only wou'd I know; | 
My exceeding great reward, 
My heaven on earth, my heaven above: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


6 Grant me now the bliſs to feel 
| Of thofe that are in thee: 
Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 
Engrave thy Name on me: 
As in heaven be here ador'd, | 
And let me now the promiſe prove, 
__ Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
-” And perfe& me in love, 


H YMN 345. Punentb. 4¹¹ 5's. PD 
PatlirriAxs iii. $5. 


1 t ESC, ſhall I never be 
19 Firmly grounded 1 thec? 
ever by thy work abide, | 
Never in thy wounds reſide ! 


2 O how wavering is my mind! 
Fofs'd about with every wind 
O how quickly doth my heart 
From the living God depart ! 


3 Jrsu, let my nature feel, | 
Thau art God unchangeable: 
JAR, JEeHOVAH, great I AM 

Speak into my ſoul thy name. 


4 Grant that every moment I, 
May believe, and feel thee nigh, 15 
7. ee _ vtedfaſtly 


433 For yvit Repemeyrion. 
Stedfaſtly behold thy face, 
*Stabliſh'd with abiding grace. 


5 Plant, and root, and fix in me 


All the mind that was in thee, 
| Settled peace I then ſhall find: 
Jssv's is a quiet mind. | 


6 Anger, I no more ſhall feel, 
Always even, always ſtill : 
Meekly on my God reclin'd ; 
Jesv's is a gentle mind. 


7 I ſhall ſuffer and fulfil, 


All my Father's gracious will; 


Be in all alike reſign'd; 
Jesv's is a patient mind, 


| 8 When 'tis deeply rooted here, 


Perfect love fhall caſt out fear; 


Fear doth ſcrvile ſpirits bind, 
Jesv's is a noble mind. 


9 When I feel it fixt within, 

J ſhall have no power to fin; 
How ſhall ſin an entrance find ? 
Jesv's is a ſpotleſs mind. 


10 J ſhall nothing know beſide 
Jeſus, and him crucified; 
I ſhall all to him be join'd ; 
Jesv's is a loving mind. 


11 1 ſhall triumph evermore, 
| Gratefully my God adore ; 


God ſo good, fo true, ſo kind; | 


Jesv's is a thankful mind. 


12 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 


I ſhall to the end endure; 


IV. 57. 


IV. 87. For rvil REDEMPTION. 


Be no more to fin inclin'd ; 
Jesv's is a conftant mind. 


13 I ſhall fully be reſtor'd 
To the image of my Lord, 
Witneſſing to all mankind 
JIsU s is a perfect mind. 


H Y M N 346. [Itnuo. C. AA. 


ORD, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promiſe true: 

And lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my ſtrength renew. 

If in this feeble fleſh I may 
Awhile ſhew forth thy praiſe, 

Jesv, ſupport the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my day 8. 


2 If ſuch a worm as I can ſpread 
The common Saviour's name; 
Let him who rais'd thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. | 
Still let me live thy blood to ſhow, 
Which purges every ſtain ; 
And. ladly linger out below 
w more youre in pain. 


3 Spare me, till my Arengrh of foul, 
"Till I thy love retrieve; 
Till faith ſhall make my ſpirit ahols, 
And perfect ſoundneſs give. 
Faith to be heal'd thou know'ſt I have 
From fin to be made clean; 
Able thou art from fin to ſave, 
From all . lin. 


339 


PSs 1 Surely 


fro For rull Rtevemerions IV. 55 
4 Surely thou canſt, I do not doubt, 
Thou wilt thyſelf impart ; 
The bond-woman's baſe ſon caſt out, 
And take up all my heart. 
I ſhall my ancient ſtrength renew: 
The excellence divine, | F 
(If thou art good, if thou art true,) 
Throughout my ſoul ſhall ſhine, 


5 I ſhall, a weak and helpleſs worm, 
I hrough Jeſus ſtrengthning me, 
Impoſſibilities perform, 
And live from ſinning free. 
For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 
Nov, Lord, my ſoul reſtore ; | 
Now the new heavens and carth create, 


And I ſhall fin no more. 


HYMN 347. [Brea C. Al. 


r TESU, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
In whom 1 now believe, 
As taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
_ Expecting to receive. 
Thy will by: me on earth be done, 
As by the powers above, 
Who always ſee thee on thy throne, 
And glory in thy love. 


2 I aſk in confidence the grace, 
That 1 may do thy will, 
As angels who behold 1 face, 
And all thy words fulfil. 5 
Surely I ſhall, the finner I, 
| Shall ſerve thee. WI fear: ; 
1 2 nature andi, 
n anſwer to my prayer, 
9 Prayers ; When 


. 57. For rvrtr Rrprurriox. 341 


3 When thou the work of faith haſt wrought, 
I ſhall be pure within 
Nor fin in deed, in word, or thought; 
For angels never fin. 
From thee no more ſhall 1 depa rt, 
No more unfaithful prove: 
But love'thee with a conftant heart; 
For angels always love. 


4 I all thy holy will ſhall prove; 
I., a weak, finful worm: 
When thee with all my heart 1 love, 
Shall all thy law perform. 
The graces of my fecond birth, 
To me ſhall al be given; 
And I ſhall do thy will on earth, 
As boy 9. in * 


HYMN 348. Clan. 7* 06. 


5 EN, Lord, my inward eur, 
And bid my heart rejoice; 
Bid my quiet ſpirit hear q 
Thy comfortable voiee ; 
Seldom i in the whirlwind found, | 
Or where earthquakes rock the ent PÞ 
4 _ $till and ſilent is the ſound, 
The whilper of thy grace. 


2 From the world of ſin, and a” Rp 
And hurry, I withdraw; & 
For the ſmall and inward voice 
| wait, with ſacred awe ; 
Silent am 1 now, and flil}, 
Dare not in thy preſence move; 
To my waiting ſoul reveal 
Ihe ſecret of thy love. 


23 3 Thou 


4 


For rulL RepeueTion. IV. 57. 
3 Thou haſt undertook for me, 
For me to death waſt ſold; 
Wiſdom in a myſtery 
Ot bleeding love unfold ; 
Teach the leflun of thy croſs, 
Let me die with thee to reign : 
All things let me count but loſs, 
So | may thee regain. 


Shew me, as my ſoul can bear, 
The depth of inbred ſin; 
All the unbelief declare, 
The pride that lurks within: 
Take me, whom thyſelf haſt bought, 
Bring into captivity 
Every high aſpiring thought, 
That wou'd not ſtoop to thee, 


[ 5 Lord, my time is in thy hand, 

= My ſoul to thee convert hr 

| Thon canſt make me underſtand, 

. Though I am flow of heart: 

| Thine, n whom I live and move, 
Thine the work; the praiſe is thine, 
Thou art wiſdom, power, and love, 

And all thou art is mine. 


HYMN 349. [Anferdem. 9's. & 6's. 
Dax1tr, Chap. iii. 


I OD of Ifrael's faithful three, 
W ho brav'd a tyrant's ire, 
Nobly ſcorn'd to bow the knee, 
And walk'd unhurt in fire; 
Breathe their faith into my breaſt, 
Arm me in this ftery hour: 
Stand, O Son- of man, confeſt 
| In all thy ſaving power ! 


2 Lo! 


IV. 57. For rurr Rrogurriox. 343 
2 Lo! on dangers, deaths, and ſnares, 
l every moment tread; 
Hell without a veil appears, 
And flames around my head. 
Sin inereaſes more and more, 
Sin in all its ſtrength returns: 
Seven times hotter than before 
The fiery furnace burns. 


3 But while thou, my Lord, art nigh, 
My foul diſdains to fear; 
Sin and ſatan I defy, 
Still impotently near; 
Earth and hell their wars may wage, 
Calm I mark, their vain deſign 
Smile to ſee them idly rage 


. Agaiaſt a child of thine, 7 +. 


4 Vnto thee, my help, my hope, 

1 „ uard and my tower, 

Confident 1 ſtill look up, 
And ſtill receive thy power; 

All the alien's hoſt I chaſe, 

Blaſt, and ſcatter with mine eyes; 
Satan comes; I turn my face; 
And lo! the tempter flies! 


o 
* 


5 Sin in me, the inbred foe, 
Awhile ſubſiſts in chains: | 
But thou all thy power ſhalt ſhow, 
And ſlay its laſt remains; 
Thou haſt conquer'd my defire, 
Thou ſhalt quench it with thy blood ; 
Fill me with a purer fire, | 
« And make me all like God. 


4 HYMN 


HYMN 350.  [Bexley. C. M. 
I FW of Jeſus Chrift, my Lord, 
My Saviour and my Head, 


I truſt in thee, whoſe powerful word . 
Hath rajs'd him from the dead. 


2 Thou know'ſt for my offence he died, 
And roſe again for me; 

Fully and freely juſtified, 
T hat 1 might live to thee, 


3 Eternal life to all mankind 
Thou haſt in Jeſus given: 
And all, who ſeek, thro' him, wall find 
The happineſs of heaven, 


4 © God! thy record I believe, 

In Abraham's footſteps tread ; 
And wait, expecting to receive hs 
The Chrift, the promis'd Seed. 


5 Faith in thy power thou ſeeſt I have, 
For thou this faith haſt wroughit ;. 
Dead ſouls thou caltelt from their grave, 
And ſpeakeſt worlds from gought. , 


6 Things that are not, as though they were, 
Thou calleſt by their name; 
Preſent with thee the future arc, 
With thee, the great I AM, 


7 In hope, againſt all human hope, 


Self-deſperate I believe; 
by quickning word ſhall raife me vp, 
Thou ſhalt thy Spirit give. 


$ The thing N all my thought; ; 


But faithful is my Lord; 
Through unbelief 1 ſtagger not, 
For God hath ſpoke the word. | 


Fox rout Repeierion. IV. 5 7. 
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9 Faith, mighty faith, the promiſe ſees, 
And looks to that alone ; | 
Laughs at impoſſibilities, | 
And cries, © It ſhall be done!” 


10 To thee the glory of thy power 
And faithfulneſs I give! 75 
I ſhall in Chriſt, at that glad hour, 
And Chriſt in me ſhall live. 


11 Obedient faith that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


HYMN. 351. [ Mitcham. C. M. 
err, 8... 
1 XA God! I humbly call thee une, 
And will not quit my claim; 
5 Till all I have is loſt in thine, 
And all renew'd I am. ad, 
I hold thee wich a trembling hand, 
But will not let thee go, 
Till Redfaſtly by faith I ſtand, 
And all thy gandneſs know, 


2 When ſhall I ſee the weleome hour, 
That plants my God in mei! 
Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
5 And perfect liberty! 
Jeſu, thine all: victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad!” 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixt in Gods 
3 Love only can the can us 
The ſtrength of ſin ſubdue, 45 
(Mine on unconquerable ſin, )) 
| And form my ſoul Angew.” 1... 4 
. Ps Love 


* 


— 
— 
— 
— 


6 No longer then 


346 For yuLL Repeuyrion. , IV. 5 7. 
Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert ; 


Soften, and melt, and cane) and break, 
An adamantine heart. 


4 O that in me the facred fire 

Might now 0 to glow! 

Burn up the droſs of baſe defire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 

O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my fins conſume ! 

Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee 1 call, 
Spirit of burning come. 5 


5 Refining fire, go 18 my heart, 


Illuminate 1 
Scatter thy life thro þ eve t 
And ſanctify the w 8 * 
Sorrow and fn ſhall — expire, 
While enter'd into reſt, | 
I only live my God to admire, 
My God for ever bleſt, 


my heart malt Mounn, 
While purified by grace, 
I only for his glory burn, 

And always ſee his face. 
"i ſtedfaſt ſou} fram falling free, 

halt then no longer move; 

But Chriſt is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 


HYMN 252. [C. 44 
OME, Lord, and claim me for thine-own, 
And reign thyſelf in me; 


In my poor heart erect thy chrone, 
36 „„ 
2 The 
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2 The day of thy great power I feel, 
And pant for liberty ; 
I loathe myſelf, deny my will, 
And give up all for Thee. 


3 I hate my fins, no longer mine, a 
For I renounce W ae j 
My weakneſs with thy ſtrength I join 
Thy ſtrength ſhall all ſubdue. 4 


4 So ſhall I bleſs thy pleaſing ſway, 
And fitting at thy feet, 
Thy Laws with all my heart obey, 
With all my foul ſubmit. 


5 Thy love the eonqueſt more than gains, 
o all I ſhall proclaim, 
Jesvs the King, the Conqueror reigns 
Bow down to Jeſu's Name. 


6 To thee ſhall earth and hell ſubmit, 
And every foe ſhall fall, 
Till death expires beneath thy 8 
And Gov is all in all. 


HYMN 353. [ Eveſham. 5 M. 


. never ſpeak one it ed? 
Or raſh, or idle, or unkind? 


O how ſhall , moſt gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find ? 


2 Thv ſinleſs mind in me reveal; 
Thy Spirit's plenitude im it: 
A all my ſpotleſs life ſhall tell 
The' abundance of a loving heart, = 
3 Wit wiſdom pure of worldly art, £ 
With harmleſs undeſigning Love, 
Mecken, yet fortify my heart, 
And blend the ſerpent with the dove, 
e 4 Saviour 


348 Fox FULL REDEMPTION. 
4 Saviour, 1 long to teſtify 


IV. 97. 


The fulneſs of thy gracious power: 
O might thy Spirit the Blood apply, 
Which bought for me thy peace—and more! 


5 Forgive, and make my nature whole: 
My inbred malady remove ; | 
To perfect health reſtore my ſoul, 

To perfect holineſs and love. 


HYMN 4354. [1234 Pſalm. 6. L. all 8. 
x T ESUS, the gift divine I know, 
J The gift divine I afk of thee: 
hat living water now beſtow, 
Thy Spirit and thyſelf on me: 
Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art ; 
Now let me find thee in my heart! 


2 Thee let me drink, and thirſt no more 
For drops of finite happineſs : 


Spring up, O well, in heavenly power, 


In ftreams of pure, perennial peace; 
In joy, that none can take away, 
In life, which ſhall for ever ſtay, 


3 Father, on me the grace beſtow, 


Unblameable before thy ſight, 

W hence all the ſtreams of mercy flow ; 
Mercy thy own ſupreme delight, 

To mr for Jefu's ſake impart, 

And plant thy nature in my heart. 


by mind throughout my life be ſhown, 
While liſtening to the wretch's cry, 
The widow's and the orphan's groay, 
On mercy's wings I ſwiftly fly, 
The poor and helpleſs to relieve, 
My life, my all for them to give. 3 
l e 5 Thus 


Iv. 47. Fon rut Repeuerion. 249 


5 Thus may I ſhew the ſpirit within, 
Which purges me from every ſtain, 
Un from the world and ſin, 


v faith's integrity maintain; 
The truth of my religion prove 


By perfect purity and love. 


HYMN 355. [Verk., 6 L. all Ps 


Gop of my falvation, hear; 
And help a ſinner to draw near 
Wich boldneſs to the throne of grace 3 
Help me thy benefits to ing, 
And ſmile to ſee me feebly bring 
My humble ſacrifice of praiſe. 


I cannot praiſe thee as I wound; 


But thou art merciful and 

I know thou never wilt def viſe 
The day of {mall and feeble things, 
But bear me, till on eagles'' wings 
— To all the heights of boys I riſe, 


a 2 A vile backſliding finter I, 


Ten thouſand deaths deſerve. to die, _ 
Let ſtill by ſovereign grace | live! 
Saviour, to thee 1 ill look Ws 
I ſee an open door of 

And wait thy fulneſs to receive; 


How ſhall I rhank thee for the grace, 
The truſt I have to fre thy face, 

When fin ſhall all be purg'd ac“ ! 
The night of doubts and fears is 
T he yy Wel Star appears at * 


3 Prefer 'd from vil eu thy power, A 
My great Preſecver I proclaith., 
ten 


2 
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Safety and ſtrength in thee I have, 
Thro' faith I find thee ſtrong to ſave, 
And know that Jeſus is thy name. 
By faith I every moment ſtand, 
Strangely upheld by thy right-hand, - 
I my own wickedneſs efchew;, 
A ſinner, I am kept from ſin; 
And thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
And thou ſhalt form my ſoul anew. 


 Truft in Providence. 


C ; MMI thou all thy griefs 
Ch hy griefs, 


And ways into his hands, 
To his ſure truth and tender are, 
Who earth and heaven commands: 


Who points the clouds theis courſe, 
Whom winds and ſeas obey, 


He hall direct thy wandering feet; 
Hie ſhall prepare thy way, 


So ſafe (halt thou go on: 


Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 


3 


So ſhall thy work be done : 4 
No profit canſt thou gain 
By ſelf-conſuming care: 
To him commend. thy cauſe, his car 
Attends the ſofteſt prayer. 


' Fhine everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ecaſcleſs love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove; 
And whatſoe'er thou will'ſt, 
Thou doſt, O King of kings: 


IV. &7. Tavsr u Provipexce 35 
What thine unerting wiſdom chooſe, 
Thy power to being brings, 
4 Thou. every where haſt way, 
And all things ferve thy A 3 
| Thy every act pure bleſſing is, 
a Thy path unfullied che. 
| When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 
What ſhall thy work withſtand 7 
When all thy children want, thou giv'ſt; 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thine hand ? 


Part the Second. S. . 


4 \ IVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undiſmay'd ; 
God hears thy fighs, and counts thy tcars ; 
God ſhall lift up thy head; 
Fhro' waves, and clouds, and forme, 
He gently clears the way: 
Wait thou his time, ſo ſhall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


6 Still heavy is thy heart ? 

Stift ſink thy ſpirits down? __ 
Caf off the weight, let fear depart, ' 
And every cate be gone 

W hat tho' thou ruteſt not ? 4 
Feet heaven, and earth, and hell, 
Proclaim God ſitteth on the throne, © 
And ruleth all things well. 


Leave. ts his ſovereign ſway, 
To chuſe and to-command; 
So ſhall tbou wondering own his way 
How wiſe, how ſtrong his hand! 
Far, far above on _— 


. 
en fully he h * 
That caus d thy needleſs fear. 


8 Thou 


. — — — — 


- » — 


1 352 For yuort RreDemyrron. IV. $9. 
ll 8 Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord, 
Our hearts are krown to thee ; 
O lift thou up the finking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee. _ 
Let us in life, in death, 
I hy ſtedfaſt truth declare, 
And publiſh with our lateſt breath, 
Thy _ and nn care. 


3 HYMN 356%. (one. 8.0 
ö 1 Come and dwell in me, 

| Spirit of power within! 
1 And — 5 glorious liberty. _ 
1 From forrow, fear, and fin. 
ml - The feed of fin's diſeaſe, 
N Spirit of health remove, 
1 Spirit of finiſh'd 2 
6 5 . Haften the | en tay, 
= +. W hich ſhall 3 my 1 Fan 
8 When old things ſhall be paſt away, 
1 And all things new — 
|! The' original offence 


Out of my ſoul eraſe; 
Enter thy ſelf, and drive it henee, 
And take up all the place, 


3 1 want the witneſs, Lord, 
That alt 1 dos right, 
According to thy will and word, 
Well-pleaſing in thy ſight. 
I aſk no'higher fate; - 
Indulge. me but in this: 
And ſoon or later then IN 
| To my eternal bl. 5 
© HYMN 


IV. . For zun REeprmetzOn. 353 
HY — 357. | Kingrwood. 7's 9 6's, 


1 NAT HER, fee this living clod, 
"This ſpark of heavenly fire! 
Fee my ſoul, the breath 4 God, 
Doth after God aſpite 
Let it ſtill to heaven nd, 5 
Till 1 my principle. rejoin, an 
Blended with my glorious end, 
And loſt in love divine! 
1 þ 
Lord, if thou from me haſt winks; | 
The power of outward inß; 


Burſt this Babytoniſh yoke, RN 
ä And make me free wich inn 


Rid my inbret) ſin part, 
And I * utmoſt word Gail ome, ; 

Ra bores life and heart, 
And perfucted in love, 


3 God of all-ſufficient Trace, 5 
My God in Chriſt thou art:: 
Bid me walk before r 
Till 1 am pore in heat: 
Tin, transform'd by faith divine, 
J gain that perſect love unknown, + 
Bright in all thine image ſhine, . 
By putting on thy Son. 


4 Father, Son, and, Holy Ghoſt, 
| In e join again, 
To reſtore thine image, loſt 
By frail, apoſtate man; 
O might L thy form DG AS 
Through faith begotten from MO. ©. 
Stampt with real holineſs,  _ 
And fill'd with perfect love! 


HYMN 
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 . .HYMN 358. [Athlone. L. M. 
28 God, moſt merciful and true 
Thy nature to my foul impart; 
_ *Stabliſh with me the covenant new, 
And write perfection on my heart. 
2 To real holineſs reſtor'd rs Fo 
O let me gain my Saviour's mind! 
And in the knowledge of my Lord, 
Fulneſs of life eternal find. 
3 Remember, Lord, my fins no more, 
That I may them no more forget ; 
But ſunk in guiltleſs ſhame adore, 
Wich ſpeechleſs wonder at thy feet. 
4 O'erwhelm'd with thy ſtupendous grace, 
I fhall not in thy gygeſence move; 
But breathe unutterable praiſe, . 
And rapturous awe, and filent love. 
5 Then every murmuring thought and vain 
, Expires in ſweet confufion loſt : 
I cannot of my croſs complain, 
Io cannot of my goodnels boaſt. 
6 Pardon'd for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the duſt I hide; 
And glory give to God alone, 
My God, for ever pacificd ! 


HYMN 359. [Breckmer's.. C. A. 
2 EEPEN the wound thy hands have made 
— In this weak, helplefs ſoul; 
Till my with its balmy aid, 
Deſcends to make me whole. 
a The ſharpneſs of thy two-edg'd ſword 
Enable me to' endure; 2 | 
Till bold to ſay, my hallowing Lord 
_ Hath wrought a perfect cure. 


3 I fee 


IV. 87. For rurr REDEMPTION, 355 
31 fee the exceeding broad command, . 
Which all contains in one 
Enlarge my heart to underſtand 

The myſtery unknown. 


4 © that with all thy ſaints I might 
By ſweet experience prove, _ 
What is the length, and breadrh, and height, 
And depth o perfect love! 


HYMN 360. [Thou Shipberd of Ju 


Wk now is my object and aim? 
What now is m and defire? 
To follow the heavenly. — * 
Me after his image aſpire: 

* hope is all center'd in thee; 

truſt to recover thy love; 

On earth thy ſalvation to ſee, 
And hen to enjoy it above, 


al thirſt for a life- iving God, 
A God that on Calvary died: 
A fountain of water and blood, 
That guſh'd from Immanuel's ade! 
ſp for the ſtreams of thy love, 
1 e. ſpirit of rapture unknown; 
And then to re-drink-it above, 
Eternally freſh from the throne. 


O Heaven! what a triumph is there, 
While all in his praiſes agree! 

His beautiful character bear, 

And ſhine with the glory they ſee! 

The glory of God and the 1 3 
While all in the ecſtaſy join, 

Parts into their ſpiritual frame, | 
And gives the 3 divine! 


uNN 


rr - 
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HYMN 30. [Amfterdams 7s. TT» -.- 
1 me the enlarg'd deſire, 
And open Lord my ok 5: 24 
Thy own fulneſs to xequire, "ra 
And comprehend the whole; © 
Stretch my faith's capaci , 
Wider and yet wider ſtill; 5 
Then, with all that is in thee, 
My ſoul for ever, fill! 


0: On thy Word wy foul is ſtay'd, 
cal the wi-unds N ſin has made, 


— 


Compleat my —— , IL 
That I may gelapſe no more, 
noo out the he ſeed of wy diſeaſe, l 
e to perfect th oy 3h 
e n holineſs, | 180 


HYMN 362. Kane 61. ent 87. 


ESU, chy baundleſs love to mw 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
) knit my thankful heart te chee, 
And xeign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am; 


Be thou alone my conſtant flame. 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul | 
May dwell, but th y pure love alone; 
O may thy love poſſeſs me Whole, N 
My joy, my treaſure, and my crown ; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; 
My every ad, word, thought, be r 


30 Love, how cheering is thy r: " 
All pain before thy preſence flics; . ! 


Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
; W here er thy healing beams ariſe; 


O leſu, 


IV. 67. For zur Nansurrion. 


357 
O Jeſu, nothing may I ſce, 258 
Nothing defire or ſcek but thee ! 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire ;- 
— within my ſoul renew | 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 


3 Saviour, thou thy. love to me N 
ſname, in want, in pain haſt ſhew'd ; 
For me, on the accurſed tree, 
Thou pouredſt forth thy guiltleſs blood; 
Thine Image on my heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the lov'd ſtamp efface. 


4 More hard than nurvle is my heart, - 
And foul with fins of deepeſt ſtain 2 
But thou the mighty Saviour art; 
Nor flow'd thy eleanſing blood in vain: 
Ah), ſoften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood . all theſe ſtains a 


7 O that I as 2 lute child 
May follow thee and never reſt, 
Till ſweetly. thou haſt breath'd; thy. mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt; _ 
Nor ever may we parted be, wt 4 
Till, I become-one ſpirit with a), — — 


8 Still let thy love point out my way : 
How wondrous things thy love hath. 
__ wrought! 
Still lead me, leſt I go aſtray : 
Direct my word, inſpire my 
And if I fall, ſoon a F hear 
Thy voices, and now: that News near. 


0 la 


358 Fox rurt Rxpzurriowx. IV. 57. 
9 In ſuffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakneſs be thy love my power; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour, 5 
In dearh as life be thou my guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt died. 
HYMN 4363. { Maurner's. 6. L. all 8's. 
1 (uh Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
Come, and in me delight to reſt ; 
Drawn by the lure of ſtrong defire, 
O come and conſecrate my breaſt! 
The temple of my ſoul prepare, 
And fix thy ſacred preſence there! 
2 If now thy influence I feel, 
It now in thee begin to live, 
Still to my heart thyſelf revcal : 
Give me thyſelf, for ever give: 
A point my good, a drop my ſtore, 
Eager I aſk, and pant for more. 
3 Eager for thee I aſk and pant, 
a 89 ſtrong the principle eine 
Carries me out with ſweet confraint, 
Till all my hallow'd foul is thine; 
Plung'd in the Godhead's deepeſt ſea, 
And hoſt in thy immenſity. S 
4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
y treaſure and my all thou art! 
True witneſs of my fon-ſhip, now 
Engraving pardon on my heart, 
_ Seal of m 1 thro' Chriſt forgiven, 
_ Earneſt of love, and pledge of heaven. 


5 Come then, my God, mark out thine heir, 


Of heaven a larger carneſt give! 
With clearer light thy witneſs bear; 
M. ore ſenſibly within me lives 


IV. 57. For rut Rebemerion.. 
Let all my powers thine influence feel, 
And deeper ſtamp thyſelf the ſeal! _ 


HYMN 364. [112%h Pſalm, 6. L. all 8's. 


1 CAVIOUR from fin, I wait to prove 
That Jeſus is thy healing name; 
To loſe, when perfected in love, 

Whate'er 1 have, or can, or am: 
I ſtay me on thy faithful word, 
The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord. 


2 Anſwer that gracious end in me, 
For which thy precious life was given: 
Redeem from all iniquity, _ 
Reſtore, and make me meet for heaven: 
Unleſs thou purge my every ſtain, 
Thy ſuffering and my faith are vain. 


3 Didſt thou not in the fleſh appear 4 
Sin to condemn and man to ſave? _ 
That perfect love might caſt out ſear? 
That I thy mind in me might have? 
In holineſs ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
And ſerve thee all my ſpotleſs days? 


4 Didſt thou not dic that J might live 
| No longer to myſelf, but thee? | 
Might body, ſoul, and ſpirit give _ 
o him who gave himſelf for me? 
Come then, my Maſter, and my God! 
Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood. 


2 * own peculiar ſervant claim, _ 
| or thy own truth and mercy's ſake ;, 
Hallo in me thy gracious name 
Me for thine own this moment take, 

And change, and throughly purify : 

Thine only may I live and die. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 365. [ Bradford, 6. L. all Y's. 


WANT the ſpirit of power within, 
Of love, and of a 185 ful mind; 
Of power to conquer inbred ſin, 
Of love to thee and all mankind: 
Of health, that pain and death defies, - 
Moſt vigorous when the body dics. 


2 When ſhall I hear the inward voice, 
Which only faithful ſouls ean hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys, , 
Attend the promis'd Comforter : 
O come, and t Wt” divine, * 
And Chrif, and all with Chriſt are mine! 


, O that the Comforter wou d come! 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And take poſſeſſi on of my breaſt 
And make my * foul his lov'd woot, 
The temple of indwelling God! 


4 Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inſpire ! 


Atteſt that I am born again: 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain: 

I cannot reſt in fins forgiven ; 
Where is the carneſt of my heaven ? 


5 Where the indubitable“ ſeal, 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine? 
The powerful ſtamp I long to feel, 
The ſignature, of love divine! 
O hed it in my heart abroad, 
Fulneſs of love, of heaven, 'of God. 


1 Ibn Þo: certain or ovident as 1 - dmit 
no duubt or ſuſpician ofinstruth, 


| HYMN 
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HYMN 366. [113th Pſalm. 6. pA all 8's. 


WHITSUNDAY. 


54 ATHER of everlaſting Greet 
Thy goodneſs and thy truth we praiſe, 
1 goodneſs and thy truth we prove, 
Thou haſt in honour of thy San, 
The gift unſpeakable ſent down, 
The Spirit of life, and power, apd love, 


” py - 


2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 
To make the great ſalvation known, 

I o make us ſhare the life divine: 
Send him the ſprinkled blood to apply, 
Send him our ſouls to ſanctify, 

And ſhew, and ſeal us ever thine. | 


3 So ſhall we pray, and never ceaſe, 
So ſhall we thankfully confeſs 
Thy wiſdom, truth, and power, and love: : 
With joy unſpeakable adore, 
And bleſs, and praile thee eyermore, 
And ſerve thee as thy Hoſts above. 


4 Till added to that heavenly choir, _ 
We raiſe our ſongs of triumph higher, 
And praiſe thee in a nobler ſtrain; 
Our-ſoar the firſt-born Seraph's flight, _ ; 
And fing with all our friends in light, 
Thy everlaſting love to man. 


HYMN 4367. [ Canterbury. . 6. L. all 8's. 
1 WI AT ſhall 1 do my God to love? 


My Saviourand the world's topraiſe? 
VW hoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
Jo me and all the fallen race? 
Whoſe mercy is divinely free, 
For all the fallen race, and me! 


mit 


3 * 2 1 long 
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2 I long to know, and to make known, 
The heights and depths of love divine! 
The kindneſs thou to me haſt ſhewn, 
Whoſe every fin was counted thine! 
My Lord for me reſign'd his breath! 
He died to ſave my ſoul from death 


3 How ſhall I thank thee for the grace 
On me and all mankind beſtow'd 7 
O that my every breath were praiſe! 
O that my heart were fill'd with God! 
My heart would then with love o'erflow, 
And all my life thy glory ſhow. 


4 Sce me, O Lord, athirſt and faint! 
Me, weary of forbearing, ſee! 
And let me feel thy love's conſtraint, 
And freely give up all for thee! 
True in the fiery trial prove, 
And pay thee back thy dying love. 


HYMN 368. [112th Pſalm. 6. L. all 85. 


1 6 Love, J languiſh at thy ſtay > 


I pine for thee with lingering ſmart 
Weary and faint through long delay: 
When wilt thou come into my heart? 
From fin and ſorrow ſet me free, 

And ſwallow up my ſoul in theel 


2 Come, O thou univerſal Good! 
Balm of the wounded conſcienee, come'! 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 5 
The weary, wandering pilgrim's home; 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, 
My everlaſting reſt from fin ! 


3 Be thou, O Love, whate'er I want; 
Support my feebleneſs of mina: 
Relieve 
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Relieve the thirſty ſoul, the faint 
KRevive, illuminate the blind, 
The mournful cheer, the drooping lead, 
And heal the fick, and raiſe the dead. 


4 Come, O my comfort and delight! 
My Eg, and health, my ſhield, and 
un! 5 
My boaſt, and confidence, and might, 
y joy, my glory, and my crown! 
My goſpel-hope, my calling's prize; 
My tree of lite, my — 2 9 1 9 


5 The ſecret of the Lord thou art, 

The myſtery fo long unknown, 
Chriſt in a pure and ſpotleſs heart; 
The name inſcribed on the white ſtone : 
The life divine, the little leaven, : 
My precious pearl, my preſent heaven. 


HYMN 36g. [Frontfort, 6. L. all 8. 
MATTHEW x. 25. 


I P of hope, lift up your heads! 
The day of liberty draws near! 
eſus, who on the Serpent treads, 
Shall ſoon in your behalf appear : 
The Lord will to his Temple come, 
Prepare your hearts to make him room, 


2 Ye all ſhall find, whom in his word 
Himſelf hath caus'd to put your truſt j 
The Father of our dying Lord 

Is ever to his promiſe juſt ; 
Faithful, if we our fins confeſs, 
To cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſs. 


3 Yes, Lord, we muſt believe thee kind; 
I.huhou never canſt unfaithful prove: 
1 n Brurely 
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Surely we ſhall thy mercy find ! 

Who aſk, ſhall all receive thy love: 
Nor canſt thou it to me deny: 
I aſk, the chief of ſinners I! 


4 O ye of fearful hearts, be Rtrong! 
. Your down-caft eyes and hands lift op! 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long: 
Hope to the end, in Jeſus hope! 
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove; 
And cannot fail, if God is love. 


5 Priſoners of hope, be ſtrong, be bold ; 
Caſt off your doubts, diſdain to fear ! 
Dare to believe! on Chriſt lay hold! 
Wreſtle with Chriſt in mighty prayer : 
Tell him, “We will not let thee go, 


„ill we thy name, thy nature know.” 


\ 


6 Haſt thou not died to purge our ſin, 
And roſe, thy death for us to plead ? 
To write thy law of love within 
Our hearts, and make us free indeed! ? 
That we our Eden might regain, | 
Thou diedſt, and couldſt not die in vain. - 


7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour, 
Which all thy great ſalvation brings; 
T he Spirit of love, and health, and power, 
Shall come, and make us prieſts and kings; 
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word, 


„The ſery ant ſhall be as his Lord.“ 


8 The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 
And we ſhall in thine image ſhine, 
Partakers of a nature pure, 
Holy, angelical, divine ; 
In ſpirit join'd to thee the Son, 
As thou art with thy Father one. 1 
= 9 Faithful 
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9 Faithful and true, we now receive 
The promiſe ratified by thee: 
To thee, the when, and how, we leave, 
In time and in eternity: | 
We only hang upon thy word, 
„ The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord.” 


HYMN 370. [Paris All 7's. 


I HEN, my Saviour, ſhall I be 
ay Perfectly refign'd to thee ? 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, 

Only in thy wiſdom wiſe? 


2 Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant F all below? 

Oaly guided by thy light, 

Only mighty in thy might? 


3 So I may thy Spirit know, 
Let him as he liſteth blow : 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one. 


4 Fully in my life expreſs 
All the heights of holineſs ; 
Sweetly let my ſpirit prove, 
All the depths of humble love. 


HYMN 371. [Amfterdam. 7's. & 6's, 
ZECHARIAH, ch. iv. ver. 7. 


I \ Great mountain, who art thou! 
Immenſe, immoveable ? _ 
High as heaven aſpires thy brow, 
hy foot ſinks deep as hell ? 
Thee, alas, I long have known, 
Long have felt thee fixt within; 
Still beneath thy weight I groan: 
Thou art indwelling fin. - * 
<3: 2 Thou 


* 
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2 Thou art darkneſs in my mind, 1 
Perverſeneſs in my will! 
Love inordinate and blind, 
That always cleaves to ill: 
Every paſſion's wild exceſs; 
Anger, luſt, and pride thou art; 
Self, and ſin, and ſinfulneſs, 
And unbelief of heart! 


— — ⏑˖wdLqͤ — —— 323 rs 


23 Not by human might or power 

1 Canſt thou be mov'd from hence: 
| But thou ſhalt flow down before 

11 Divine Omnipotence : 479 

| My Zerubbabel is near; 


| J have not believ'd in vain; 
1 Thou, when Jeſus doth appear, 
| | Shalt fink into a plain. 
5 |. 4 Chriſt, the head, the corner-ſtone, 
| Shall be brought forth in me: 
1 Glory be to Chriſt alone: 
| | His grace ſhall ſet me free. 
1 I ſhall ſhout my Saviour's name; 
1 Him I evermore ſhall praiſe : 
x | All the work of grace proclaim, 
| 1 | Of ſanQifying grace, 
11 K 
[5 Chriſt hath the foundation laid, 
i | | And Chriſt ſhall build me up: 
14 Surely I ſhall ſoon be made 
Partaker of my hope ; 
| if Author of my faith he is, 
| | He its Finiſher ſhall be; 
Perfect love ſhall ſeal me his 


To all eternity. age 
=—_ HYMN 
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HYMN 372. [Amflerdam. 7's. & 6's. 
Part the Second. 
3 HO hath ſlighted or contemn'd 
The day of feeble things ? 
I ſhall be by grace redeem'd ; 
Tiis grace ſalvation brings? 
Ready now my Saviour ſtands ! 
Him—1 now, rejoice to ſee 5 
Wich the plummet in his hands, 
To build and finiſh me. 
3 I right early ſhall awake 
| And ſee the perfect day: 
Soon the Lamb of God ſhall take 
My inbred fin away ; | 
When to me my Lord ſhall come, 
Sin for ever ſhall depart; 
| Jeſus takes up all the room 


In a believi 1 
3 Son of Gop, — pon ariſe, 
And to thy Temple come! 
Look, and with thy flaming eyes, 
The man of fin conſume ; = 
| Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord! 
And reign thou in my heart alone 
Speak the ſanctifying word 
And ſeal me all thine own. 


HYMN 4373. [Liverpodl. C. M. 
I 1 Know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me: ; 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head, 
lie brings ſalvation near; 
His preſence makes me free indeed! 

And he will ſoon appear, TOSS. 
Q 4 3 He 


— 
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3 He wills that I ſhou'd holy be! 
What can withſtand his will ? 


The counſel of his grace in me 
He ſurely ſhall fulfil. 


4 Jeſus, I hang upon. thy word ; 
I ſtedfaſtly believe, 


Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyſelt receive. | 


5 Joyful in hope my ſpirit ſoars 
Io mcet thee from above: 
Thy goodneſs thankfully adores: 
And ſure I taſte thy love. 


6 Thy love I ſoon expect to find 
In all its depth and height ; 
To comprehend the' Eternal Mind, 
And graſp the. Intinite, 
"+ v3HfL.. f'-.s, eee 
Of paradiſe poſſeſt, 1956 
J taſte unutterable bliſs, 
And everlaſting reſt. 


8 The bliſs of thoſe that fully dwell, 
Fully in thee believe ; 
Tis more than angel-tongues can tell, 
Or angel- minds conceive. 


9 Thou only know'ſt, who didſt obtain, 
And die to nake it known, _ 
The great ſalvation now explain, 
And perfect us in one. 


HYMN 374. Ciiuniiſur. 8's. & 7's, 


' OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies 8 crown! 


Jeſu, 


4 . 
9 . 
* Pr * 
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5 Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion! 
Pare, unbounded love thou art : 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation! 
Enter every waiting heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled breaſt ; 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that Second Reſt : 

Take away the power of finning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 

End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
L.et us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave: 

Thee we wou'd be always bleſſing; 

Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
_ Glory in thy perfect love. 


4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be: 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd in thee: 
Chang'd from glory, into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe ! 


HYMN 375. [St. Luke's, [L. M. 


1 RM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
Thine own immortal ſtrength put on! 
With terror eloth'd, hell's kingdom ſhake 
And caſt thy foes with fury down! 
"S.-- 2 As 


® 
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2 As in the ancient days appear N 

The ſacred annals ſpeak thy fame : 
Be now omnipotently near, 

To endleſs ages ſtill the ſame. 


3 Thy arm, Lord, is not ſhortened nor-; 

It wants not now the power to fave :; 
Still preſent with thy people, thou, 
Bear'ſt them thro' life's diſparted wave. 


4 By death and hell purfu'd in vain, 
Io thee the ranfom'd feed ſhall come; 
Shouting their heavenly Sion gain, 
And paſs thro' death triumphant home. 
5 The pain of life ſhall then be o'er, 
The anguviſh and diſtracting eare; 
There ſighing grief ſhall weep no more, 
And fin ſhall never enter there. 


6 Where pure, eſſential joy is found, 

The Lord's redeem'd their heads ſhall raiſe, 
With everlaſting gladneſs crown'd, 

And fill'd with love, and loſt in praiſe. 


HYMN 376. fOlngy. S. M. 


IT PRES of hope, ariſe, 
I And ſce your Lord appear! 
Lo! on the wings of love he flies, 

And brings redemption. near. 
Redemption thro? his bleed - 
4 He calls you to receive: | 
0 if « Look unto me, the pardoning God! 
] | | „ Believe,” he cries, believe!“ 


2 The reconciling word, 
We thankfully embrace : 
Rejoice in our redeeming Loro, 
A blocd-beſprinkled race. 
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We yield ty be ſet free: 
Thy counſel we approve ; 
Salvation, praiſe, aſcribe to thee, 
And glory in thy love 
3 Jeſu, to thee we look, 
| Till fav'd from fin's remains: 
Reject the inbred tyrant's yoke, 
And caſt away his chains. 
Our nature ſhall no more 
O'er us dominion have: 
By faith we apprehend the power, 
” Which ſhall for ever ſave! 


HYMN 277. Fenk. . V. 


That my load of ſin were „ 
O that I cou'd at laſt ſubmit ! 
At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 
To lay my ſoul at Jeſu's feet! 


2 When ſhall mine eyes behold the Lamd, 
The God of my Salvation ſee; 
Weary, O Loxp, thou knoweſt I am; 

Yet ſtill I cannot come to thee! 


3 Reſt for my ſoul 1 long to find, 
Saviour of all, it mine thou ork, | 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And ſtamp thine image on, my heart, 
4 Break off the yoke of inbred ſin, 
And fully ſer my ſpirit ftee: 
I cannot reſ}, till pure within, 
Till 1 am wholly loſt in thee; 
5 Fain wou'd I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and eaſy burden prove: 
The croſs all ſtain'd with hallow'd blood, 
The labour &&ghy dying love. 
6 This moment wou'd I take it up, 
75 And after my dear Maſter bear, 
" "0D Wich 
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With thee aſcend to Calvary's top, | 

And bow my head and ſuffer there. 
7 I wou'd; but thou muſt give the power, 
My heart from every fin releaſe : 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy pertect peace. 
8 Come, Lord! the drooping finner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ! 
Appear, in my poor heart appear! 
My God, my Saviour, come away! 
HYMN 378. [Trinity, C. M. 
1 Jeſus! at thy feet we wait, 
; Till thou ſhalt bid us riſe, 
Reſtor'd to our unſinning ſtate, 
To love's ſweet paradiſe, _ 
2 Saviour from ſin, we thee receive, 
From all indwelling fin, 
Thy blood, we ſtedfaitly believe, 
Shall make us throughly clean. 
3 Since thou would'ſt have us free from fin, 
And pure as thoſe above; 

Make haſte to bring thy nature in, 

H And perfect us in love. 5 
4 The counſel of thy love fulfil: 
Come quickly, gracious Lord! 

Be it according to thy will, 

According to thy word. 
5 According to our faith in thee 
Let it to us be done: 

O that we all thy face might ſee, 
Tit And know, as we are known! 
5 O that the perfect grace were given, 
10 The love diffus'd abroad: 

ii O that our hearts were all a heaven, 
1 For ever fill'd with God! 8 
1 5 5 as | HYMN. 
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HYMN 379. [Dedication. 6. L. all 7˙. 


1 INCE the Son hath made me free 


Let me taſte my liberty; 
Thee behold with open face, 
Triumph in thy ſaving grace! 
Thy great will delight to prove, 

_ Glory in thy perfect love. 


2 Abba, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jeſus reconcil'd : 
Hear, and all the graces ſhower, 
All the joy, and peace,, and power 
All my Saviour aſks above, 
All the life, and heaven of love. 


3 Lord, I will not let thee go, 
Till the bleſſing thou beſtow ; 
Hear my Advocate divine 
Lo! to his my ſuit I join: 
Join'd to his, it cannot fail: 

leſs me; for I will- prevail. 


4 Heavenly Father, Life divine, 
Change my Nature into thine ! 


Move, and ſpread throughout my ſoul ; f 


Actuate, and fill the whole! 
Be it I no longer now Coby 
Living in the fleſh, but Thou. 


5. Holy Ghoſt, no more delay ! 
Come, and in thy temple ſtay ! 

Now thine inward witneſs bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear ; 
Spring of Life, thyſelf impart ; 
Riſe eternal in my heart ! | 


SECTION 
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SECTION VIII. 
For BrIE VERS brought to the BIxTEH. 
HYMN 380. [Z Zear. L. A. 
EZEKIEL, Chap. xxxvi. 26, "— 
Part the Tit.. 


1 { \ OD of all power, and truth, and grace, 
Which ſhall from age to age endure ; 
W hoſe Word, when heaven and earth ſhall paſs, 
Remains and ſtands for ever ſure : 
2 That I thy mercy may proclaim, 
That all mankind thy truth may ſee; 
Hallow thy great and glorious name 
And perfe& holineſs in me. 
3 Thy ſanctifying Spirit pour, 
Io quench my thirſt, and make me clean; 
Now, Father, let the gracious ſhower 
Deſcend, and make me pure from ſin. 
4 Purge me from every finful blot, 
My idols all be caſt aſide; 
Cleanſe me from every ſinful thought, 
From all the filth of ſelf and pride. 
5 Give me a new, a perfect heart, 
From doubt, and fear, and ſorrow free; 
The Mind which was in Chriſt impart, 
And let my fpirit cleave to Thee. 
6 O take this heart of ſtone away! 
Thy ſway it doth not, cannot own; 
In me no longer let it ſtay; 
O take away this heart of ſtone ! 
7 O that I now, from ſin releas d, 
Thy word may to the utmoſt prove: 
Enter into the promis'd reſt, 
The Canaan of thy perfect love. 5 
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8 Father, ſupply my every need; 
Suftain the life thyſelf haſt given; 
Call for the neyer-failing bread, 
The manna that comes down from heaven. 
9 The gracious fruits of righteouſneſs, 


Thy bleſſing's unexhauſted ſtore, 
In me — inereaſe, 


Nor let me ever hunger more! 


10 Let me no more in deep complaint, 


My leanneſs, O my leannefs,” ery! 
Ae conſum'd with pining want, 
Of all my Father's children 1. 


11 The painful thirſt, the fond deſire, 

Thy joyous preſence ſhall remove! 
But my full ſoul ſhall till require 
A whole eternity of love 


BY MN 381. TOY I. M. 
Part the Second. 


1 | OLY, and true, and righteous Lords. 
i wait to prove thy perfect Will; 
Be mindful of thy gracious word, 
And ſtamp me wich thy Spirit' s ſeal, 


© 2 Open my faith's interior eye; 


Diſplay thy glory from above; 
And all 1 am ſhall fink and die, 
Loft in aſtoniſhment and love! 
3 Caonfound, o'crpower me, by thy grace; 
I uWou'd be by myſelf abhorr'd: | 
All might, alt majeſty, all praiſe, . 
All glory be to Chriſt my Lord; 


4 Now let me gain PerteQtion's height; 
No let me into nothing fall; 
As leſs than nothing in thy bebt, 1 
And tcel that Chriſt is ALL in ALL! 


HYMN 
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HYMN 382. [Marienburn. 6. L. all 8's. 


GOD of our forefathers, hear! 
And make thy faithful mercies known; 
To thee, through Jeſus we draw near, - 
Thy ſuffering, well-beloved Son! 
In whom thy ſmiling face we ſee, 
In whom thou art well-pleas'd with me, 


2 With ſolemn faith we offer up, 
And ſpread before thy glorious eyes, 
T hat only ground of all our hope, 
That precious bleeding Sacrifice, 
W hich brings thy grace on ſinners down, 
And perfeQs all our ſouls in one. 
3 Acceptance through-his only Name, 
Forgiveneſs in his Blood we have : 
Bur more abundant life we claim, 
Through him who died our ſouls to ſaves 
To ſanctify us by his blood, 
And fill with all the Life of God. 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 


And hear the blood that ſpeaks above! 
On us let all thy grace be ſhewn : 


Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy, and low? 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
And all thou haſt, and all thou art! 


HYMN 383. L. M. 


1 GOD, to whom in fleſh reveal'd, 
The helpleſs all for ſuceour came; 
The ſick to be reliev'd and heal'd, 
And found ſalvation in thy Name. 


2 With publicans and harlots, I, 

In theſe thy Spirit's goſpel-days, 
To thee, the ſirner's Friend, draw nigh, 
And humbly ſue fox laving grace. 


[ Invitation. 


3 Thou 


% 
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3 Thou ſeeſt me helpleſs and diſtreſt, | 
Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor: 
Weary, I come to thee for reſt, 
And fick of fin, implore a cure. 


4 My ſin's incurable diſeaſe, + 5 Ws 

Thou, Jeſus, thou alone, canſt heal: 
Inſpire me with thy power and peace, 
And pardon on my conſcience ſeal. 


5 A touch, a word, a look from thee, , 
Can turn my heart, and make it clean ; 
Purge the foul inbred leproſy, 
And ſave me from my boſom-fin. 


6 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe, 
Thou canſt the ſaving grace impart ; 
Thou canſt this inſtant now forgive, 
And ſtamp thine Image on my heart. 
7 My bee, which now ta theo I rails, 
| know thou canſt this moment cleanſe ; +. 
The deepeſt ſtains of fin efface, 
And drive the evil ſpirit hence. 


8 Be it according to thy word! 
Accomplich now thy work in me; 
And let my ſoul, to health reſtor'd, 
Devote its little ALL to thee ! 


HYMN 4384 F[ Eveſham. L. M. 
I Thou, whom once they flock'd to hear! 
Thy words to hear, thy power to feel; 
Suffer the ſinners to draw near, 
And graciouſly receive us ſtill, 


2 They that be whole, thyſelf haſt ſaid, 
No need of a phyſician have 
But I am fick, and want thine aid, 
And wait thine utmoſt power to ſave, 
5 3 Thy 


9 


as PPP 
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| 3 Thy power, and truth and love divine, | 
| | The ſame from age to age endure, 
| A word, a gracious word of thine, 
The moſt inveterate plague can cure. 


| 4 Helpleſs, howe'er, my ſpirit lies, 
| (And long hath languiſh'd) at the pool, 
HB A word of thine ſhall make it riſe, 


- 


And ſpeak me in a moment whole. 
5 Eighteen, or eight- and-thirty years, 
Or thouſands, are alike <4 * 4 | 
Soon as thy ſaving grace appears, 
My plague is gone; my heart is free, 
| 6 Make this the acceptable hour! . 
| Come, O my ſoul's Phyfician, Thou f 
Diſplay thy ſanctifying power, 
And ſhew me thy ſalvation now. 


MY MAN; I a4? 


1 ESU, thy far extended fame 
* J My drooping foul exults to hear: 
hy name, thy all reſtoring name, 
Is muſic in a ſinner's ear. 


2 Sinners of old thou didſt receive, 
With comfortable words and kind; 
| Their ſorrows: cheer, their wants relieve, 
| Heal'd the diſeas'd, and cur'd the blind. 
| J And art thou not the Saviour till, 
In every place and age the ſame? 


Haſt thou forgot thy gracious ſkill, 
; Or loſt the virtue of thy name ? 


— p ot ooo — — 
: 


4 4 Faith in chy changeleſs name I have; 

5 The good, the kind Phyfician, thou, 
| Art able now our ſouls to fave, ory 
PF Art willing to reſtore them now. 
| 5 „ en 
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5 Though ſeventeen hundred years are paſt, 
Since thou didſt in the fleſh appear, 
Thy tender mercies ever laſt; 

And ſtill thy healing power is here 


6 Wouldſt thou the body's health reſtore, 
And not regard the fin-ſick ſoul ? 
The fin-fick foul thou lov'ſt much more, 
And ſurely thou wilt make it whole. 


7 All my diſeafe, my every fin, 
Io thee, O Jeſus, I confeſs : 
In pardon, Lord, the cure begin, 
And perfect it in holineſs. 


8 That token of thine utmoſt good 
Now, Saviour, now on me beſtow : 
Sprinkle my conſcience with thy blood, 
And waſh my nature white as ſnow. | 


HYMN 386. Broy's. All7't. 3 
x QCAVIOUR, of the fin- ſick foul, OY 

N Give me faith to make me whole! 
Finiſh thy great work of Grace! 

Cut it ſhort in righteouſneſs. 


2 Spe the ſecond time, „Be clean! 
ake away my inbred ſin; 

Every ſtumbling- block remove; _ 
Caſt it out by perfect love. 


3 Nothing leſs will I require, 
Nothing more can I defire: 
None but Chriſt to me be given! 

None but Chriſt im earth or heaven. 


4 O that I might now decreaſe! 
O that all I am might ceaſe! 
Let me into nothing fall ! | 
Let my Lord be ALL in ALL. 

„ HYMN. 
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HYMN 387. L ſeninſter. 8's. & 7's. 


IGHT cf life, ſeraphic fire, 
Love divine, thyſclf impart ; 
Every fainting foul inſpire : 
Shine in every drooping heart ! 
Every mournful ſinner cheer : 
Scatter all our guilty gloom ! 
Son of God, appear, appear; 
To thy human temples come! 


2 Come in this accepted hour; 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Fill us with the glorious power, 
Rooting out the ſeeds of fin; 
Nothing more can we require; 
We will covet nothing leſs; 
Be thou all our hearts deſire, 
_ All anr joy, and all our peace ! 


HYMN 388. [ Crokham. Al 75 2 : 


x TV ESUS comes with all his grace, 
Comes to ſave a fallen race; 
bject of our glorious hope, 
Jeſus comes to lift us up! 


2 Let the living ſtones cry out! 
Let the ſons of Abraham ſhout: 
Praiſe we all our lowly King : 
Give him thanks ; rejoice and ling. 


3 He hath our ſalvation wrought ; 
He our captive ſouls hath bought: 
He hath reconcil'd to God : 

He hath waſh'd us in his blood. 


4 We are now his lawful right; 
Walk as children of the light: * 
0 


— e eee e e ee Ce 


IV. 58. Bxouohr ro THE BikTH. 381 


We ſhall ſoon obtain the grace, 
Pure in heart to ſee his Face. 


5 We ſhall gain our calling's prize; 
After God we all ſhall riſe, 
Fill'd with joy, and love, and peace, 
_. erfeted in holineſs. 


| 6 Let us then rejoice in hope, 
Steadily to Chriſt look up; 
Truſt to be redeem'd from fin, 
Wait, till he appears within. 


7 Fools and madmen tho' we be, 
Yet is our ſure truſt in thee: 
Faithful is the promis'd word, 
We ſhall all be as our Lord. 


8 Haſten, Lord, the perfect day, 
Let thy every ſervant ſay, 
Let us now obtain the power, 
Born of God, to fin no more. 


HYMN 389. [Norwich. 6 L. all 8's, 
All things are peſſible to him that believeth. 
MARK ix. 23. 


AK things are poſſible to him 

That can in Jeſu's name believe: 

Lord, I no more thy truth blaſpheme, 
Thy truth. I loving!y receive; 

TI can, I do believe in thee, 

All things are p-(ible to me. 


2 The moſt impoſſible of all 
Is that I ere from fin ſhould ceaſe; 

Yet ſhall it be, I know it ſhall ; 
Thro' Jesv's all- ſufficient Grace: 

If nothing is too hard for thee, 
All things are poſſible to me. 


2 Though F 


3 
F 
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3 Though earth and hell thy word gain-ſay, 

0 The word.of God can 4 — fail : 3 

The Lamb ſhall take my ſins away, 
Tis certain, though impoſſible ;_ 

The thing impoſſible ſhall be : 

All things are poſſible to me. 


4 When thou the work of faith hath wrought, 
I here ſhall in thine Image ſhine, 
Nor ſin in deed, or word, or thought: 
Let men exclaim, and fiends repine, 
They cannot break the firm decree 
All things are poſſible to me. 


5 Thy mouth, O Lord, hath ſpoke, hath ſworn, 


That I ſhall ferve thee without fear ; 
Shall find the pearl, which others ſpurn, 
Holy, and pure, and perfect here; 

The ſervant as his Lord ſhall be: 
All things are poſſible to me, 


6 All things are poſſible to God, 
To.Chiiſt, the power of God in man, 
To me, when J am all renew'd, 3 
When | in Chriſt am form'd again, 
And witneſs from all ſin ſet free, 
All things ate poſſible to me. 


HYMN 390. [ Anſterdam. 7's. & 6˙. 


| Might I this moment ceaſe 
: O — every work of mine; 
Find the perfect holineſs, PP. 
The righteouſneſs divine! 
Let me thy ſalvation ſee: 
Let me do thy perfect will; 
Live in glorious liberty, 
And all thy fulneſs feel 


2 O eut 


— n 
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2 O cut ſhort thy work, and make 


Me now a creature new ! 
For thy truth and mercy's ſake 
The gracious wonder ſhew ; 
Call me forth thy witneſs, Lord ; 
Let my life declare thy power : 
To thy perfect love reſtor'd, 
O let me fin no more! 


3 Fain wou'd I the truth proclaim, | 


That makes me free indeed: 
Glorify my Saviour's Name, 
And all its Virtues ſpread : 

. - Jeſus all our wants relieves : 
Jeſus, mighty to redeem, 
Saves, and to the utmoſt ſaves, 

All thoſe that come to him. 


4 Perfect then thy mighty power 


In a weak, finful worm! 
All my fins deftray, devour, 
And all my foul transform 
Now apply thy Spirit's ſeal! 
O come quickly from above! 
Empty me of fin, and fill 
With all the life of Love! 


HYMN 391. [J/eduſftury. G. M. 
11 Od, I believe a reſt remains 


To all thy people known; 


A reſt where pure enjoy ment reigns, 


And thou art lov'd alone. 


2 A reſt, where all our ſoul's defire 
Is fixt on things above; | 
Where pride and unbelief expire, 
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3 O that 
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3 O that I now the reſt might know, 
Believè and enter in! | 
Now, Saviour, now, the power beſtow 
And let me ceaſe from fin ! 


4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbelief remove: | 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy love. 


5 I wou'd be thine, thou know'ſt I wou'd, 
And have thee all my own; 
Thee,—O my all-ſufficient good ! 
I want,—and thee alone. | 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant! 
his, only this be given: 
Nothing befide my God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


By Come, O my Saviour, come away! 


Into my ſoul deſcend ! 
No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My author and my end ! 


8 The bliſs thou haſt for me prepar'd 


No longer be delay'd ; 
Come, my exceeding great Reward, 
For whom I firſt was made. 


9 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thine abode! 
Let all J am in thee be loſt, 
Let all be loſt in Gop! 
HYMN 392. [ Muſician's. 4: B's. & 2: 6's. 
Glorious hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above! 
It bears on eagles wings: 
It gives my raviſh'd foul a taſte, 
And makes me for ſome moments ſeaſt 
With Jeſu's prieſts and kings. 
2 Rejoicing 
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| 2 Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
I ſtand and from the mountain-top - 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe 
In endleſs plenty grow. 


3 A land of corn, and wine, as oil, 
Favour'd with God's pecutiar ſmile, 
With every Bleſling bleſt; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſs 


And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlaſting reſt, 


4 O that J might at once go up! 
No more on this ſide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs! 
This moment end my legal years; 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
A howling wildernefe, 


5 Now, O my Joſhua, bring me e in! 
Caſt out thy foes ; the inbred lin, 
The carnal- mind, remove: 
The purchaſe of thy death divide; 
And O, with all the fanctified! 
Give me a lot of love. 


HYMN 393. [Bexly.. C. A. 


Joyful found of goſpel-gtace, 
Chriſt ſhall in ma appear; 
I, even 1, ſhall ſee his Face; 
1 ſhall be holy here, 


2 The glorious crown of righteauſneſs 
To me reach'd out I Een :; 


Conqueror thio him, I ſoon ſhall Teize, 
And wear it as my due. 


3 The 
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3 The promis'd land from Piſgah's top 
I now exult to ſee: 


OY My hope 1s full (O glorious hope 1) 


Of immortality. 


4 He viſits now the houſe of clay ; z 


He ſhakes his future home: 
O wouldſt thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
Into thy temple come! 


. ith me, I know, I feel thou art; 
But this cannot ſuffice, 

Unlefs thou planteſt in my heart * 

A conſtant paradiſe, | 


6 My earth thou watereſt from on high, 
But make it all a pool : 
Spring up, O Well, I ever cry, 

Spring up within my ſoul ! 


o Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void : 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill: 
Come, O my God, my God. 


5 K Fulfil, fulfil, my large deſires, 


Large as infinity : 
Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that is in thee, 


HYMN 394 [Aldrich. C. M. 


| 1 HAT is our calling's glorious hope, 


But inward holineſs ? 
For this to Jeſus T look up, 
I calmly wait for this. 


2 J wait, till he ſhall touch me clean, 


Shall life and power impart, 
Give me the faith that caſts out fin, 


And purifies the heart. 


3 This FE 
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3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every finner free; | 
Surely it ſhall on me take place, 
The chief of finners, me, 


4 From all iniquity, from all, 

He ſhall my ſoul redeem : 

In Jeſus I believe, and ſhall 
Believe myſelf to him. 


5 When Jeſus makes my heart his homey 
My fin ſhall all depart; 
And lo! he faith, I quiekly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart! | 


6 Be it according to thy word, 
Redeem me from all in;  _ 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord; 
Come in, my Lord, come in. 
HYMN 395. [ Amſterdam. 75. & 6's. 
Devr. xxxiii. 26—29. 
4 ONE is like Jeſhurun's God! 
55 So great, ſo ſtrong, ſo high! 
Lo! he ſpreads his wings abroad, 
He rides upon the ſky! 
Iſrael is his firſt-born ſon : 
God, the almighty God, is thine, 
See him to thy help come down, 
The excellence divine. 


2 Thee, the great Jehovah deigns, 
Io ſuccour and defend; 
Thee the' eternal God ſuſtains, 

Thy Maker, and thy Friend: 
Sinner, what haſt thou to dread ? 
Safe from all impending harms, 

Round thee, and beneath, are ſpread 
The eyerlaſting arms. 5 


R 2 3 God 
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3 Godis thine ; ; diſdain to fear 
The enemy . 
God ſhall in thy fleſh appear, 
And make an end of fin; 
God the man of fin ſhall ſlay, 
Fill thee with triumphant joy; 
God ſhall thruſt him out, and 955 
6 Deſtroy them all, deſtroy” 1 


4; All the ſtruggle then is oer, 
= And wars and fightings ceaſe ; 

[ Iſrael then ſhall fin no more, 

But dwell in perfect peace. 

| All his enemies are gone: 

| Sin ſhall have in him no part: 

1 Iſrael now ſhall dwell alone, 

| With Jeſus in his heart. 


| 5 Ina land of corn and wine 

| His lot ſhall be below? 

| _ Comforts there and bleſſings join, 
| And milk and honey flow. 

| Jacob's Well is in his ſoul : 

| Gracious dew his heavens diſtil ; 

| Fill his ſoul, already full, 

li And ſhall far ever fill. 


6 Bleſt, O Iſrael, art thou! 
What people is like thee? 
Sav'd from ſin, by Jeſus, now 
Thou art, and l ſhalt be. 
Jeſus is thy ſeven- fold ſhield, 
Jeſus is thy flaming ſword : 
Earth, and hell, and fin ſhall yield 
To God's almighty Word- 


HYMN 
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2 Y M N 396. [Alhblone. LAM. 

[E wills that I ſhou'd holy be; '{ x 

That Holineſs I long to feel ; 3 | 


That full divine conformity S 
To all my Saviour's clghteons Will. 


* 
"te 


2 See, Lord, the travail of thy foul 
Accompliſh'd in the change of mine; 
And plunge me, every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine!“ 


3 On thee, O God, my ſoul is ſtay'd 
And waits to prove thine utmoſt Wilt; 
Thy promiſe, by thy mercy made, 
Thou canſt, thou wilt in me rural.” 


4 No more 1 ſtagger at thy „ v 
| Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move: 
Haſten the long expected Rear, 
And bleſs me with thy perfect love. 


5 Jeſus, thy loving Spirit alone 

Can lead me forth, and make me free; 

Burſt every bond through which 1 po, 
And ſet my heart at liberty. | 


6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in, 
; And give thy ſervant to poſſeſs 
The land of reſt from inbred fin, 
The land of perfect holineſs. 1 


7 Lord, I believe thy power the ſame, _ 
© The fame thy truth and grace endure; 
And in thy bleſſed hands I am, 
And truſt thee for a perfect cure. 


8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole; ; 
Entirely all my fins remove: 
To perfect health reſtore my ſoul, 
Te o perfect holineſs and love. 


R 3 HYMN 


x 
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_ HYMN 39% Led. C. M. 
1 I ES US, my Lord, I cry to thee, 
Againſt the ſpirit unelean: 


want a conſtant liberty, 
A perfect reſt from ſin. 


2 Expel the fiend out of my heart, 
By love's almighty power; 
Now, new command him to depart, 
And never enter more, 


3 Thy killing and thy quickning power, 
Jeſus, in me diſplay ; 
The life of nature, from this hour, 
My pride and paſſion flay. 


4 Then, then, my utmoſt Saviour, raiſe | 
My ſoul with ſaints above, 

To ſerve thy will, and ſpread thy praiſe, 
And ſing thy perfect love. 


5 This moment I thy truth confeſs; 
This moment I receive 
The heavenly gift, the dew of grace, 
And by thy mercy live. 


6 The next, and every moment, Lord, 
On me thy Spirit pour: 

And bleſs me, who believe thy word, 

With that laſt glorious thower! 


HYMN 398. [Brentford. S. M. 
JAT HER, I dare believe 


Thee merciful and true: 
Thou wilt my guilty ſoul forgive, 
My fallen ſoul renew. 

Come then, for Jeſu's ſake, 

And bid my heart be clean ; 

An end of all my troubles- make, 
An end of all my ſin. 


2 1 vin , 
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2 Iwill, through grace I will, 

I do return to thee : 

Take, empty it, O Lord, and fill 
My heart with purity! 

For power I humbly pray; 
'Thy kingdom now reſtore ! 
To-day, while it is call'd to-day ! 

And [I ſhall fin no more. 


I cannot waſh my heart, 

But by believing thee ; :\ 
And waiting for thy blood to' impart, 

The ſpotleſs purity. | 

While at thy croſs I lie, 

Jeſu thy grace beſtow : 
Now thy all-cleanſing blood apply, 

And I am white as ſnow, 


HYMN 399. [ Dedication. 6L. all 7's. 

XN 7 HY not now, my God, my God! 
Ready if thou always art, 
Make in me, thy bleſt abode, 

Take poſſeſſion of my heart; 
If thou canſt ſo greatly bow, 
Friend of finners, why not now? 
2 God of love, in this my day, 
For thyſelf to thee I cry; 
Dying if thou ſtill delay, 
Muſt I not for ever die? 
Enter now thy pooreſt home: 
No, my utmoſt Saviour, come! 
3 Yes, there is, there is, my Go, 
Balm, abundant balm in Thee! 
Rivers of atoning blood, 
Streams of living purity ! 
Pour thy Blood upon my foul, 
Cloſe my wounds and make me whole. 
R 4 HYMN 
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HY MN 400. [ Smith's. 2 M. 
1 Kixcs, chap. xvili. 


N God that anſwereſt by Fre, 


On thee in Jeſu's name we cal], . 
Fulkl our faithful hearts deſire, 
And let on us thy Spirit fall. 


2 Bound on the altar of thy croſs, 
My old offending nature lies ; 
Now for the honour of thy cauſe, 
Come, and conſume the ſacrifice ! 


3 Conſume our luſts as rotten wood, 
Conſume our ſtony heart within; 
Conſume the duſt, the ſerpent's food, 
And dry up all the ſtreams of ſin. 


4 Its body totally deſtroy |! 
| Thyſelf the Lord, the God, approve! 
And fill our hearts with holy joy, 
And fervent zeal, and perfect love. 


5 O that the fire from heaven might fall! 
Our fins its ready victims find: _ 
Seize on our fins, and burn up all, 
Nor leave the leaſt remains: behind. 


6 Then ſhall our proſtrate ſouls adore; 
The Lord ;—le is the God, confeſs : 
He is the God of ſaving power! | 
He is the God of hallowing grace! 


HYMN yot. [Kingeword, 7's. & 6's. 


1 NCE thou didſt on earth appear, 
| For all mankind to' atone ; | 
| Now be manifeſted here, 
And bid our fin be gone! 
Come, and by thy preſence chaſe 
Its nature, with its guilt and power! 
Jeſu, ſhew thy open face, 
And fin ſhall be no more. 
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2 Thou 
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2 Thou who didſt ſo greatly ſtoop 
Io a poor virgin's womb, © 
Here thymean abode take up. 
To me, my Saviour, come! 
Come, and ſatan's works deſtroy, 
And let me all thy goodneſs prove, 
Fill'd with peace and heavenly j joy, 
And pure, eſſential love. ö 


3 _ Then my ſoul with ſtrange delight © 
Shall comprehend and feel, 
What the length, and breadth, and | 
height, 
Of love unſpeakable : 
Then I ſhall the ſecret know, 
Which angels wou'd ſearch out in vain; 
God was Man, and ſerv'd below _ 
That man with God might reign. LAY 


4 Father, Son, and Spirit, come, 1 

And with thine own abide! 8 

Holy Ghoſt, to make thee room, 
Our hearts we open wide: 

Thee, and only thee requeſt, 

To evefy aſking ſinner given; 

Come, our life, and peace, and reſt, 

Our all in earth and raven | ; 


HYMN 402. Hamiltons. ns. & 6's) 


I OW, even now, I yield, I yield, 
With all my fins to part, | 
_ Jeſus, ſpeak my pardon ſeal'd, 
And purify my heart! | 
Purge the love of fin away, 
Then I into nothing fall; 
Then I ſee the perfeQ day, 
And Chriſt i is all in all, 


, affe 


„ 
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6 2 Jeſus, now our heart inſpire 


With that pure love of thine; 
Kindle now the heavenly fire, 
To brighten and refine; 
Purify our faith like gold; 
All the droſs of fin remove: 
Melt our ſpirits down, and mould 
Into thy perfect love. hb 
HYMN 403. [| Ziverpodl. C. M. 
x TESUS hath died, that I might live, 
J Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in ſpirit one, 
2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unſpeakable ; h 


And wait with arms of faith to' embrace, | 
And all thy love to feel. 


3 My ſoul breaks out in ſtrong deſire, 


The perfect bliſs to prove: 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be diſſolv'd in love. 


4 Give me thyſelf: from every boaſt, _ 


From every wiſh ſet free: 
Loet all I am in thee be loſt: 
But give thyſelf to me! 
5 Thy gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thyſelf be given : 
Thy preſence makes my paradiſe, 
And where thou art is heaven! 


HYMN 404. [Breockmer's. C. Al. 


1 1 Aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 


The ſin- ſubduing power: 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. | 

1 | 2 1 aſk 


— 


—— 
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N Y M N 405. | [ Chimes. & M. 


2 I aſk the blood-bought pardon ſeal'd, 
The liberty from fin; 
The grace infus'd, the love reveal'd, 
The kingdom fat within. 


3 Thou hear'ſt me for ſalvation pray ; 5 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's deſire, 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fulneſs I require. 


4 My vehement ſoul cries out oppreſt, 
Impatient to be freed ! . 
Nor ean I, Lord, nor will I reſt, 

Till I am fav'd indeed. 


5 0 might my heart with thine agree, 
Purſue thy 1 end; 
Then ſhould I walk to Heaven with Thee, 


Mine everlaſting Friend ! 


6 Art thou not able to convert, 
Art thou not willing too? 
To change this old rebellious heart, 


To conquer and renew ? 


7 Thau canſt, thou wilt, I da believe, | 
So arm me with thy power; 
That I to fin may never cleave, 
May never feel it more. 


I CSE O my God, the promiſe ſeal, 
This mountain, ſin, remove! 
Now i in my gaſpigg ſoul reveal 
The virtue of thy love. 


2 I want thy life, thy purity, ; 
Thy righteouſneſs brought in : 
I aſk, deſire, and truſt in thee © bes 
To be redeem'd from fin. == 
R 6 3 For 


Wan; 
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3 For this as taught by thee I muy ; 
And can no longer doubt! 


Remove from hence, to fin I ſay, 1 2 
Be caſt this moment out! 


4 Anger and ſloth, deſire and pride, 
This moment be ſubdu'd ! 
Be caſt into the crimſon tide 
Of my Redeemer's blood. 


5 Saviour, to thee my ſoul looks up, 
My preſent Saviour thou! 
In all the confidence of hope 
I claim the bleſſing now! 


— — > — - 22 - 


6 Tis done; thou doſt this moment ſave, 
With full ſalvation bleſs; _ 
Redemption through thy blood I have, 
And * love and — 


— — 


— ͤ 2 — 


— — 
— 5 - — — — — . — — gore — — 
— — — ——— — ů —— —— —— gr AA ˙ ew 


PILLS LILLIE 


SECTION Ax. 
For BELIEVERS, SAVED. 


HYM N 406. [ Kingswood, 7's. & 6's, 


I OD, who didſt fo dearly buy 
Theſe wretched ſouls of ours, 
Help us thee to glorify 
With all our ranſom'd powers: 

Ours they are not, Lord, but thine : 
iſ O!] let the veſſels of thy grace, 
| Body, ſoul, and ſpirit join 

In our Redeemer' 8 praiſe! 


2 True, and faithful witneſs, thee, 
O Jeſus, we receive! 
Fulneſs of the Deity, 1 
In all thy people live! 
5 | PFirſt- 
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Firſt-begotten from the dead, 8 
Call forth thy living mer ror 5 U I 
"= of ſaints, thine empire ſpread” 


O'er all the ranſom'd race,” 5 
Grace, the fountain of all good, 
: Ve happy faints receive, 
With the ſtreams of peace o 'erflow' a, © 
With all that God can give: 


le, who is, and was, in peace 
And grace, and plenitude of power, 
Comes your favour'd ſouls to bleſs, 
And never leave you more. 


4 Let the Spirit before his throne, ; : 
| Myſterious One and Seven, 
In his various gifts ſent wen, | 
Be to the churches enz i GT 


Let the pure, ſeraphic joy, 
From Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, deſcend ; 3. 
_  - Holineſs without alloy, „ 
And bat that ne er ſhall end. 


HYMN 407. [Palmi's W 


UI CKEN'D with our immortal Head, 
Who daily, Lord, aſcend with Os 8 
Redeem'd from ſin, and "free indeed, 
We taſte our glorious liberty. 


2 Sav'd from the fear of -hell and death, 
With joy we ſeek the things above: 

And all thy ſaints the ſpirit breathe, 
Of power, ſobricty, and love. 


3 Power o'er the world, the fiend, and On, | 
We through thy gracious Spirit feel: 
Full power the victory to win, 
And anſwer * thy righteous will. 
e 4 Pure 1 
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4 Pure love to God thy members find, 
Pure love to every ſoul of man 
And in thy ſober, ſpotleſs mind, 
Saviour, our heaven on earth we gain. 
5 Author and Sum of heavenly Bli!-, 
I bee, let our ſouls and bodies prove, 
Imglung'e in that unknown abyſs, _ 
hat ocean of redeeming Love! 


HYMN 408. [Pam/s. Z. A. 
RxsuxREC Tro. 


L E faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know, 
If riſen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
Tis reſurrection's power declare. 
2 Your faith by holy tempers prove: 

By actions ſhew. your fins forgiven! 
And ſeek the glorious: things above, | 
And follow Chriſt your head to heaven! 
3 There your exalted Saviour ſee, 
ti SGeated at God's right hand again, 

Iz all his Father's majeſty,, 
| In everlaſting pomp to reign. 
4 To him continually aſpire, 
Contending for your native place: 
And emulate the angelic-choir, 

And only live to love and praiſe. 

5 For who by faith your Lord receive, % 

Ye nothing ſeck or want beſide : 

Dead to the world and fin, ye live: 
Jour creature. love is crucified. 
6 Your real life with Chriſt conceal'd, 
. Deep in the Father's boſom lies; 
1 And glorious as your head reveal'd, 
Fe ſoon ſhall meet him in the ſkies. 
. | 5... HHMM 
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H Y MN 409. [Brentford. S. 1. 
2 Tim. iv. 7. 


x 0 1 The good fight have fought 1% 
O when ſhall. I declare! 
The ye by m Saviour got, 
O — I triumph ſo, hs 
a = all my warfare's paſt ! 
d dying find my lateſt foe 
nder my feet at laſt! 


2 This bleſſed word be mine, 
IJuſt as the port is gain'd ; 
cc Kept he wer of grace divine, 
4 have the faith maintain'd.” 
The' apoſtles of my Lord, 
To whom it firſt was given, 
They cou'd not ſpeak a greater word, 
Nor all the ſaints in heaven. 


H YMN 410. [Angels Song. L. M. 


ET not the wiſe his wiſdom boaſt ; 
The mighty glory in his might; 

The rich in flattering riches reſt, 
Which take their everlaſting flight. 
The ruſh of numerous years bears down 
The moſt gigantic ſtrength of man: 

And where is all his wiſdom gone, 
When duſt he turns to duſt _ 


* One only gift can juſtify 
The boaſting foul that knows his God: 
When Jeſus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his ſprinkled blood. 
The Lord my righteouſneſs 1 praiſe ; 
I triumph in the love divine, 
The wiſdom, wealth, and ſtrength of grace, 


In Chriſt to endleſs ages mine. 
HYMN 
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H Y M N 41t.  [Kinggwoed. "os, & 6's. 


* WIe can worthily commend 
Thy love unſearchable! 


Love, that made thee condeſcend, 
Our curſe and death to feel: 
Thou, the great, eternal God, 
Who didſt.thyſelf our ranſom Nye 
Haſt, with thy own precious blood. 
Waſh'd all our fins away. 


2 By the Spirit of our Head, 
Anointed priefts and kings, 
Conquerors of the world, we tread 
On all created things; 
Sit in heavenly places down, 
While yet we in the fleſh remain ; 
Now'partakers of thy throne, 
Before thy F ather reign. 


3 In thy members bers beneath, 
| The Interceſſor prays: 
Here we in the ſpirit breathe 
The quinteſſence of praiſe. 
Offer up our all to God. 5 
And God beholds with gracious eyes, 
Firſt the purchaſe of thy blood, 
And then our ſacrifice, 


4. ' Jeſus, let thy kingdom come! 
(Inſpir'd by thee we pray,) 
Previous to the general doom, 
Ihe everlaſting day: | 
Take poſſeſſion of thine own, 
"a let us then our. Saviour ſee, 
Glorious on thy Oy throne, 


To all mr. . 
HYMN * 


IV. & 9. Betrevens Sa vl. - 40¹⁰ 


HYMN 41 2. iges. 7 5. © 6 7 . 
1 8 who- climb thy holy hill, 
8 A general bleſſing make: 
Let the world our influente fecl, 
Our goſpel-grace partake : 
Grace to help in time of need, d 
Pour out on finners from above; $ 
All thy Spirit's fulnefs ſhed, 
In ſhowers of heavenly love. 


2 Make our earthly ſouls a field. J 
Which God delights to bleſs: 
Let us in due ſeaſon yield 
The fruits of righteouſneſs : | 
Make us trees of paradiſe, | 
Which mote and more thy RAYA may ſhow, 
Deeper fink, and higher riſe, 
And to perfeion grow. 


HYMN 413. [Palmi's, L. M. 


TA voice that ſpeaks Jehovah 8 
The ſtill, ſmall voice, I long to hear; 
O might it now my Lord proclaim, - 
And fill my ſoul with holy ſhame ! 


2 Aſham'd I muſt for ever be, 
Aſham'd the God of love to ſee, 
It faints and prophets hide their face, 
' And angela tremble while they 


11 Y M N N [Lampe's. 8. M. 


I ORD, in the ſtrength of grace, 

With a glad heart and free, 

04 my reſidue of days, 
I eonſeerate to thee, 


"TYP 4 
* | S. 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy ranſom'd ſervant I. | 


1 


Reſtore to thee thy oõẽõmm; 
And from this moment live or die 
To ſerve my God alone. 


HYMN 415. Hotbam. All 7 s 


\ OD of all- redeeming grace, 
By thy pardoning love compell'd, 

Ur to thee our ſouls we raife, 
Up to thee our bodies yield ; 
Thou our ſacrifice receive, 

Acceptable through thy Son, 

While to thee atone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 


2 Meet it is, and juſt, and right, 
That we ſhou'd be wholly thine; 
In thy only will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join: 
O that every work and word 
Might proclaim how good thou art. 
Holineſs unto the Lord, 
Still be wrote upon our heart. 


HYMN 416. [Spitalfelds. C. M. 


ET him to whom we now belong, 
His ſovereign right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful ſong, 
And every loving heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price : 
The Chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
. To Chriſt alone he dies | 


3 Jeſus, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our heart's deſire, 
And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire, 
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4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign; 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours but thine, 
To all eternity. n 
5 And while our hearts are bow'd to Thee, 
Thine eaſy yoke we prove, 
And own it perfect Liberty 
To ſerve the Gop we love. 


HYMN 4r7. [Yhitſunday. 6. L. all 8's. 


1 EH OLD the ſervant of the Lord, 
J wait thy guiding eye to feel, 
To hear and keep thy every word, 
To prove and do thy perfect will; 
Joyful from my own works to ceaſe, 
Glad to fulfil all righteouſneſs, 


2 Me, if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
Mleaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe, 
Let all my fruit be found of thee: 

„Let all my works in thee be wraught, 
By thee to full perfection brought. 


3 My every weak, though good deſign, | 
O'er-rule, or change, as ſcems thee meet ; 
Jeſu, let all my work be thine! | 
Thy work, O Lord, is all compleat, 
And pleaſing in thy Father's fight; = 
Thou only haſt done all things right. Be 


4 Here then to thee thy own I leave; 
— Mould as thou wilt thy paſſive clay: 
But let me all thy ſtamp receive; 
But let me all thy words obey : 
Serve with a ſingle heart and eye, 
And to thy glory live and di. 
© +... ISM --- 
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HYMN 418. | Dedication. 6 I. all 7's. 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 


As by the celeſtial hoſt 


Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, e 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 


Vileſt of the ſinful race, 

Lo! I anſwer to thy call: 
Meaneſt veſſel of thy grace, 
_ Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo! I come to de thy will, 
All thy counſel to fulfil, 


If ſo poor a worm as I 


May to thy great glory live, 


All my actions fanQify, 


All my words and thoughts receive : 
Claim me for thy ſervice, claim 


All.I have, and all I am. 
Take my ſoul and body's powers : 


Take my memory, mind, and will; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel; 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do: 
Take my heart; but make it new! 


Now, O God, thy own I am! 

Now I give thee back thy own: 

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Conſecrate to thee alone: 

Thine I live, thrice happy I |! 

Happier ſtill if thine I die. 


Anſwer, then, thy bleſt deſign, 
Bring to me the Life of Grace ; 4 
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; Bring me larger Life divine ; 
Fill my ſoul with holineſs ; 

Fit me for the Life above, 

All thy Life of heavenly love. 


" HYMN 419. [ Bradford. 6. L. all B's, 


Gop, what offering ſhall I give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and ſkies? 
My ſpirit, ſoul, and fleſh receive, 
A holy living ſacrifice! 
Small as it is, tis all my ſtore: | 
More ſhou'dſt thou have, if I had more. 


2 Now then, my God, thou haſt my ſoul; _ 
No longer mine, but thine I am : $ 
Guard thou thine own, poſſeſs it whole! 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame! 
Thou haſt my fpirit ; there diſplay 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 


3 Thou haſt my fleſh, thy hallowed ſhrine, 
Devoted ſolely to thy will, 
Here let thy light for ever mine: 
This houſe ſtill let thy preſence fill: 
O ſource of life, — live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. | 
4 O never in theſe veils of ſhame, 
(Sad fruits of ſin) my glorying be: 
Clothe with ſalvation, through thy name, 
My ſoul, and let me put on thee ! 
Be living faith my coſtly dreſs, 
And my beſt robe thy righteouſneſs. 
5 Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
And let this my adorning be: 
Clothe me with wiſdom, patience, love, 
With lowlineſs and purity, 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brightas than the morning | ſtar! 


6 Lord, 


| 
| 
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6 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might, 
Since I am call'd by thy great Name, 
In thee let all my thoughts unite, | 
Of all my works be thou my aim: 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my ſole buſineſs be thy praiſe. 


HYMN 420. [Liverpool. C. M. 


I FA! HER, into thy hands alone 
I have my all reſtor'd : 
My all, thy property I own; 
The ſteward of the Lord. 
2 Hereafter none can take away 
My life, or goods, or fame; 
Ready at thy demand to lay 
Them down, I always am. 
3 Confiding in thy only love, 
Through Jeſus ſtrengthening me, 
I wait thy faithfulneſs to prove, 
And give back all to thee. 
4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands, 
And as thou wilt require : 
Reſume by the Chaldean bands, 
Or the devouring fire. 
5 Determin'd all thy will to' obey, 
Thy bleſſings I reſtore : A 
Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away, 
I praiſe thee evermore ! 


HYMN 421. [Velſb. 6.L. all 805. 


1 IVE me the faith which can remove 
And ſink the mountain to a plain; 
Give me the child-like praying love, 

Which longs to build thy houſe again: 
Thy love let it my heart o'erpower, 
And all my fimple ſoul devour, 5 

3 2 I want 
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2 I want an even, ſtrong deſire, | 
I want a calmly-fervent zeal, 
To fave poor ſouls out of the fire, 
To ſnatch them from the verge of hell: 
And turn them to a, pardoning God, 
And quench the brands in Jeſu's blood. 


3 J wou'd the precious time redeem, 
And longer live for this alone, 
To ſpend, and to be ſpent for them, 
Who have not yet my Saviour known} - 
Fully on theſe my miſſion prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe thy love. 


4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into thy bleſſed hands receive; 1 
And let me live to preach thy word ; 
And let me to thy glory live ; 
My every ſacred moment ſpend 
In publiſhing the ſinner's Friend. 


5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart, 
With boundleſs charity divine! 
So ſhall I all my ſtrength exert, 
And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead them to thy open fide, | 
The ſheep for whom their ſhepherd died. 


HYMN 4ar*. C. M. 
SaBBATH Morning 
2 AY I throughout this Day of thine, | 
M Be in thy N Lord, 
c 


Spirit of humble fear divine 
That trembles at thy Word: 


2 Spirit of Faith my heart to raiſe, 
And fix on things above ; 
Spirit of ſacrifice and praiſe, 
Of holineſs and love. th 
= HYMN 


7 Nothing elſe can I require: 
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" _HY MN 422. Savannah. All 7's. 


1 TESUS, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, | am; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul; 
Only thou poſſeſs the whole! 


2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me chuſe the better part; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 


3 Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again: 
Leave the fountain-head of bliſs, 
Stoop to creature-happineſs. 


4 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee I know; 
W hom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 


5 All my treaſure is above; 
All my riches is thy love, 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite, unſcarchable ! 


6 Thou, O love, my portion art: 


Lord, thou know'ſt my ſimple heart. 
Other comforts J deſpiſe: 


Love be all my paradiſe. 


Love fills up my whole deſire: 
All thy other gifts remove, 
Still thou giv'ſt me all in love. 


8 Into this weak heart inſpire 
Power, and hunger, and deſire! 
_ Now thy loving Spirit impart 
Breathe thy ſelf into my heart! 


ILY MIN 
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HYMN 423. [Mitcham. C. M. 
ATHER, to thee my ſoul I lift, 
My ſoul on thee depends ; 
Convine'd that every perfect gift 
From thee alone deſcends. 


2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 
And power and wiſdom too ; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son 
We nothing Good can do 


3 We cannot ſpeak one uſeful word 
One holy thought conceive.; 
Unleſs, in anſwer to our Lord, 
Thyſelf the bleſſing give. 
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4 His blood demands the purchas'd _ : 


His blood's availing plea 
Obrain'd the help for all our race, 
And ſends it down to me. 


5 Thou all our works in us haft wrought ; 
Dur good is all divine: 
The praiſe of every virtuous thought, 
And righteous word is thine. 


6 From thee, through Jeſus, we receive 
The power on thee to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live, 


Our GOD is ALL in ALL! 


H YMN 424 [Olney. K. M. 
T ESU, my Truth, m Way, 
My ſure unerrin ight, 

On thee my feeble ſteps I ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 
My Wiſdom and my Guide, 
My Counſellor thou art, 

O never let me leave thy Side, 

Or from * depart! 


211ift 


— — 
— 
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2 I lift my eyes to thee, N 
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb; 
That I may now enlighten'd be, 
And never put to ſhame. 
Never will I remove 
Out of thy hands my cauſe; 
But reſt in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy Croſs. 


3 Teach me the happy art, 
In all things to depend 
On thee ; O never, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end! | 
| Still ſtir me up to ſtrive by 
With thee in ſtrength divine; 
i And every moment, Lord, revive 
5 his fainting ſoul of mine. 


4 Perſiſt to ſave my ſoul, 

= - Throughout the fiery hour, 

| Till I am every whit made whole, 

| And ſhe forth all thy power. 

| Through fire and water bring 

| Into thy wealthy plate: 

| And teach me the new Song to ſing, 
When perfected in grace ! 


5 O make me all like Thee, 
Before I hence remove! 
Settle, confirm, and 'ſtabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 

Let me thy witneſs live, 
When fin is all deſtroy'd : 
And then my ſpotleſs ſoul receive, 
And take me home to Goo, 


—ͤ— — * 
>. —U — wa — _ -_ — — * * * 
* 


HYMN 
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HIT MIN 425. [Italian. TL. M. 


I God, my Gop, my all thay art! 
YH :Ere ſhines the dawn of riſing day, 
Thy ſovereign light within my heart, 
Thy alt-enlivening power diſplay. 
2 For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pant, 
hile in this deſart land I live 3 
And hungry as I am and faint, —— = -*- 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 


3 In a dry land behold I place 
My whole deſire on thee, 'O Lord; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treaſures can afford. 


4 More dear than Life itſelf, thy Love, 
My heart and tongue ſhall ſtill employ z 
And to declare thy praiſe will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 
5 In blefling thee with grateful ſongs, 
My happy life ſhall glide away; 
The praiſe that to thy Name belongs, 
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay. 
6 Abundant ſweetneſs while I ſing 
Thy love, my raviſh'd ſoul o'erflows ; 
Sccure in thee, my God, and King, 
Of glory, that no period knows. 


7 Thy name, O God, upon my bed, 
Dells on my lips, and fires my thought: 
With trembling awe, in midnight ſhade, 
1 muſe on all thy hands have wrought. 
8 In all I do I feel thine aid: _ 
Therefore thy greatneſs will I ſing, 
D God, who bidſt my heart be glad. 
Bencath the ſhadow of thy wing! 
"8, 9 My 


13 
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9 W draws nigh and cleaves. to thee; 
hen let—or earth, or hell aſſail, 

Thy mighty hand ſhall ſet me fre: 
For whom. thou ſav'ſt, he ne'er ſhall fail. 


HYMN 426. [York, 6. L. all 8's 


1 O Gop of peace and pardoning love, 


Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
To every ſinful child of mann 
eſus, our Shepherd, great and good, 
ho dying bought us with his blood, 
Thou haſt brought back to life again. 


His blood to all our ſouls apply: 
(His blood alone can ſanctify, = 
Which firſt did for our fins atone :) 
The covenant of redemption ſeal; 
The depth of love, of God reveal, 
And ſpeak us perfected in one. 


2 O might our every work and word, 
_ Expreſs the tempers of our Lord, 
The nature of our Head above : 
His Spirit ſend into our hearts, 
Engraving on our inmoſt parts 
The living law of holieſt love, 


Then ſhall we do with pure delight, 
W hate'er is pleaſing in thy ſight, 
As veſſels of thy richeſt grace! 
And having thy whole eounſel done, 
To Thee, and thy co-equal Son, 
Aſcribe the everlaſting praiſe. 


HYMN | 427. ; [York., 6 L. alt 8˙7. 


1 1 power and ſaving truth to ſhow, 


A warfare at thy charge Igo; 
Strong in the Lord and thy great might: 
„ — hs Gladly 
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Gladly take up the haltlowed croſs, 
And ſuffering all things for thy cauſe, 
Beneath that bloody banner fight. 


A ſpeQacle to fiends and men, 
To all their fierce or cool diſdain 
With calmeſt pity I ſubmit : 
Determin'd nought to know beſide 
My Jeſus and him crucified, - 
1 tread the world beneath my feet. 


2 Superior to their ſmile or frown, . | 
On all their goods my ſoul looks down, 
Their * wealth, and power, and 
IE ate: | | 
The man that dares their god deſpiſe, 
The Chriſtian, —he alone is wiſe; 
The Chriſtian, —he alone is great. 


O God, let all my life declare, 
How happy all thy ſervants are; | 
| How far above theſe earthly things; 
How pure, when waſh'd in Jeſu's blood, 
How intimately one with God, 1 
A heaven- born race of Prieſts and Kin. 


3 For this alone I live below, 
The power of godlineſs to ſhow, 
The wonders wrought by Jeſu's name; 
O that I might but faithful prove! 
Witneſs to all thy pardoning love! | 
And point them to the' atoning Lamb! 


Let me to every creature cry, 
The poor and rich, the low and high, 
«6 Believe, and feel thy fins forgiven ! 
_ «« Damn'd, till by Jeſus ſav'd thou art: 
% Till Jeſu's blood hath waſh'd thy heart, 
Thou canſt not find the Gate of heaven.“ 
83 HY MN 
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2 A faithful witneſs. of thy grace, 


HYMN 428. [113% Pſalm. 6. L. all 8's. 


* 1 Jeſu, thou my breaſt inſpire, 


And touch my lips with hallow'd fire, 
And looſe a ſtammering infant's tongue x * 
Prepare the veſſel of thy grace; 
Adorn me with the robes ef praiſe, 
And mercy. ſhall be all my ſong: 


Mercy for all who know not God; 
Merey for all, in Jeſu's blood; 

Mercy that earth and heaven tranſcends 
Love, that o'erwhelms the faints in light; 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and 

height | 

Of love divine, which never ends, 


Well may I fill the” allotted ſpace, 
And anſwer all thy great deſign ; 
Walk in the works by thee prepar'd, 
And find annex'd the vaſt reward, 
Ihe crown of righteouſneſs divine. 


When J have liv'd to thee alone, 

Pronounce the welcome word, 4 Well done!“ 
And let me take my place above ; 3 

Enter into my Maſter's joy, 

And all eternity employ 
In praiſe, and ecſtaſy, and love. 


SECTION K. 
Fon BELitvens INTERCEDING. 
HY MN. 429. [Canterbury. 6. * all 8's, 
11 T ET God, who comforts the diſtreſt, _ 
Let Iſrael's Conſolation hear; | 


Hear, Holy Ghoſt, our joint requeſt, 
And thew thyſelf the Comatorter.z 1 


And 
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And ſwell the' inexplicable groan, 
And breathe our wiſhes to the throne ! 


2 We weep for thoſe that weep below, 
And burthen'd for the afflicted ſigh; 
The various forms of human woe, 
Excite our ſofteſt ſympathy, 
Fill every heart with mournful care, 
And draw out all our fouls in prayer. 


3 We wrcſtle for the ruin'd race, 
By fin eternally undone, 
_ Unleſs thou magnify thy grace, 
And make thy richeſt mercy known 
And make thy vanquiſh'd rebels find 
Pardon in Chriſt for all mankind, 


4 Father of everlaſting Love, 
Io every ſoul thy Son reveal, 
Our guilt and ſufferings to remove, 
Our deep, original wound to heal; 
And bid the fallen race ariſe, | 
And turn our earth to Paradiſe. 


5 Our mourning days ſhall quickly end, 
And time commence eternity: 
Our ſpotleſs ſouls ſhall ſoon aſcend, 
And face to face the Saviour ſee, 
While not one plaintive groan or ſigh, 
Is heard in all the joyous ſky! 


HYMN: 430: [ Canterbury. 6. L. all 1's. 
I RACIOUS Soul, to whom are given, 


Holy hungerings after Heaven, 
Reſtleſs breathings, carneſt moans, 
Deep unutterable groans, _ 
Agonies of ſtrong deſire, 
Love's ſuppreſt, unconſcious fire. | 
TD = 2 Turn 
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2 Turn again to Gop thy reſt, | 


JEsus hath pronounc'd thee bleſt; 


Humbly to thy IE Sus turn, 


Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear and ſee, 
Claim the promiſe made to thee. 


3 Lift to him thy weeping eye, 


Heaven behind the cloud deſery; 

Tf with Chriſt thou ſuffer here, 
When his glory ſhall appear, 

Chriſt his ſuffering child ſhall own 
Thine the croſs, and thine the crown. 


4 What if here awhile thou grieve, 


Cop ſhall endleſs comfort give; 


Sorrow may a night endure, 


Joy returns as day-light ſure; 
Praiſe ſhall then thy life employ ;— 


Bow in tears, and reap in joy. 


5 Doth thy Lord prolong his ſtay? 
| Mercy wills the kind delay: 


Hides he ſtill his lovely face? 
Lo! he waits to ſhew his grace; 
Seems he abſent from thy heart ? 
Tis that he may nc'er depart, 


HYMN 431. : [ Weſtminſter. 7's. & 8's. 


I 02 Lord, in great compaſſion, 


Open mercy's door to me! 
Out of mighty tribulation _ 
Bring me forth thy face to ſee! 


© cut ſhort my days of mourning, 


Quickly to my reſcue come! 


Let me ſuddenly returning 


Reach my everlaſting Home. 
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2 If thou ever didſt diſcover, ö 
| To my faith the promis'd Land, 
Bid me now the ſtream paſs over, 4 
On that heavenly border ſtand : 
Now ſurmount whate'er oppoſes, 
Into thine embraces fly, 
Speak the word thou didſt to Moſes. 
Bid me get me up and die.. 
HYMN 432. [ Olivers. 
I | FT your heads, ye friends of Jeſus, 
Partners in his patience here, 
Chriſt to all believers precious, 


Lord of lords, ſhall ſoon appear: 
Mark the tokens Of his heavenly kingdom near! 


2 Hear all nature's groans proclaiming, 
Nature's ſwift- approaching doom! 
War, and peſtilence, and famine, 
Signiſy the wrath to come | 
Cleaves the center, Nations ruſh. into the tomb! 
3 Cloſe behind the tribulation 
Of theſe laſt tremendous days, 
See the flaming Revelation,. 
| See the Univerſal Blaze! ; 
Earth and heaven, Melt before the Judge's face! 


4 Sun and moon are both confounded,. 
Darken'd into endleſs night, 
When with angel-hoſts: ſurrounded,, 
| In his. Father's glory bright,. : 
Beams the Saviour, Shines the Everlaſting Light f. 


5- See the ſtars from heaven falling, 
Fark on earth the doleful cry, 
Men on rocks and mountains calling. 
While the frowning Judge draws nighz.. 
Hide us, hide us, Rocks and mountains from hi- 


eye! 


* 


$s ò „ With 


1 
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6 With what different exclamation 
Shall the Saints his banner ſee! 
By the Monuments of his paſſion 
By the marks receiv'd for me! 
All diſcern Him, 3 | 
All with ſhouts cry. out, —* Tis He!” 


Lo! 'tis He! our hearts' deſire, 
„Come for his Eſpous'd below, 

„ Come to join us with his choir, 
„ Come to make our joys v'erflow :: 
«. Palms of victory, 
« Crowns of glory to beſtow.” 


& Yes, the prize ſhall now be given, 
| We his open Face ſhall fee : 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 
Love our full reward ſhall be, 
Love ſhall crown.us- 


Kings through all eternity! 


HY.MN 434. [Crnſh, C. Mi. 
ESU, the word of merey give, 
And let it ſwiftly run; | 


And let the prieſts themſelves believe, 
And put ſalvation on. 


2 Eloth'd with the ſpirit of holineſs,. 
May all thy- people prove, 
The plenitude of geſpel-grace, 
The joy of perfect love, 


3 Jeſus, let all thy lovers ſhine, 
Iluſtrious as-the-ſun ;. 


And bright with borrow'd rays divine, 
Their glorious circuit run. 


Beyond the reach of mortals ſpread 
Their light where'er they go; 
ts And 
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And heavenly influences ſhed 
On all the world below. 


5 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in thy might; 

As burning luminaries chaſe, 
'The gloom of helliſh night. 


6 As the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Their healtng wings diſplay; 
And let their luſtre ſill increaſe 
Unto the perfect day. 


HYMN 435. 2: 5s 1: 
OME, Lord, from above, The mountain 
remove, 
Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy love. 
My boſom inſpire, Inkindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of deſire. 


2. I languiſh and pine, For the comfort diving, 
O when ſhall I ſay, My Beloved is mine? 
J have choſe the good part, My portion thou art! 
O Love let me find thee, O Gop, in my heart. 


3 For this my heart ſighs, Nothing elſe can ſuffice, 
How, Lord, can I purchaſe the pearl of great 
orice ? 3 


It cannot be bought, And thou know'ſt I have 
nought, | 


Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought, 


= 


4 But I hear a voice ſay, Without money you may 

Receive it, whoever have nothing to pay. 
Who on Jesvs-relies, Without money or price, 
The Pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 


5 'The bleſſing i is free, So Lord let it be, 
I yield that thy Love ſhou'd be given to me. 
J freely receive, What thou freely oſt give, 
And conlent4 in thy . in thine Eden to live. 


6 The 
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6 The gift I embrace, The Giver I praiſe, 
And aſcribe my Salvation to IESUs's Grace. 
It comes from above, The foretaſte J prove, 
And I ſoon ſhall receive all the fulneſs of love. 


HYMN 436. [ Kingſwood. "'s. & 6's. 


I RINCE of univerſal Peace, 
Deſtroy the enmity : 

Bid our jars and diſcord ceaſe : 
Unite us all in thee : 

Cruel as wild beaſts we are, 

Till vanquiſh'd by thy merey's power, 

Men like wolves each other tear, 

And their own fleſh devour. 


2 But if thou pronounce the word, 


That forms our ſouls again; 
Love and harmony reſtor'd, 
Throughout our world ſhall reign J 
When thy wondrous love they feel, 
The human favages are tame: 
Ravenous wolves and leopards dwell, 


And ſtable with the lamb. 


2 O that now with pardon bleſt, 
We each might each embrace! 
Quietly together reſt, 
And feed. upon thy grace! 
Like our ſinleſs parents live! 
a tt Shepherd, make thy goodneſs known: 
All into thy Fold receive, | 
And keep us ever one. 


HYMN 437. [ Kingsword, 7's. & 65. 


| * HO day of union ſweet! 
O when ſhall it appear! 
When ſhall all thy people meet 
In amity ſincere ! 8 


Teas © 


- 
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Tear each other's fleſh no more, 

But kindly think and ſpeak the ſame ; 
All expreſs the meek'ning power. 
And ſpirit of the Lamb! g 

2 Viſit us, bright Morning. Star, 
And bring the perfect day ! 
Urg'd by faith's inceſſant prayer, 
No longer, Lord, delay: 
Now deftroy the envious root ! 

The ground of nature's feuds remove! 

Fill the earth with golden fruit, 
With ripe, millennial love. 


HYMN 438. [Brentford, L. M. 


1 FT ESUS, to Thee, my ſoul looks up, 
0 And waits thy promiſes to prove, 
The object of my ſtedfaſt hope, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love. 


2 Perform the work thou haſt begun, 
My inmoſt ſoul to thee convert! 
Love me, for ever love thine own, 
And ſprinkle with thy blood my heart. 


3 Wichin me thy good Spirit place, 

Spirit of health, and love, and power, 
Plant in me thy victorious grace, 
And fin ſhall never enter more. 


4 Cauſe me to walk in Chriſt my Way, 

And I thy Statutes ſhall fulfil, 

In every point thy Law. obey, | 
And perfectly perform thy Will. 


5 Thy faithful mercies let me find, 
In which thou cauſeſt me to truſt; 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And lay my ſpirit in the duſt. 
Th HYMN 


\ 
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Bleſt in our returning Saviour, 
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HY M N 439. [ Olivers. 
Thy Kingdom come! 
ISE, ve dearly purchas'd ſinners, 
X Fill'd with faith's aſſurance riſe, 
'T hro' the loſs of Jeſus winners, 
Lords of all in earth and ſkies. 
Sing, and triumph 
In his bleeding ſacrifice. 


To his meritorious paſſion 
All our happineſs we owe, 
Pardon, holineſs, falvation, 
Heaven above; and heaven below ; 
Grace and glory 
From that open Fountain flow, 


When he hath prepar'd our place 
We ſhall reign with him for ever, 
Folded in his love's embrace: 

Come, Redeemer, 
 Shew us all thy heavenly Face! 


Now reveal thy full ſalvation, 
Let thy brighteſt lightnings ſhine ! 
In the thund'ring acclamation, g 
While both Saints and Angels join;, 
Sounds the trumpet, 
Flames unfurl' d the crimſon ſign! 


With thine army of Croſs-bearers, - 
Lo! we vait, we long to riſe, 
In thy roya! triumph ſharers, 
In thy joy beyond the ſkies: 
Come the kingdom, 
Saviour bring the' immortal prize! 1 


Anſwer thy own bride and ſpitit, 
Halten, Lord, the Sencral A 


The 
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The new heav' a and earth to' inherit,. 
Take thy pining Exiles-home! 
All Creation, 


Travails, groans, and bids Thee come! 

HI M N. 440. Al) ro's. 
1 I troubles aſſail, and dangers affright, 
Tho friends ſhould altfail, and foes all unite,. 


Yet one thing ſecures us, Whatever betide, 
The promiſe aſſures us,“ The Lord will provide.” 


2 The birds without barn, Or ſtorehouſe, are fed, 
From them let us learn, To truſt for our bread, 
His ſaints, chat is fitting, Shall ne'er be deny d, 
So long as tis written, The Lord will provide ky 


3 We all may, like ſhips, By tempeſts be toſt, 
On perilous deeps, But need not be loſt; 
Tho' Satan enrages The wind and the tide, | 

The Scripture engages, „The Lord will provide.“ 


4 His call we obey,. Like Abraham of old, 
We know not the way, But faith makes us bold; 
For tho' we are ſtrangers, We haveaſure Guide, 
Andicruſtin all dangers, The Lord will provide.“ 


5 When Satan appears To hedge up our path, 
And fills us with fears, We conquer thro' faith; 
- He cannot take from us, Tho' oft he has wy'd; 
The heart. chearing, Promiſe, The Lord will. 
provide.“ 


6 He tells us we're weak, Our hope is in vain, 
The good that we ſeek, We ne'er ſhall obtain; : 
But when ſuck temptations, Our graces have try'd,, 
This anſwers all 1 „The Lord will 

provide.“ 


7 No ſtrength of our own, Nor goodneſs we chin. 
Our truſt is alone In Jesus's Name; 
In this our ſtrong Tower For ſafety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, “ The Lord will 
provide.” 8 When- 


— 
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8 When life ſinks apace, And death is in view, © 
'The Word of his Grace, Shall bring us ſafe thro', 


3 fearing, or doubting:) With Chriſt on our ſide, 
e hope to die ſhouting, © The Lord will provide.“ 


HYMN 44. [. M. 
For ENGLAND. 


1 S hos the call obey, 
The lateſt eall of grace; 
The day is come, the vengeful day 
Of a devoted race * 
Devils and men eombine _ 
To plague the faithleſs ſeed, 
And vials full of wrath divine 
Are burſting on your head. 
2 Enter into the Rock, | 
Fe trembling. ſlaves of ſin, 
The Rock of your ſalvation ſtruck. 
And cleft to take you in: 
To ſhelter the diſtreſt 
He did the croſs endure; 
Enter into the elefts, and reſt 
In JEsv's wounds ſecure. 
3 Jeſus, to thee we fly 
From the devouring ſword; 
Our city of defence is nigh ; 
Our help is in the Lord. 
Or if the ſcourge o'erflow, 
And laugh at innocence; 
Thine everlaſting arms we know 
Shall be our ſoul's defence 
4 Wein thy word: believe, 
And on thy promiſe ſtay | 
Our life, which ſtill to thee we give, 
Shall be to us a prey: 
Our life with thee we hide 
| Above the furious blaſt, 
And ſheltered'in thy wounds. abide, 
Till all the ſtorms are paſt. 
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HYMN 442. [Athlone. L. M. 
Rev. iii. 14. f 
T OD of unſpotted purity ! . 
. Us and our works canſt thou behold? 


Juſtly we are abhorr'd by thee, 
For we are neither hot nor cold. 


2 We call thee Lord, thy faith profeſs, 
But do not from our hearts obey | 
In ſoft Laodicean eaſe 


We ſleep our uſeleſs lives away. 


3 We live in pleaſure, and are dead; | 
In ſearch of fame and wealth we live; 
| Commanded in thy ſteps to tread, 
We ſeck ſometimes, but never ſtrive. 


4 A lifeleſs form we till retain, 
Of this we make our empty boaſt, 
Nor know the Name we take in vain 

The power of godlineſs is loſt. 


5 How long, great God, have we appear'd 
Abominable in thy ſight! 
Better that we had never heard 
Thy word, or ſeen the goſpel light. 


6 Better that we had never known 
The way to heaven, thro' ſaving grace, 
Than baſely in our lives diſown, 
And flight, and mock thee to thy face. 


Thou rather wou'dſt that we were cold. 
Than ſeem to ſerve thee without zeal: 

Leſs guilty, if with thoſe of old _ 

We worſhipp'd Thor and Woden“ ſtill. 


* Thor and Moden, idols worſhipped by our Saxon anceſtors. 
85 8 Leſs 
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8 Leſs gricvous will the judgment-day 

To Sodom and Gomorrah prove, 
Than us who caſt our faith away, 

And trample on thy richeſt love. 


HYMN 443. [ Complaint. 2. Me 
Rev. iii. 18. 


fl Let us our own works forſake, | 
- Ourſelves and all we have deny 4 
Thy condeſcending counſel take, 
And come to the pure gold to buy! 


20 might we through thy grace attain. 
. The faith thou never wilt reprove 
The faizh that purges every ſtain, 
The faith that always works * love 1 


30 might we ſce in this our day, 
The things belonging to our peace : 
And timely meet thee in thy way 
Of judgments, and our fins confeſs! 


4 Thy fatherly chaſtiſements own, 
With filial awe revere thy rod: 
And turn with zealous haſte, and run 
Into the outſtretch'd Arms of 9 


HYMN 444 [Tulbam. IL. M. 
WIITSUNDAV. 
ATHER, if juſtly ſti 11 we claim 


To us 2 ours the Promiſe made, 
Lo us be graciouſly the ſame, 
And crown with living fire our head. 


2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Of Holineſs che Spirit ſhower; 
Of wiſe diſcernment, humble love, 
And zeal, and unity, and power. 


3 The 
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3 The Spirit of convincing ſpeech, 
Ot power demonſtrative impart : 
Such as may every conſcience reach, : 
And ſound the unbelieving heart. 


4 The Spirit of refining fire, 
Scarching the inmoſt of the mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul defire, 
And kindle life more pure and kind: 
5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day, 
To break the power of cancell'd fin; 
Tread down its ſtrength, o'erturn its ſway, 
And ſtill the conqueſt more than win. 
6 The Spirit breathe of inward Life, 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write; 


Then grief expires, and pain, and ſtrife j— 


"Tis nature all, —and all delight, 


HYMN 445. [Fulham. L. A. 
. Part the Second. 

I N all the earth thy Spirit ſhower, 

The earth in righteouſneſs renew; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpowery 
d to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. 
2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it the' oppoſers all o'erturn; 
And every law of fin reverſe, | 
That faith and love may make all one. 
3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place : 
Its richer energy declare; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
Ihe kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare. 

4 Grant this, O holy God, and true ; | 
The ancient Seers thou didft inſpire ! 
To us perform the promiſe due, 

| Deſcend and crown us now with fire! 


HYMN. 


2 
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HYMN 446 [Smith's. [L. M. 


* UTHOR of faith, we ſeek thy face 
For all who feel thy work begun: 
Confirm, and ſtrengthen them in grace, 
And bring thy feebleſt children on. 


2 Thou ſeeſt their wants, thou know'ſt their 
names; 
Be mindful of thy youngeſt care ; 
Be tender of thy new-born lambs, 
And gently in thy boſom bear. 


3 The lion roaring for his prey, 
Wich ravening wolves on every ſide, 
Watch over them to tear, and ſlay, 
If found one moment from their guide. 


4 Satan a thouſand arts eſſays, 
His agents all their powers employ, 
To blaſt the blooming work of grace, 
The heavenly offspring to deſtroy. 


5 Bafffe the crooked Serpent's ſkill, 
And turn his ſharpeſt darts aſide: 
Hide from their eyes the deviliſh ill, 
O ſave them from the demon Pride! 


6 In ſafety lead thy little flock, 
From hell, the world, and fin ſecure: 
And ſet their feet upon the rock, 
And make in thee their goings ſure. 


HYMN 447. [Brenfford. S. A. 
For the fallen. 


1 OCHEPHERD of Iſrael, hear 
Our ſupplicating ery ; | 

And gather in the ſouls ſincere, 

That from their brethren fly. 


Scatter d 
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Scatter'd through devious ways, 
Collect thy feeble flock ; 
And join by thine atoning grace, 
And hide them in the Rock. 


2 O wou'dſt thou end the ſtorm, 
That keeps us till apart! 
The thing impoſſible perform, 
And make us of one heart, 
One Spirit, and one Mind, 
The fame that was in thee: 
O might we all again be join'd 
In perfect harmony f 


3 7 Jeſu, at thy command, 
We know it ſhall be done 
Take the two ſticks into thy hand, 
The two ſhall then be one; 
One body and one ſoul 
We then ſhall ſweetly prove; 
And live in thee, like them of old, 
The life of ſpotleſs love. 


HYMN 448. [Olney. S. A. 


* OD of all power and grace, 
Set up the bloody ſign; 
And gather thoſe that ſeek thy face, 
| And by thy Spirit join. 
The few remaining ſheep, 
In Britain's paſtures bred, 
Vnited to each other keep, 
United to their head. 


- 2 The ſoul-transforming Word 

In us, even us fulfil; 

Join to thyſelf, our common Lord, 
And all thy ſervants ſeal. 


Confer 


| 
| 
j- 
' 
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Confer the grace unknown, 
The heavenly charity; 


As thou art with thy Father one, 


Unite us all in thee. Pl 


3 Fo ſhall the world believe 


Our record, Lord, and thine ; 
And all with thankful hearts receive 

The Meſſenger divine, 

Sent from his throne above, 

To Adam's offspring given, 


To join and perfect us in love, 


And take us up to heaven. 


HYMN 449. [ Mourners "OM 


1 \ \ TE magnify the Gift of Gon, 


The common Saviour praiſe z 
A Talent he on us beſtow'd, 


A Seed of ſaving Grace. 


2 From all ungodlineſs and fin 
It teaches us to fly, | 
Forbids to touch the thing unclean, 
Or but in thought comply. 


3 From every earthly low deſire, 
From every creature love, 
It calls; and bids our hearts aſpire, 
And ſeck the things above. 


4 Our Soul is chang'd, our heart is clean, 1 


Our inward ſtrife is o'er 
Here, in this preſent world of Sin, 
We live, and ſin no more. 


5 The power of godlinefs 1 we ſhow, 

LI o carnal minds unknown; 
And perfect holineſs below, 
And live to Gop alone. 


6 We 


AV. 5 ro. Bexxvxxs InrerceDING zr 
6 We look for that thrice bleſſed hope, 
When time, and death ſhall end, 


And CRRISTH the Judge, to take us up, 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend. 


7 Jesvs the great and glorious Gop, 
Our Saviour ſhall come down; 
To all who conquer'd thro' his blood, 
He gives the ſtarry-crown, 


3 This glorious Prize I now purſue, 
For full Redemption wait ; 
And ſoon I ſhall attain unto. 
My primitive eſtate 


HYMN 450. [Fueſhim. L. M. 


0 Let the priſoner's mournful cries 
As incenſe in thy fight appear! 
Their humble wailings pierce the ſkies, 


If haply they may feel thee near. 


2 The captive exiles make their moans, 
| From fin impatient to be free; 
Call home, call home, thy baniſh'd ones! 
Lead captive their captivity |! 


3 Shew them the blood that bought their peace, 
Ihe anchor of their ſtedfaſt hope; 
And bid their guilty terrors ceaſe, 
And bring the ranſom'd priſoners up. 


4 Out of the deep regard their cries, 
The fallen raiſe, the mourners eheer; 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 

And ſcatter all their doubt and fear! 


5 Pity the day of feeble things; 
O gather every halting ſou! 
And drop ſalvation from thy wings, 
And make the contrite finner whole, 
6 Stand 


6 Stand by them in the fiery hour, 
Their feebleneſs of mind defend: _ 
And in their weakneſs ſnew thy power, 
And make them patient to the end. 


7 O ſatisfy their ſoul in drought: - 
Give them thy ſaving health to ſee, 
And let thy mercy find them out ; 

And let thy mercy reach to me. 


8 Haſt thou the work of grace begun, 
And brought them to the birth in vain! 
O let thy children ſee the ſun!l! 
Let all their ſouls be born again. 


9 Relieve the ſouls whoſe croſs we bear, 
For whom thy ſuffering members mourn : 
Anſwer our faith's effeQtual prayer; i 
Bid every ſtruggling child be born! 


HYMN 451. [Dedicatim. 6. L. all 7's. 


I AMB of God, who bear'ſt away 
| All the fins of all mankind; 
Bo a nation to thy ſway : 

While we may acceptance find, 
Let us thankfully embrace, 
The laſt offers of thy grace. 


2 Thou thy meſſengers haſt ſent 
Joyful tidings to proclaim, 
Willing we ſhou'd all repent, 
Kno ſalvation in thy name; 
Feel our ſins thro' grace forgiven, 
Find in thee the way to heaven. 


3 Jeſu, roll away the ſtone; 
SGood Phyſician, ſnew thy art! 
Make thy healing virtue known; 
Break the unbelieving heart: 


432 BELIEVERS Ixrerceping, IV. 1. 
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By thy bloody Croſs ſubdue! 
Lell them, I have died for you 155 


2 Let thy dying Love conſtrain, 
Thoſe who diſregard thy frown! 
Sink the mountain to a plain; 
Bring the pride of ſinners down: 
| Soften the 6bdurate crowd ; 


- Melt the rebels with thy Blood! 


H YMN 452. [Kingrwood, 7's. & 6's. | 


ESU, from thy heavenly place, 
'J Thy dwelling im the ſky, 

ill our Church with righteouſneſs, 

Our want of faith ſupply : 
Faith our ſtrong protection be, 

And godlinefs with all its power, 

'Stabliſh our 1 5 

Till time ſhali be no more, 


2 Let the Spirit of grace 0 'erflow 1 
Our re- converted land; _ OT. 
Let the leaſt and greateſt know, 
And bow to thy command : 
Wiſdom, pure religious fear, 
Our King's peculiar treaſure prove; 5 
Bleſt with piety fincere, a 
Inſpir'd wich humble love. 


HYMN „ [Brockmer's. CM 
For the Kixc. | 


VOVEREIGN of all! whoſe will ordains : 
The powers on earth that be, 
By whom our righttul Monarch reigns, 
S ubje& to 2 but thee: Gf 


2 Sur l 


1 
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2 Siir up thy power, appear, appeaerr,r, WM 76 

And for thy ſervant fight; N N I — 

Support thy great vicegerent here, ö ö 

And vindicate his right. | 
1 


3 Lo! in the arms of faith and prayer me 
We bear him to thy Throne: 
| , Receive thy own. peeuliar.care, 
The Lord's anointed one. e 


| 4 With favour look upon. his face; EM 
= Thy love's pavilion ſpread ; 1 
And watchful troops of angels . 
Around his ſacred Read, 


| Guard him from all who dare oppoſe 
s * Thy delegate and thee ; | 
From open and from ſecret foes, 

. From force and perfidy ! tt 


| Let us for conſcience-ſake revere 

1 The man of thy right hand; 
5 Honour and love thine image here, | 
And bleſs his mild command. 1 2 | 


7 Tnou only didſt the blefling give: 
The glory, Lord, be thine! - 
Let all with thankful Joy receive 
The benefit divine. 


8 To thoſe, who thee in him obey, 

The Spirit of grace impart! t! 
His dear, his ſacred burden lay MT ICSD 0 
On every loyal heart! 3 
9 Still let us pray, and never 1 3 * 
„ Defend him, Lord, defend! —_ 
Stabliſmhis throne in glorious . 

And ſave Kim: de the end :, gk 
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A Nation God delights to bleſs, 

Can all our raging foes age? 

| Or hurt whom they ſurround? 

_ Hid from the general ſcourge we are, 
Nor ſee the bloody waſte of war, © 
Nor hear the trumpet's ſound ꝰ 


2 O might we, Lord, the grace improve} 
By labouring for the reſt of r 
The ſoul-compoſing power! 
Bleſs us with that internal 
And all the fruits of rightcouſneſs, 


* 5 {4 10. Gr * | Buinnvens IvrencevixG, 


* 
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* 


| Till time ſhall be no more. — 
1 Y M N 455 L I. 1. 
For Panzurs. 15 


* "ATHER of all, by whom we are, 
a For whom was made whatever is; 
Who hath intruſted to our care 
A candidate for glorious bliſs: 


2 Poor worms of earth, for help we ery, Os 
PFor grace to guide, what grace has given: 
We aſk for Wiſdom from on high, 
To train cur infants up for . 


| FS 3 We tremble at the danger near, Y 5 
51nd crouds of wretched parents bee, af 
Who, blindly fond, their children rear 

In tempers far as hell from thee. 


4 Themſelves the ſlaves of ſenſe and praiſe, 25 
| Their babes who pamper and admire: 
And make the helpleſs infants paſs . 
3 Murderer-Molock, thro the fire! 1 
T " 8. is 9 let 


« % * 
* — 
” 1 * 
* 
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8 O let us not the demon Pee! 3 "0 lA \ 
Our offspring to deſttuction doom *s _ 
hen a fin-fick ſoul's diſeaſe, ” I" 
Or damn him from his mother's 1 | 


6 Rather this hour reſume his breath; 
„ From ſelfiſhneſs and pride to 33 ol 
By death pre vent the ſecond death, 
And hide him in the ſilent grave! 
7 Or if thou rant a longer date, ef: | 
Wich — wiſdom us endue, 8 
To point him out his loſt eſtate, 
His dire apoſtaſy to ſnew: ws 
8 To time our every ſmile or frown, N 
To mark the bounds of good and 1. „ 
And beat the pride of nature down, 
And bend or break his rifing will. 
9 Him let us tend ſeverely kind, 
| guardians of his giddy youth ; 
As let to form his tender mind, 
+ By principles of virtuous truth; _ 
10 'To fit his ſoul for heavenly Grace; 5 
Diſcharge the Chriſtian- parents part: 
And kee * till thy love takes ae . 
And Jeſus riſes in his heart. 5 


en 1 (Mitcham, C. *. 


1 OD y wiſe almighty, good. 
*G% n 

10 pon the narrow 2 „„ os ths 
And guide our ſteps aright: 


2 To ſteer our dangerous courſe _ 
The rocks on either hand; VF 
| And fix us in the golden mean, hah 
""_ ACK our * to land. 
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45 Mage apt by hy ſulBcient grace, 
To teach as taught by hee, 
| We come to train in all thy ways] / 
Our riſing progeny : = 


£ 4 Their ſelfiſh Will in time ſubdue, 


And mortify their pride ; 
And lend their youth 2 ſacred dhe | 
To find the 4 rucified. + 
5 We wou'd in every ſep look CY | 
By thy example taught, 
To' alarm their fear, excite their hope, | 
And reQify their thought. 


6 We wou'd perſuade their heart to obey, 


With mildeſt zeal proceed; 
And never take the harſher ways. . 
When love will do the deed. 


7 For this we aſk, in faith fincee, | 
The wiſdom from above, 
To toueh their hearts with filial fear, 


And pure, ingenuous love: 


8 10 watch their Will to ſenſe wenne, 

Wichhold the burtful food; T3 
And gently bend their tender mind, 

And draw their fouls to God. 


HYMN 457, (u. Paul's" C. M. 


Ffm of Lights, thy needful OY 
| To us that aſk impart; 
M.̃iſtruſtful of e day afraid. 

Of our own treacherous heart. 


2 O'erwhelm'd with juſteſt fear, = 1 


To thee for help we calls 5 
Where many mightier have been flain, 

. thee W I 

OSS 3 Valeſs. 


— = 


1 5 6 We mark the idolizing throng, - 


* . 


, N 113 e * 
e > 


dees ans linsen, We 5% 


3 Unleſs reftrain'd by Grace we ay . 

In vain the ſnare we ſee; F 
We ſee, and ruſn into the . 
Gf blind idolatry, x. 


4 We plunge ourſelves in endleſs woes, 


- Our helplefs infants fell: 
| Refiſt the light, and fide with thoſe” 
Who ſend their babes to hell. 


| g 5 Ah, what avails ſuperior light, 25 f 


Without ſuperior love ! 5 
We ſee the truth, we judge aright, 
And wiſdom's ways approve. 


Their cruel fondneſs blame; + 
Their children's ſouls we know Mey, * 
And we ſhall d the fame. EIS 


- In ſpite of our reſolves, we fear | 
Our own infirmity ; . 
And tremble at the trial near, 

And cry, O God, to thee! 


Ch 3 We ſoon ſhall do what we 8 


And down the torrent borne, © 
Wich ſhame confefs our natute's fiream, 
Too ſtrong for us to tuin. 2 


* 
9 Our only Help in danger's bour, 
Our only Strength thou art! 
1 the Vorl and Satan's power, | 
And greater t than our heart, 


10 Us from ourſelves thou eanſt ſecure, | 
In nature's flippery ways 
And make our feeble 2 lure, . 
hs thy ſullicient P 
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5 _ 11 If on thy promis'd grace alone bas 
* * ö Me faithfully depend, 
4 Thou ſurely wile preſerve thy « own, 
And keep them to the end: 


12 N 5 us tenderly diſcreet, 
guard what thou haſt given; 
151 


A our child, with us to meet Tt 
t 855 ed! in heaven. 

HYMN 458. [4: 6's. 285 

"JT the Truth, the Way, | 


The Life, in us appear, 
hy ghorun Arm diſplay, _ FRG | 
ad bring ſalvation near; 
The great Salvation thow haſt wrought 
Above the reach of human thought. 


2 Eternal Go, come down, 
Wich thy victorious croſs, 
Thy genuine goſpel ow n, 
- Mainfain thy righteous cauſe: 
- No longer let thy foes blaſpheme: 
Come, Ixsus, mighty to redeem. „ 


3 Is it thy will to fave 2 
Our ſouls from every fin? 
* Jasus, would'ſt thou have 
righteouſneſs brought in® 
Us would a thou wholly ſanQify, _ 
Thine, wholly thine to live and dc 7 | 


5 41 4 The acceptable year 
e  ..* . - 
Priſoners of hope, appear, 

So forth at his command, 
And ſhew yourlelves from fin | 85 
= The Spirit or +4 Liberty, 


| 4 


9 _Uis call we now obey, © | 


| Man ſhall not tear away  _ 
Our Anchor or our Shield, 


hs from the goſpel hope caſt roi 


88 . 3 


440 etzt rern. N 


ve 


KW 


5 . 


Our full confent we ried 5). 8 Py: . 


2 our faith, or take our r 4 


TY T he Hoe Our ſhall yes 

: And in our hearts TOR 
To us a portion give 

Among the fanQtified : 


8 


We alt ſhall ſay, „The ork 1 is don,” | | 


„ W all W ected in Ou 


. Fon MasTzus.” 


1 ſhall 1 walk my God- to * f 


. 


HYMN 459. [Snnogfels. 100 Bl &2: 6%, ; 


And ſpread content and Rn” 


Oeer all beneath my care? 

A pattern ta my houſehold give, 

And as a guardian Angel 9 
„ Jeſu S Meſſenger i 7 


2 The ſite extremes 166 ; 
Remiſſneſs and ſeverity, -” 
And know not how to bun 
The precipice on either hand, 


And dread to venture on. ” 


My delegated power ? 


At thike treendous hour! 


. in the narrow path 1 Rand, | 


; 3 Shall I through indolence ſupine, _ 
NegleR, betray, my charge divine, 


The ſouls Ih Noth my Lord peorive, 
Of hon an account mu give, 


* 


4 
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£4; 9 * 1 Lord over all, and God moſt 18 


- 


- 


| Jeſu, to thee for help I fly: we 
5 * For conſtant power and grace: 
w_ 1 aun by thy good Spirit and led, 
ng, with confidence proceed, | 
And all thy footſteps trace. | 


5 9 teach me my firſt Leſſon now! 
* And, _ to thy ſweet yoke I bow, 
- Lowly and meek in heart, ee, 85 
Ik̃ be art of governing like thee, hg 
: Bas | governing by. Love. . 


HYMN 460. [Travilleys, 4: 8 0 & 2: 6%. 


And m + will ſerve the Lord: 
1 E 


I muſt myſe}f appear: 
By actions, words, and tempers * Ef 
hat I my heavenly Maſter know, 
And ſerve with heart ſigcere. 5 


2 1 muſt the fair example ſet : ER 
From thoſe that on my pleaſure wait > 
| The ftumbling-block remove; 
_ Their duty by my life explain, 
And ſtill in all my works maintain 9 
The dignity of love. 1 9 
3 Eaſy to be entreated, mild, | : 
| Quickly appeas'd and reconicil'd, | ca} | 
x A follower of my God: 0 * 
' A faint indeed 1 „„ 8 
And lead my faithful family | OR | 
In the > celefiia) road. * . 


6 A ſinner ſav'd myſelf from fin, 


un HOES ——— — 
” * 
* 


A veſſel fitted for thy vie: . ** 
Into thy hands receive; 
_ Work in me both to will e . 
And ſhew them how Believers true 
And real 9 live. 


5 With all-ſuffieient grace ſopply, 
And 101 J come to Sed | 
The wonders of th Name! 
Which ſaves from ſin, the world, ad hell, 
W hoſe virtue every heart may feel, n 
And every tongue I Is 


come my relatives to win, 
Too preach their fins 3 = "I 
Children, and wife, and ſervants ſeize, 


And through the paths of pleaſantneſs, 
8 Conde den all to Heaven. 


n * M: N 461. Launen. 6. L all Gs. * 
For Chirpzzx. 


OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
To whom we for our children cry: 

I To defir'd and wanted moſt, 

Out me 1 7 richeſt grace ſupply ! 

The ſacred-Diſcipline be given, 

To train and bring them up for Heaven. 


2 Anſwer on them the end of all 


Our cares, and pains, and ſtudies here; 
On them, recover'd from their fall, | 5 
Stamp with the humble character! EE 
| Rais'd by the nurture of the Lord, 
8 ll their — * 4. 


27 "Drains ee "we 10 1. 5 4 
| 4 Lord, if thougidfi the wiſh infuſe, 1 


8 


4 Ge 7 'T 6 2 bn 
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* Error and ignoranee remove 
Their blindneſs both of heart and mind; * 
Give them the Wiſdom from above, 
Spotleſs, and peaceable, and kind: 
In knowledge pure their minds renew, 
And ſtore with n be e bs 


* Learning s redundant part and vin 
Be here cut off, and caft aſide: 
But let them, Lord, the ſubſtance gain 
In every ſolid Truth abide ; 


Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego. 
The knowledge fit for man to know. 


5 Unite the pair ſo long di join'd, _ $a 2 1 
Knowledge and vital Piety : ' © 
_ Learning and Holineſs combin'd, # 


And Truth and Love let all men "(ce 1 
'In thoſe, whom up to thee we give. 


 Thine, wholly thine, to die and live. © 5 


6 Father, accept mem through thy Lon, 
And ever by thy Spirit guide! 
'Th wiſdom in their lives be neun, 1 SI 
hy name confeſt and glorified ; 
Thy power and love diffus'd abroad, 


Till all the earth is fl d with God. . 2 


HYMN = bree. 6 L. all . 


APTAIN of our falvatlon, take 
The ſouls we here preſent to . 
And fit for thy great ſervice make | 
Theſe heirs of immortality : el, 
And let them in-thine Image riſe, Fi 5 4 1 
A then * to Paradiſe. | 


"up A 


* JD * o * R s 3 
4 * 9 7 3 2 25 


2 Unſpotted from the world and pure, 


= Preſerve them for thy glorious a. 
b Acecuſtom d daily to endure Rox 


_ . The welcome burden of thy eros, 
Tul to toil and patient pain, 5 | 
Ill all thy perfect mind they gain. 


3 Our ſons heneeforth be wholly thine, 
And ſerve, and love thee all chair aye 
Infuſe the principle divine 
In all who here expect thy grace: 
Let each improve the grace beſtow'd: 
Riſe en child A Man of God! 


4 Train up thy hardy foldiers, Lord. 
In all their Captain's ſteps to tread 1 | 

0 ſend them to 3 thy word, 

Thy Goſpel through the- world to . 

Freely as they receive to give, 

Aud enn Death by which we ue! 


HYMN. 463. [Frantfort. rake 


Breathe thy wiſhes to the ſkies; * 
Pieely pour out all thy mind, 
Seek, and thou art ſure to find; 

Ready art thou to receive; 
n is * ow to give. | 


| 2 Suffer me no more Flo grieve,” SAT: x 
| Wanting what Thou long' to give 3 

Shew me all thy goodneſs, Lord. 
Beaming from the incarnate Word, | 

_ Cnnisr, in whom thy glories ſhine, 

_ Efflux of e vine. 
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18K, ay foul, with ardor tif, 
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Stoop from thine eternal PE \ 
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High and lofty as Thou art, * 
| Dwell within my worthleſs heart; 
My poor fainting foul revive, _ 
Here for ever walk and live. 


4 Since the Sox hath bought wy peace . 

* Mine, I ſee, whate'er is his; 

Mine, the Comforter, I ſee; 3 
Cunts is full of Grace for me: 
Mine, (the purchaſe of his Blood,) 

All the plentitude of Goo. 


5 Friend of Sinners, King of 5 


Anſwer my minuteſt wants wo A 8 
All my largeſt thoughts require 
Grant me all my heart's deſire: ebe 
Give me, till my cup runs oer, 
All, and infinitely more! 


. 
» *# 4 x 
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6 Meek and lowly be my mind, 
Pure my heart, my will reſign'd; 3; 


Keep me dead to all below, 


Only CnRIST reſolv'd to know, © i | 
Firm, and diſengag d, and ey” > 
Seeking all my bliſs in Thee. 6 bY >: 


H YMN 464. Lauf. E. . nd 
| At the Baptiſm of ApurTs,' | 


1 Fo, Father, Son, and Holy Obo, 'S 


Honour the means ordain'd | << hes 3 3 
Make good our apoſtolic boaſt, 8 
And own thy glorious Miniſtry. 


5 2 We now thy promis d preſence claim; ; 


Sent to diſciple all mankind; 
Sent to baptize into thy name, 


We now wy 3 Preſs 22 5 5 


* oO Y , * * 
D 


| 446 | Batrnvens Ixrerome.” 1 Ivs SON 
3 Father, in theſe reveal thy Som rer 

In theſe for whom we ſeek thy fyee, IE 
The hidden myſtery make known, in * 
The inward, pure baptizing en. $4. 6, 


7 


4 Jeſus, with us thou always art: 8 f 

Effectuate now the ſacred ſign: "I 
Ihe gift unſpeakable /impart, 
And bleſs the ordinanee divine. 


5 Eternal Spitit, deſcend from high, „ I 
Baptizer of our ſpirits. thou! 
The facramental Seal apply, © . 
| And witneſs with the water now or 7s 


6 O that the ſouls baptiz d herein, 
May now thy truth and merey feel; 
May riſe and waſh away their fins 


ome, Holy Ghoſt, their pardon all) 
H YMN 465. [Hamllton's. 75. & 67. 
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| 0 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft, ; 
13 In 8 power come down al A 

| Preſent with thy heavenly haſt, . 

| | Thine ordinance to crown; 1 5 

| See a finful worm of earth; 9 50 N 

| Bleſs to him the cleanfin flood . 11 45 

| Plunge him, by a ſecond Birth, | TOY, 
Into the depths of GGW. 

| 2 Letithe promis'd inward "nn. HS; 

| | ' Accompany the ſign: „ 


On his new- born ſoul impreſs 
- The character divine! 
Father, all thy love reveal! 

Jefos, all thy name impart! 
Holy Ghoſt, renew and dwell 

kak ever in Djs heart! 


rant 


\ = 5 1. * a” 7 925 
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H Y M N 466. [Lampe . 8. M. 
1 N are we yet alive?» | 

+ And ſee each other s face? 
G16 and praiſe to J eſub give, 
+ or his redeeming grace} 4: f 
. Preſerv d by power divine, 

| To full ſalvation here, 8 

Acun! in Jeſu' s praiſe we join, 
And in his ſight appear. 


2 What troubles have we ſeen! 
- _ What conflicts have we paſt!  _.. 

Fi ightings without, and fears within, 
Since we afſembled laſt. | 
But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love: 
And ſtill he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


3 Thenlet us make our boaſt e 

Of his redeeming power: 
Which ſaves us to the uttermoſt, 
_ _ Till we canfin no more 

Loet us take up the Croſs, . 

Till we the Crown obtain; 

And gladly reckon all things loſs, 
TY So we may Jain * " f 


; H * N N 467. [Hotham. 4. 7's. | 


JEACE be on this houſe beſtow'd 
Peace on all that here reſide: 5 

Let the unknown Peace of Gd 
Wich the Man of Peace abide ! 7 
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Lee thi Spirit now come Gs. 


Let the Bleſſing now take e * ; . = 8 
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> 800 of Peace, receive thy crown, 9 


Fulneſs of me Golpel Grasee. 


. Cha, my Maſter and my Lows, Ti 


'Let me thy fore-runner der 


O be mindfut of thy Word! 


Viſit them and vit mein 


Te this houſe and all herein, 5 


Now let thy falyation come ! SEL 


Save our ſouls from inbred-fin : 


Make us thy eternal home! bp it 


Let us never, never reſt, 
Till the promiſe is folf1'd; 


Til we are of thee poſſeſt, 1 


Pardon d, ſanctify d, and bra: A 


Till we all in love dene d. 7 


0 Top the livi 


Find the on that 4 * loſt: 


A * . 
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F ather, wn and 


HYMN 4 Led. ae, 


LOR be to God above, 
Gov from whom all bleſſings flow; 


ö Make we mention of his love, 


Publiſh we his praiſe beloF?᷑?᷑zßp: 


; Call d together by his grace, 


We are met in Jeſu's name; 


VVV 


F ollowers of che bleeding Lamb. 1 


| Let us then ſweet counfel take, 


How to make our calling ſure; 


1 | Our election how to make 


* 
* 


* hell ſecure: | 8 = 
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Ev 12 wE for or fuck . 1 * 


3 comfort, ſettled, hope, 45 A 
® Conſtant Joy, and laſting peice. 1 * 
3 More and more let love'abound : | ” | 
Let us never, never reſt, po” HE 
Tin we are in Jeſus found, 4 FL 
= He removes the fiamin tors, > 1 r _ 
X44 Calls us back from Eden driven: |, 
Te his image here reſtor'd 
Soon he 9 us up to heaven l 


Hyun 469. W - 4¹ 10's. * 
Alu tanks to the Ly ,. who gives us 0\/ 


; N 


His love we bebe his 1 repeat: 
We own him our Jeſus, continpally vear 
To pardon, and bleſs us, and perfect us here. 
2 In him we have peace, in him we have power, 
Preſerv'd by his grace throughout the dark hour; 
In all our temptation, he. keeps us to prove 
His utmoſt ſalvation, his fulneſs of love. 5 
3 Thro' pride and defire, unhurt we have gone, 
Thro' water and fire, io im we went on; 
The world and the devil, thro' him we o'ercame, 
Our Saviour from eyil, for ever the ſame. 
4 When we would Tavk ſpurn'd his mercy and 
| grace, yt A 
To Egypt return d, and fled from his i fm.) 9 þ 
He hinder'd our flying, (his goodneſs. to how, 
And ſtopt us by etyiag, „Win ye alſo go? 
8 O what ſhall we do ovr Saviour to love! 
IS niake us 1 come LG From, * 


5 4b. Fos um beer, 9 Fr "= 
The fruit of thy paſſion, thy holineſs dive: | 
_ Give us the ſalvation of all that believer” 


6. Come, Jeſus,” and looſe the ſigmmerer's s "ronguey 
And teach even us the ſpiritual ſong: | 

Let us without ceafing give thanks for thy grace, 
And glory, and bleſſing, and honour,-and praiſe, 


7 Pronounee the glad word, and bid us be free: 
7 Ab aſt thou not, Lord, a bleſſing for me ? 


The peace thou haſt given, this wo impart, 
And open thy heaven, 'O Love, i in my. 2 FI 


HYMN 470. Leni. 5. M. 


0 AVIOUR of ſinful men, 
Thy goodneſs we Wm, « 
> M Which brings ws here to 85 again, 
And triumph ph in thy Name: 8 os 
Thy mighty Name hath been LA: 
Our Satepuard and our Towers «© 
Hach ſav' d us from the world and in, Cy 
. "And all the* accuſer” 8 power. 


| 2 Jeſu, take all the praiſe, A 


hat ſtill on earth we live; 
Ualpotted in ſo foul a place, 
And innocently grieve! . 
We ſhall from Sodom as. 
When perfeQed in love; 9 
And haſte to better compan ,  _—_ Pg > 
Who wait for us above. © r 
Awhile in fleſh diejoin d. * 
Our friends that went © BY | 
Co ſoon in Paradiſe ſhall . IF 
And meet, to part no more: 
In xon thrice happy ſeat, 
Waiting for us they are: 
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* Av MawtHis. . 

= And thou ſhalt there a Fj weer! 
Anz Ia parent there! 

O what a mighty change, 1980651 

Shall Jeſu's Sofren Know! 


White o'er the happy plains they — f 
| Incapable of Wos! 


No ill-requited love ONT 
: Shall there ou ſpirits wound: ag 
" No baſe ingratitude above; ph 1 | 
| No ſin in Heaven is found. 9 
There all our griefs . are ſpent Ha 
There all our forrows end: _ 
Wa cane ebe the f en © 
Of-a"depante&friendt 
A brother dead to God, . 
Buy fin, alas] undone : 8 9 „ 
No father there, in paſſion lou. 
i irie, O my ſon, my font” - 4 
| No flighteſt touch of * r At 
| Nor forrow's leaſt allo, 
Can violate our reſt, or ſtain 
Our purity of joy : 
In that eternal day 4 
No elouds or 1 riſe: 
Tuer guſhing tears'are.wip'd avay | 
. r ever un our eyes. 


HYMN ant. " [Norpich, 6.L. alt [2 
1 8 D W thee our hearts we lift: gs 5. 


May all Our hearts with love o'erflow! 
ith thanks for thy continued- -gift, * 


That till thy precious Name we know; 
Retain our ſenſe of fin forgiven n, 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 


2 What mighty troubles haſt thou ſhown 5 
I. feeble, telypted, followers here! 
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But felt thee preſent inthe flame, 
And ſhouted'bur Deliverer's Name. 
3 When ſtronger fouls their faith forſook, 
And lult' in worldly, helliſh peace, 
Leap'd-deſperate from.their Guardian- rock, 
And headlong plungd in as abyſs; 
Thy ſtrengtk was in our weakneſs ſhown, * 
And ſtill it guard and keeps thine n. 
J All are not hoſt, or wander'd back; 
: 1 AM have 5 i thy Church and T 
Tbere are ho ſuffer for thy fake, 
_ _ Enjoy oy MT NY? * WF 
Efteem the ſcandal of the Cooks, 3 
Aa only ſeek divine applauſe... 
| 5 Thou; who haſt kept us to this hour, 
O keep us faithful co the end! 
When rob'd Wich Majeſty and Power, 
Our Jeſus ſhall from Heaven deſcend, 
His Friends and Confeffors to'own,. 
And ſeat us on his glorious throne. 1 
HYMN. 472-{Tallica Mt 10. 
1 A rromrep by thee we meet in thy name; 
X And meekly agree to follow the Lamb ! 
To trace thy example, the world to diſdain, 


And conſtantly trampls on pleaſure and pan. 


2 Rejoicing in hope we humbly go on; 


9 o 


And daily take up the pledge of our crown : * 
In doing and bearing the WII of our Lord, 

We ſtill are preparing to meet our reward. ) 

FE 30 Jeſus, appear! no longer delay, | 


1 ? To ſanctify here, and bear us away: 


|  Triumphantly fifting'in glory at > 


8 
rr 8 
3 


The end of our meeting on earth let us ſee, 3 | 
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4b bs ESU, we > look to thee, - be 
WE "Thy promis Preſence chin 
Troß in the midſt of us ſhalt be, 1 
Aſſembled in thy Name: IP * 
Thy name Salvation i 8 of wy | 
Wich berge we come to prove ; * 
Thy name is life, and health, and Reer, 
And excrlaſting love:- 2 


2 Not in the name of pride | 2 . 
Or ſelfiſhneſs we meet:; 
I nature's paths we turn aſide, 
And world! 5 
We meet t 80875 to take, 5 
Which thou haſt recly given; 
We meet on Earth for thy dear . 


That we may meet in 2 e 

I. Preſent we know thou arty ti 
5 But O thyſelf reveal! 1 

| Now, Lord; let every bounding heart 1 
The mighty Comfort ſeeil! a 

O may thy uickening Voice | 

The death of fin remoye! * 

And bid our inmoſt fouls rejoice, | 

In hel or pere love! ys 


'H YMN-: 474.  [Swadling- Bar, 0 . 


1 TEE, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee, 
The promis'd bleſſing give! 
8 Met in thy name, we look to dee, 
ny ExpeRing to receive. . 
5 2 Thee we expect, our fan 1 Lon, | „ 
Wo in thy Name are join d?! 
We wait according to thy Word,” 
. Thee in the midi} ue find. IS 
| 5 3 With 


Ar Maezrixo. . Ge „ 
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3 Wich us thou art aſſembled here: „ 
But O thyſelf reveal! | EL 
Son of the living God, appear! 

Let us thy preſence tel. 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry vones ſhall live: 


Spea!: heact into cur hearts, and fay, 
6 1* tic Ho! y {hoſt receive!” 


- Whom now we ſeek, O may we meet! 
Jeſus, the crucified ; 

She us thy bleeding Hands and Feet, 
T hou, who for all haſt died. 


6 Cauſe us the Record to receive! 

Speak, and the Tokens ſhew, 

44 O be not faithleſs, but believe 
66 In Me who died for you!“ 


H YM N 47 5 [Anfterdam. = 1. 2 6's. 


1 WoO are better far than one, 
For counſel or for fight; 
How can one be warm alone, 
Or ſerve his God aright ? 
Join we then our hearts and hands; 

Fach to love provoke his friend, 

Run the way of his commands, 
And keep it to the end. 


2 Woe to him whoſe ſpirits droop! 
To him who falls alone! 
He hath none to lift him up, 
To help his weakneſs on: 
Happier wepeach other keep; 
We each other's burdens bear; 
Never need our footſteps ſlip, 
Upheld by mutual prayer. 


! . 
1+?! 


3 Who 
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» %. 


1 Giving THAxks. 
3 Who of «twain has made us one, 
Maintains our unity : 
| Jeſus is the Corner. ſtone, 
In whom we all agree: 
Servants of one common Lord, 
9 of one heart and mind; 
Who can break a threefold cord, 
Or part whom God has join'd 7 | 
4 O that all with us might prove 
. fellowſhip of fa ints!. 
Find ſupplied, in Jeſu's love, 
What every member wants! 


Graſp we our high calling's prize, 
Feel our ſins on earth forgiven, 


Riſe in his whole image riſe, _ 
And mect our Head in heaven! 


———ů—— 


S E C T. II. Givixo THranks., 
HY MN 476. [Builth, 


I He happy are we, Who in Jeſus agree 


To expect his return from above? 
We fit under our vine, and delightfully Join 7 
In the praiſe of his excellent love, 
2 How pleaſant and ſweet, In bis name when we 
| mect 
Is his fruit tour ſpiritual wet 
We are banqueting here, On angelical cher, 
And the joys that eternally laſt. 
; Invited by him, We drink of the lem 
Ever flowing in bliſs from the throne 
Who in Jeſus believe, We the Spirit receive 
That proceeds from the Father and Son. 


4 The unſpe akable grace He obtain'd for our race 
And the ane of faith he i imparts; 


v | 
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Then, then we conceive: How in heaven they 
Hie 
By the Bade Heaven] in our heats: 


5 True believers have ſeen The Saviour of men, 
As his head he on Cal vary bow'd: 
We ſhall ſee him again, When, with all h 8 
bright train, 
He deſcends on the lumigous cloud. 


6 We remember the word Of our crucify'd Lord, 
| When he went to prepare us a place ; 
« ] will come in that day, And tranſport. you 
away, 
« And admit to a ſight of my face.“ 


7 With earneſt defire, After thee we aſpire, 


And long thy appearing wAces”:. 
Till our ſouls thou receive, In thy prefence to 
live, 


And be perfectly happy i in thee. 


8 Come, Lord from the ſkies, And command us 


to riſe, | 
Ready made for the Manſions above; 33 
With our head to aſeend, And eternity ſpend 
In a rapture of heavenly love. 


HYMN 477. Lr. 6. L. all $'s. 


H good and pleaſant tis to ſee, 

When Brethren cordially agree, 
And kindly think and ſpeak the ſame 2 

A family of faith and love, 

| Combin'd to ſeek the things above, 

And ſpread the common Saviour's fame: 


The God of grace, who all invites, 
Who in our Unity delights, . 
4% 1 | Vouehſafe 


V. 5 2. Givixo Traxks. 457 
Vouchſafes our intercourſe to bleſs 
Revives us with refreſhing ſhowers, 
The fulneſs of his bleſſing pours, 

And keeps our minds in pertect peace. 


2 Jeſus, thou precious Corner-ſtone, 
Preſerve inſeparably one, 
W hom thou didſt by thy Spirit join: 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy Church the pattern give 
Of Unanimity divine. 
Still let us to each other cleave, 
And from thy plenitude receive 
Conſtant ſupplies of hallowing grace ; 
Till to a perfect man we riſe, 
O'ertake our kindred in the ſkies, 


And find prepar'd our heavenly place, 
HYMN 477. 4:6s. & 2: 88. 
REED, how good a thing 

It js to dwell in peace! 
How pleaſing to our King 
This fruit of righteouſneſs ; 


When brethren all in one agree; 
Who knows the joys of unity! 


2 When all are ſweetly join'd, 
(True followers of the Lamb, ) 
The ſame in heart and mind, 
And think and ſpeak the fame. | 
And all in love together dwell ; 
The comfort is unſpeakable. 


3 Where unity is found, 
The joys of heaven we prove; 
This is the goſpel-grace, 
The unction from above, 
T he Spirit on all believers ſhed, _ 
Deſcending m_ from Chriſt our Head. 


4 Where 


458 Fox THE SOCIETY +: V. Ja. 
4 Where unity is found, 5 
Ihe ſweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place; 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes, 


5 Jeſus our great High-prieſt, 
For us the gift receiv'd, 
For us and all the reſt, | 
Who have in him believ'd: J 
Forth from our Head the bleſſing goes, 
And all his ſeamleſs coat o'erflows. 


6 On all his choſen ones 
The precious oil comes down : 
| It runs, and as it runs, | 
| It ever will run on, 
| Even to his ſkirts, (the meaneſt name = - 
| That longs to love the bleeding Lamb.) 


7 From AAROx's beard it rolls, 

Thoſe neareſt to his face,) 9 

The humble, trembling ſouls oY 

Who feebly ſue for grace : 

| I know the grace for all is free, 
For lo! it reaches now to me. 


a 


Grace every morning new, 
And every night we feel, 
6 The ſoft retreſhing dew, _ 
„ -Lhatyfalls from HErMON's hill ! 
On S10N it doth ſweetly fall; 
| The grace of one deſcends on all. 


| g Ev'n now our Lord doth pour 
| I he bleſſing from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love; 


| 3 wy 
1 The 


v. F 2. Give Traxxs. 459 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God and love of man. 


10 In him when brethren join, 
| And follow after peace, * 
The fellowſhip divine 
He promiſes to bleſs ; 
His chiefeſt graces to beſtow, 
Where two or three are met below. 


11 The riches of his grace 
In fellowſhip are given, 
To Stos's choſen race, 
The citizens of heaven; 
He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 
He gives them life for evermore. 


HYMN 478. [Builth 


OME away to the ſkies! My beloved, ariſe, 
And rejoice in the day thou waſt borns . 
On this feſtival day, Come exulting away, 
And with ſinging” to Sion return. 


2 We have laid up our love, And treaſure above, 
Though our bodies continue below: 


The redeem'd of the Lord, We remember his 
And with ſinging to paradiſe go, | word, 
With ſinging we praiſe The original grace, 
By our heavenly Father beſtow d; 
Our being receive From his bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory of God. 
For thy glory we are, Created to ſhare 
Both the nature and kingdom divine : 


Created again, That our ſouls may remain 
In time and eternity thine. 


With thanks we Approve The defi ign of thy | 


love, 


Which hath Join'd us in Jeſus s name; 
U 2 
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460 Fox THe Sorry V. $ 2. 3 
So united in heart, That we never can part, 
Till we meet at the Feaſt of the Lamb, 
6 There, there at his feet, We ſhall ſuddenly 
| — 1-7 FE: | 
And be parted in body no more! 
We ſhall ſing to our lyres, With the heavenly 
| choirs, | 1 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 


Hallelujah we ſing, To our Father and King, 
- And his rapturous praiſes repeat: 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, Hallelujah again, 
Sing all heaven and fall at his feet! 
8 In aſſurance of hope, We to Jeſus look up, 
ill his banner unfurl'd in the air 
From our graves we ſhall ſee, And ery out, 
« It is hel! ff 
And fly up to acknowledge him there. 


HYM N 479. | Eveſham. L. M. 
: X {7 HAT ſhall we offer our good Lord, 
Poor nothings, for his boundleſs grace? 
| Fain wou'd we his great Name record, 
And worthily ſet forth his praiſe. 


2 Great Object of our growing love, 2 
To whom our more than all we owe; 
Open the Fountain from above, | 

And let jt our full ſouls o'erflow. 

3 Soſhall our lives thy power proclaim, 
Thy grace for every ſinner free: 

Tu all mankind ſhall learn thy name, 
Shall all ſtretch out their hands to thee! 


4 Open a door which earth and hell 
May ſtrive to ſhut, but ſtrive in vain; 

Let thy Word richly in us dwell, 
And let our gracious fruit remain! 


5 O multiply 


V. $2. Givino THANKS. 461 
5 O multiply the ſower's ſeed! _ | 
And fruit we every hour ſhall bear; 
Throughout the world, thy Goſpel ſpread; 
Thy everlaſting Truth declare, 


6 We all in perfect Love renew'd, 
Shall know the greatneſs of thy power; 
Stand in the temple of our God, 
As pillars, and go out no more! 


HYMN 480. [Norwich. G L. all 8's. 
I g people that in darkneſs lay, 


The confines of eternal night, 
We, we have ſeen the Goſpel-day, 
The glorious beams of heavenly Light; 
His Spirit in our hearts have ſhone, _ 
And thew'd the Father in the Son. 


2 Father of everlaſting Grace, 
Thou haſt in us thy Arm reveal'd 
_ Haſt multiplied the faithful race, 
Who conſcious of their pardon ſeal'd, 
Of joy unſpeakable poſſeſt, 
Anticipate their heavenly Reſt, 


3 In tears who ſow'd, in joy we reap, 
| And praiſe thy Goodneſs all day long: 
Him in our eye of faith we keep, _ 
Who gives us our triumphal fong : ' 
And doth his ſpoils to all divide, 
A lot among the ſanQtified, | | 


4 Thou haſt our bonds in ſunder brok, 
Took all our load o, guilt away! 
From tin, the world, and ſatan's yoke, 

(Like Iſrael ſav'd in Midian's day, 
| Redeem'd us by our conquering Lord, 
Our Gideon, and his Spirit's Sword. 


My” 5 Not 
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5 Not like the warring ſons of men, 


V. $2. f 


Wich ſhouts, and garments roll'd in blood, 


Our Captain doth the fight maintain; 


Hut lo! the burning Spirit of God 
Kindles in each a ſacred Fire; 
And all our fins as ſmoke expire! 


HYMN 481. [Shefficld. 6 L. all 8's. 
GEN. xxviii. 16, 17. 


T O! Ged is here! let us adore, | 
And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And filent bow before his Face! 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 


Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 


Lo, God is here! Him day and night 

The' united choirs of angels ſing : 
To him enthron'd above all height, _ 
Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring : 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 


Who praiſe thee with a ſtammering tongue. 
2 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 


_ Wealth, pleafure, fame, for thee alone; 
To thee our will, ſoul, fleſh, we give; 
O take! O ſeal them for thine own! 


Thou art the God, thou art the Lord; 


Be thou by all thy works ador'd ! 

Being of Beings! may our praiſe ; 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 

Still may. we ſtand before thy Face, 
Still hear and do thy ſovereign Will : 

To Thee may all our thoughts ariſe, - 


Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice! _ . 
5 In Thee we move: —all things of thee 


Are full, thou Source and Life of all: 5 
22 1 ban 
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K Thou vaſt, unfathomable Sea! | 
Fall proftrate, loſt in wonder fall, 

Ye ſons of men; for Gop is Man! 

All may we loſe, ſo thee we gain! 


6 As flowers their opening leaves diſplay, 
And glad drink in the ſolar fire, 
So may we catch thy every ray, 
So may thy influence us inſpire ; 
Thou Beam of the eternal beam! 
'Thou purging Fire, thou quick'ning Flame! 


HYMN 482. [ New-Year's- Day. 


OME let us ariſe, and preſs to the ſkies, 
Ihe ſummons obey; 
My friends, my beloved, and haſten aw ay! 
The Maſter of all, for our ſervice doth call, 
And deigns to approve, 
With ſmiles of acceptance our labour of love. 


0 His burden who bear, whoalone can declare, 
How eaſy his yoke, | provoke ; 
While to love and good works we ae other 
By word and by deed, the bodies in need, 
The ſouls to relieve, 
And freely as Jeſus hath given to give, 


3 Then let us attend our heavenly Friend, 
In his members diſtreſt, 
By want, or affliction, or ſiekneſs oppreſt: 
The priſoner relieve, the ſtranger receive: 
Supply all their wants, 
And ſpend and be ſpent in aſſiſting his ſaints, 


4 Thus while we beſtow our moments below, 
Ourſelves we forſake, | 
And refuge in Jeſus's righteouſneſs take: 
_ His paſſion alone the Foundation we own, _ 
WA | And 
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And pardon we claim, 
And eternal redemption in Jeſus's name. 


HYMN 483. Triumph. All 10's. 


V. $2. 


HE earth is the Lord's, And all it contains: 


The truth of his word For ever remains, 

The ſaints have a mountain of bleſſings in him: 
His grace is the fountain, His peace is the ſtream. 
2 To him our requeſt We now have made known, 


Who ſees what is beſt For each of his own, 
Our heatheniſh care, We caſt it aſide ; 


He heareth the prayer, And he will provide. 
3 The modeſt and meek, The earth ſhall poſſeſs: 
The kingdom who ſeek Of Jeſus's grace, 


The power of his Spirit Shall joyfully own, £ 
And all things inherit, In virtue of one. 


ny MN 484. [Cardiff. 4. 6's. & 2. 8's. 


\OME all whoc'er have ſet Your faces 
Sion ward, 


- In Telos Ic us meet, And praiſe our eommon Lord, 
In Jeſus let us ſtill go on, 


Fill all appear before his throne. 
2 Nearer and nearer ſtill We toour country come; 


10 that celeſtial hill, The weary pilgrim s home 


The new Jeruſalem above, 
The ſeat of everlaſting love. 
3 The ranſom'd ſons of God, All earthly things 


we ſcorn : 


And to our high abode With ſongs of praife return » 


From ſtrength to ſtrength we ſtill proceed, 
With crowns of Joy upon our head, 


4 The peace and joy of faith Each moment may 
we feel; 

Redeem'd from fin and wrath, From earth, and 

death, and hell, 


We 


* 


'S 


» 


We to our Father's houſe repair, 
To meet our elder Brother there. 


5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, Our all in all is "YR J 


And in his ſteps who tread, We ſoon his tace 
ſhall ſee; 


Shall ſee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


HYMN 42485. { Derby. 


2 COME, letus anew, Our journey purſue, 


With vigour ariſe, 
And preſs to our permanent place in the ſkies. 
Of heavenly birth, Tho' wandering on earth, 
This is not our place, 
But ſtrangers and e ourſelves we confeſs. 


2 At Jeſus's call We gave up our all : 
And ſtill we forego, 
For Jeſus's ſake our enjuyments below. | 
No longing we find For the country behind ; 
But onward we move, | 
And ſtil] we are ſeeking a country above I 


3 A country of joy, Without any alloy, 
We thither repair, 
Our hearts and our treaſure already are there. 
We march hand in hand To Emmanuel s land; 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth; for eternity's: near. 


4 The rougher our way, The ſhorter. our lay: 


The tempeſts that riſe. 
Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſuuls to the ſkies.. 
The fiereer the blaſt, The ſooner tis . 

The troubles that come, 
Small come to our reſcue, and ballen us home. 


U 5 HYMN. 


— 
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HYMN 486. [Buitts, 


OE, let us aſcend, My companion and. 
friend, 


To a taſte of the banquet above: 
If thy heart be as mine, If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 


2 Who in Jeſus confide, We are bold to outride 
All the ſtorms of affliction beneath; 
With the prophet we ſoar, To the heavenly ſhore, 
And out-fly all the arrows of death. 


3 By faith we are come To our permanent home : 
And by hope wethe rapture improve: 
By love we till riſe, And look down on the fkies; 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


4 Who on earth can conceive How happy we live 


In the city of Gop the great King, 
What aconcertof praiſe, When our Jeſus's grace, 
Ihe whole heavenly company ling! _ 
5 What a rapturous ſong, When the glorified: 
ET Te throng, | 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, Hearts, voices and lyres, 
And the burden is Mercy divine. 


6 Hallelujah they cry, Fo the King of the ky, 
- Fo the great everlaſting I AM; 
To the Lamb. that was ſlain, And liveth again,, 
Hallelujah to-God and the Lamb! 


7 The Lamb on the Throne, Lo! be dwells 
with his own, 
And to rivers of pleaſure he leads ! 


With his mercy's full blaze, Wich the fight of. 
Kis face; 


Our beatified ſpirits he feeds. 


JJ 
* yep 3 nd . HAS hy Ry 


8 Our foreheads proclaim His ineffable Name, 


"And our bodies his glory diſplay : 


A day 
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A day without night We feaſt in his fight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day. 


HYMN 486. C. M. 
I HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 


My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ! 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, | 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints and eries 
Thy mercy lent an car, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſclves in prayer. 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd, 
From whom theſe comforts flow' d. 


5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps J ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clcar'd my way, 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ: 
Nor is the leaſt a cheerful heart 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


8 Fhro' every paring of my life 
Thy goodneſs 1'1] purſue:. 
And after death in diſtant worlds 

The pleaſing theme renew. „„ 
1 VV 
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9 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe; 
But O! eternity's too mort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


HY MN 4386.“ C. M. 
3 praiſe to our redeeming Logp, 
Who joins us by his grace, 

And bids us bai to each reſtor d, 

Together ſcek his face. 
He bids us build each other up, 

And gather'd into one, 
To our high calling's glorious hope 
N We hand in band go on. 
A 2 The gift which he on one beſlows, 
i We all delight to prove, 
9 The grace thro' every veſſel flows, 
1 In pureſt ſtreams of love. 
# Ev'n now we think and ſpeak the ſame 
i And cordially agree, 
Con- center'd all thro' IJ ESu's name 
. In perfect harmony. 1 5 : 
3 We all partake the joy of one; = 


| The common peace we feel; 

0 A peace to ſenſual minds unknown, 

1 A joy unſpeakable. 

ii Ang if our tellowſhip below 

| In Jesus be ſo ſweet, 

What height of rapture ſhall we Rings, 
When round. his Throne we meet! 


SECT: III. PRAYING. 
HYMN 487. [ Wedneſbury. CM 


1 ESU, great Shepherd of the ſheep, 

| To thee for help we fly : 

T hy little flock in ſafety keep! T 4 
Tot Oh! the wolf is nig! 1 
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2 He'comes, of helliſn malice full,” 
To ſcatter, tear, and flay : 

He ſeizes every ſtraggling ſoul, 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thy arm! 
Unleſs the fold we firſt forſake, 
The wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd's tide: 
The ſheep he never can devour, 
Unleſs he firſt divide 


5 O do not ſuffer him to part, 
The fouls that here agree; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee! 


6 Together let us ſweetly live!“ 
Together let us die! 
And each a ſtarry, crown receive, 
And reign above the ſky. | 


HYMN 488. Fr, Lage: C. M 


1 thou omniſcient Son of Man, 

Diſplay thy fifting power : 

Come with thy Spirit's winnowing fan, 
And throughly purge thy floor. 


2 The chaff of ſin, the' accurſed thing, 
Far from our ſouls be driven! 

The wheat into thy garner bring, 
And lay us up for heaven. 


3 Look thro' us with thy eyes of flame; - 
The clouds and darkneſs chaſe ; 
And tell me what by fin I am, 
5 And what! am by grace. 
5 4 Whate'er: 
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4 Whatc'er offends thy glorious eyes, 


As duſt before the whirlwind flies, 


Sav'd to the utmoſt, —ſav'd. below, 


Fox AHR Secry 


Far from our hearts remove; 


Diſperſe it by thy love. 


5 Then let us all thy fulneſs know, 


From every ſin ſet free: 


And perfectly like thee, 


HYMN 


489. 


[ Brook's. 


K V. 93. 


C. M. 


RY us, O God, and ſeareh the a 
Of every ſinful heart; 
Whate er of fin in us is found, 


O bid it all depart! 


2 When to the right or left we ſtrays. 
Leave us not comfortleſs ! 
But guide our feet into the way 


Let cach his friendly aid afford, 


Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 


Of everlaſting peace. 
3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 


Each other's croſs to bear, 


And tecl his brother's care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 


Our little ſteck improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us. in love. 


5 Up into thee our living Head, 


Let us in all things grow, 


And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready Bride; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the fanCtified.. 


HYMN: 


V. 5 3 Prarrxe. 


HYMN 490. [Aldrich. C. M. 


1 ESU, united by thy grace, 
ll And each to each endear'd, 
ith confidence we ſeek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 
2 Still let us own- our common Lord, 
And bear thine caſy yoke ; 
A band of love, a three-fold cord,. 
Which never can be broke. 
3 Make us into one ſpirit drink ; 
Baptize into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 
4 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever tow'rds each other move, 
And ever move tow'rds ns. 


5 To thee inſeparably join'd 
Let all our ſpirits deave' : 
O may we all the loving mind. 
That was in thee receive! 


5 This is the bond of perfeRneſs, 
Thy ſpotleſs charity; 
O let us ({till we pray) poſſeſs 
The mind that was in thee ! 


7 Giant this, and then from all below 
Inſenſibly remove: 


Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, 
Made perfect firſt in love! 


8 With eaſe. our ſouls thro death ſhall glide 
Into their paradiſe ; 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
_ Lrjumphant thro' the ſkies. _ 


9 Yet: 
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9 Yet when the fulleſt joy is given, 
The ſame delight we prove, 
In earth, in paradiſe, in heaven, 
Our all i in all is Love. 


HYMN: aan. [lan £ MM. 


K 1 alinlghty Lord, 
Our ſouls upon thy truth we ſtay; 2 
Accompliſa now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way! 


2 O let us all join hand in hand; 
Who ſeek redemption in thy blood ; 
Faſt in one mind and ſpirit ſtand, 
And build the temple of our God. 


2 Thou only canſt our wills controul, 
Our wild unruly paſſions bind; 
Tame the old Adam in our ſoul, 
And make us of one heart and mind. 
.- 4 Speak but the reconciling word, 
| - The winds ſhall ceaſe, the waves ſubſide ; 
We all ſhall praiſe our common Lord, 
Our Jeſus, and him erucify'd. | 


i 5 Giver of peace and unity, 

i Send down, thy mild, pacific Dove; 
ki We all ſhall then in one agree, 

And breathe the ſpirit of thy love. 

K 6 We all ſhall think and ſpeak the ſame 
i Delighttul leſſon of thy grace: 

One undivided Chriſt proclaim, 
And jointly glory in thy praiſe. 


7 O let us take a ſofter mould! 
hlended and gather'd into thee ; 
Under one Shepherd make one F old; 
Where all is love and harmony. 


$ Regard 
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8 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful anſwer down ; 
To us thy Father's Name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one! 


So-ſhall the world believe and know, 
That God hath ſent thee from above : 

When thou art ſeen in us below, 
And every ſoul diſplays thy love. 


HYMN 492. [Amfterdam, 7's. & 6's. 
Jonx xiv. 16, 17. 
R of our dying Lord, 


Remember us for good; 
O fulfil his faithful word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood: 
Give us that for which he prays; 
Father, glorify thy Son! 
Shew his truth, and power, and grace, 
And ſend the promiſe down. 


2 True and faithful: Witneſs, thou, 
O Chriſt, thy Spirit give: 
Haſt thou not receiv'd him now, 
That we might now receive? 
Art thou not our living Head? 
Lite to all thy limbs impart : 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed, 
In every waiting heart 


3 Ila Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
e i of Jeſus, come; 
Glows our heart to find thee near, 
d ſwells to' make thee room ; 
Prefent with us thee we feel, 
Come, O come, and in us be! J 
With us, in us, live and dwell, 
To all «eternity, 


HYMN 
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HYMN 493. [ Invitation. L. M. 


1 1 CAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
8 And own thce faithful to thy word: 
K We hear thy voice, and open now 

Our hearts, to entertain our Lord, 


2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly gueſt, 
Delight in what thyſelf haſt given: 
On thy own gifts and graces feaſt, 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 


3 Smell the ſweet odour of our prayers, 
Our ſacrifice of praife approve ; 
And treaſure up our gracious tears, 

Who reſt in thy redeeming love. 


4 Beneath thy ſhadow let us ſit, 
| Call us thy friends, and love, and bride ; . 
And bid us freely drink and eat 
Thy dainties, and be ſatisfied. 


5 O let us on thy fulneſs feed! 
And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood! 

| Jeſu, thy blood is drink indeed, 
1 Jeſu, thy fleſh is angels food. 
1 6 T he heavenly manna faith imparts :. 
RR Faith makes thy fulneſs all our own : 
We feed upon thee in our hearts, 

And find that heaven and thou art one. 


HYMN 404. Haundery. All 7's. 


| OD of love, that hear'ſt the r | 
Kindly for thy people care : 
Who on thee alone depend: 
Love us, fave us to the end. | 
Save us in the proſperous hour, . 

From the flattering tempter's power; 
From his unſuſpected wiles, HT 
From the world's pernicious ſmiles. 


2 Cut 
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2 Cut off our dependence vain, 

On the help of feeble man; 

Every arm of fleſh remove ; 

Stay us on thy only love! 

Men of worldly, low deſign, 

Let not theſe thy people join 

Poiſon our ſimplicity, 

Drag us from our truſt in thee, 


3 Save us from the great and wiſe, 
Till they fink in their own eyes ; 
Tamely to thy yoke ſubmit, 
Lay their honour at thy feet. 
Never let the world break in, 
Fix a mighty gulph between ; 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Priz'd and lov'd by God alone. 


4 Let us ſtill to thee look up, 

Thee, thy Iſrael's ſtrength and hope; 
Nothing know or ſeek behde 
Teſus, and him crucify'd. 

Var above all mortal things, 
Look we down on earthly kings! 
Taſte our glorious liberty; 

Find our happy all in thee! 


II * MN 495. [ Hetham. All 7 J. 


1 ESU, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree: 

Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe, 
By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling-block removes 
Lach to each unite, endear, ©” 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here! 


2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courtecus, pitiſul, and kind 


Lorly. 
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Lowly, meek, in thought, and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 
Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give; : 
Shew how true Believers live. 


3 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs ! 
Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above: 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Shew how true believers die. 


HYMN 496; LTF. 4: 6's. & 2: Vs 


TN God of truth and love, 
We ſeek thy perfect way, 
| Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to' obey; 
Enter into thy wiſe defign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine, 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place? 
And why together brought 
Io ſee each other's face; 
To; join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly ſouls in thee? 


Didſt thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, 1 
And bear each other's pain; 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew'd in perfect love? 


24 Surely 
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4 Surely thou didſt unite 
Our kindred ſpirits here, 
That all hereafter might _ 
Before thy throne appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaim, 


5 Then let us ever bear, 
The bleſſed end in view, 
And join in mutual care, 
Io fight our paſſage through; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the ſtarry crown, 
6 O may thy Spirit ſeal 
Our ſouls unto that day! 
With all thy fulneſs fi11, 
| And then tranſport away! 
Away to our eternal reſt, _ 
Away to our Redeemer's breaſt ! 


HYMN 497. [Canterbury. 6L. all 8's. 
1 TORGIVE us, for thy mercy's ſake, 
1 Our multitude of ſins forgive! 
And for thy own poſſeſſion take, 
And bid us to thy glory live; 
Live in thy ſight, and gladly prove 
Our faith, by our obedient love. 
2 The covenant of forgiveneſs ſeal, 
And all thy mighty wonders ſhow ! 
Our inbred enemies expel, 
And conquering them to conquer go; 
Till all of pride and wrath be ſlain, 
And not one evil thought remain! 
3 O put it in our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
We ſhall not then from thee remove, 
3 | 4 Who 
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Who in thy glorious Image ſhine, 


Thy people, and for ever thine. 


H YMN 498, [ Dedicatiom, 6 L. all 75, 


ENTRE of our hopes thou art, 
End of our enlarg'd deſires : 
Stamp thine Image on our heart ; 
Fill us now with heavenly fires ; . 
Cemented by love divine, 
Seal our ſouls for ever thine! 


All our works in thee be wrought, 

___ Levell'd at one common aim: 

Every word, and every thought, 

Purge in the refining flame ; | 

Lead us through the paths of peace, « 
On to perfect holineſs. 


Let us all together riſe, 
To thy glorious life reſtor'd ; 
Here regain our paradiſe, _ 
Here prepare to meet our Lord: 


lere enjoy the earneſt given: 


Travel hand in hand to heaven! 
HYM N 499. [ Marienburn. 6 L. all 8's. 


I ESVU, with kindeſt pity ſee, 
| The ſouls that would be one in thee ! 
f now accepted in thy fight, 
'Thou doſt our upright hearts unite, 
Allow us, ev'en on earth to prove 
The nobleſt joys of heavenly love! 


Before thy glorious eyes we ſpread 

The with which doth from thee proceed; 

Our love from earthly droſs refine: = 

Holy, angelica], divine, 1 

Thee, —its great Author, let it ſhow, 

And back $0 the pure fountain flo. 
„ 3 A drop 
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3 A drop of that unbounded ſea, 
O Lord, reſorb it into thee ! 
While all our ſouls, with reſtleſs ſtrife, 
Spring up into eternal life : 
And loft in endleſs raptures, prove 
Thy whole immenſity of love. 


4 A ſpark of that ethereal fire, 
Sell let it to its ſource aſpire : 
To thee in every wiſh return, 
Intenſely for thy glory burn: 
While all our ſouls fly up to thee, 
And blaze through all eternity. 


HYMN Foo. [| Plymouth, {ll 7's, 
n ATHER, at thy footſtool ſee 
Thoſe who now are one in thee! 
Draw us by thy grace alone: 
Give, O give us to thy Son. 
Jeſus, friend of human-kind, 
Let us in thy name be join'd; 
Each to each unite and bleſs, 
Keep us ſtill in perfect peace, 
2 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove, 
Shed thy overſhadowing love ; 
Love, the ſealing grace impart ; 
Dwell within our lingle heart, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be to us what Adam loſt; 
Let us in thine Image riſe; 
Give us back our paradiſe ! 


The CoMMuNI1oN of SAINTS, 
I ATHER, Son, and Spirit hear 
1 Faith's effectual, fervent prayer! 
Hear, and our petitions ſcal, : 
Let us now the anſwer feel, 


Still 
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Still our fellowſhip inereaſe; 
Knit us in the bond of peace; 


Join our new-born ſpirits join 


Each to each, and all to thine. 
Build us in one body up, 


Call'd in one high-calling's hope: 


One the ſpirit whom we claim, 
One the pure, baptiſmal flame: 
One the faith, and common Lord, 
One the Father lives ador'd, 
Over, through, and in us all, 
God incomprehenſible, 


One with God, the ſource of bliſs, 


Ground of our communion this: 


Life of all that live below, 


Let thine emanations flow ! 


Riſe eternal in our heart! 


Thou our long-ſought Eden art: 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


Be to us What Adam loſt ! 


H Y MN 502 Saliſbury. an 76. 


THER ground can no man lav, 
Jeſus takes our ſins away: 


Jeſus the foundation is, 


This ſhall ſtand, and only this: 
Fitly fram'd in him we are, 
All the building riſes fair: 


Let it to a temple riſe, 


Worthy him who fills the ſkies. 


| Huſband of thy church below, 


_ Chriſt, if thee our Lord we know, 


Unto thee betroth'd in love, 


Always let us faithful prove ! 


Never rob thee of our heart, 


Never give the creature part: 


Only 


V. 5 3. COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 
Only thou poſſeſs the whole; 
Take our body, ſpirit, ſoul, 


Stedfaſt let us cleave to thee ; 
Love the myſtic union be ; 
Union to the world unknown, 
Join'd to God in ſpirit one: 
Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lamb-ſhall take us home : 
For his heaven the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our nuptials these: 
HYMN Foz. [| Saliſbury. All 7's. 
1 . our Head, gone up on high, 
Be thou in thy Spirit nigh ! 
Advocate with God, give ear 
To thine own effeCtual prayer! 
One the Father is with thee : 
Knit us in like unity: 
Make us, O uniting Son! 
One, —as Thou and He are one. 
2 Still, O Lord, (for thine we are,) 
Still to us his Name declare: 
Thy revealing Spirit give, 
Whom the world cannot receive. 
Fill us with the Father's love: 
Never from our ſouls remove: 
Dwell in us, and we ſhall be 
Thine through all eternity. 


HYMN 504. [Aſcenſion. All 7's. 
= (ORR, from whom all bleſſings flow, 

= MF PerfcCting the ſaints below, 

Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 

Who thy myſtic body are, 

Join us, in one ſpirit join, | 

Let us ill receive of thine: ®* 


Still 
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Still for more on thee we call, 


Thou who filleſt all in all! 


Cloſer knit to thee our Head; 


Nouriſh us, O Chriſt, and feed; 
Let us daily growth receive, 


More and more in Jeſus live, 
Jeſus, we thy members are: 
Cheriſh us with kindeſt care : 
Of thy fleſh and of thy bone; 
Love, for ever love thine own. 


Move, and actuate, and guide: 
Divers gifts to each divide: 


Plac'd according to thy will, 


Let us all our work fulfil. 


Never from our office move: 


Needful to each other prove: 
Uſe the grace on each beſtow'd, 
Temper'd by the art of God. 


Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touch'd with ſofteſt ſympathy : 


Kindly for each other care; 
Every member feel its ſhare. 


Wounded by the grief of one, 


Now let all the members groan ; 
Honour'd if one member is, 
All partake the common bliſs. 


Many are we now and one, 
We, who Jeſus have put on : 


There is ncither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee ! 


Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 


Render'd all diftinions void! 


Names, and ſects, and parties fall! 
Thou, QChrift, art all in all! 


HYMN 


| V. ; 3. Tus Love-Feasrt. 483 


HY MN Fog. All 7's. 
The LOVE-FEA&ST. 
I n and let us ſweetly join, 
_ LV Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine“! 
Give we all with one accord, | | 
Glory to our common Lord; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe : 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feaſt of love. 


2 Strive we, in affection ſtrive: 
Let the purer flame revive; | 
Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God : 
We like them may live and love; 
Call'd we are. their joys to prove 
Sav'd with them from future wrath ; 
Partners of like precious faith. 


3 Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now as yeſterday the ſame ; 

One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Chriſt our Maſter ſtand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confeſs - 
We are Jeſu's witneſſes. 


4 Witneſſes that Chriſt hath died: 

We with him are crueify'd: _ 
Chriſt hath burſt the bands of death ; 
Me his quick'ning Spirit breathe : 

Chriſt is now gone up on high ; 
Thither all our wiſhes fly: 
Sits at God's right-hand above; 
There with him we reign in Love. 


X 2 HYMN 
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HYMN 506. [Love-Feaft, All 7's, 


I (COMME, thou high and lofty Lord ! 
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word: 


— 


Humbly ſtoop to earth again; 
Come, and viſit abject man 
Jieſu, dear expected gueſt, 
Thou art bidden to the feaſt: 
For thyſelf our hearts prepare; 
Come, and fit, and banquet there, 


2 Jeſu, we thy promiſe claim : 

We are met in thy great name; 

| In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy preſence here ! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs! 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace ; 
Thou thyſelf within us move; 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 


Let the fruits of grace abound ; 
Let us in thy bowels ſound, _ 

Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 

Temperance and gentleneſs ; 

Plant in us thy humble mind, 

Patient, pitiful, and kind: 

Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of goodneſs, full of thee, 


Make us all in thee compleat ; 
Make us all for glory meet; 
Meet to' appear before th» fight, 
Partners with the ſaints in light. 
Call, O call us ach by name! 
To the mac of the Lamb: 
Let us lea UPOr thy breaſt! 2 
Love be 1 endleſs feaſt! : 
5 LT 5 
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HYMN 50). [Hithom. All 7's. 
1 us join, ( ('tis God commands,) 


Let us join our hearts and hands; 
Help to gain our calling's hope, 
Build we each the other up ; 
God his bleſſings ſhall diſpenſe ; 
God ſhall crown his ordinance ;. 
Meet in his appointed ways, 
Nouriſh us with ſocial grace, 


2 Let us then as brethren love, 
Faithfully his gifts improve ; 
Carry on the earneſt ſtrife, 
Walk in holineſs of life: 
Still forget the things behind, 
Follow Chriſt in heart and mind: 
Toward the mark unwearied preſs, 
Seize the crown of righteouſneſs ! 


3 Plead we thus for faith alone, 
Faith which by our works is ſhewn : 
God it is who juſtifies ; 

Only faith the grace applies; 
 Attive faith that lives within, 
Conquers earth, and hell, and fin; 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole, 
Forms the Saviour in the ſoul. 


8 Let us for this faith contend ; 

Sure ſalvation is its end: 
Heaven already is begun, 
Everlaſting life is won. 
_ Only let us perſevere, | 
Till we ſee our Lord appear; 
Never from the rock remove, 
Sav'd * faith, which works by love. 

X 3 HYMN 


F 


4 


3 Still, O Lord, our faith increaſe ; 


1 
k 
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HYMN SB. I Hunden. All 7's. 
ARTNERS of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up: 


Jointly let us riſe and ſing, | 
Chriſt, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King: 


Monuments of Jeſu's grace, 


Speak we by our lives his praiſe : 
Walk in him, we have receiv'd ; 
Shew, we not in vain believ'd, 


While we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth ſtill unite: 
Deareſt fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip in Jeſu's love: 


Sweetly each with each combin'd, 


In the bonds of duty join'd, 
Feels the cleanſing blood applied, 


Daily feels that Chriſt hath died. 


Cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſs : 

Thee the' unholy.cannot ſee : 

Make, O make us meet for thee ; 

Every vile affection kill; | 

Root out every ſeed of ill: - ol 


Utterly aboliſh fin: 


Write thy law of love within. 


4 Hence may all our achons flow, 
Love, the proof that Chriſt we know: 
Mutual love the token be, 


Lord, that we belong to thee: 
Love, thine image, love impart! 


Stamp it on our face and heart! 
Only love to us be given! | 
Lord, we aſk no other heaven. ef 


HNYVMNN | 
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HYMN 5og. [Purcell IL. M. 

I Thou, our Huſband, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incenſe riſe ! 

The prayers of ſaints to heaven aſcend, 


Grateful, accepted ſacrifice ! | 


2 Regard our prayers for Sion's peace; 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad : 
Thy gifts abundantly increaſes _. 
Inlarge, and fill us all with God, 
3 Before thy ſheep, great Shepherd, go, 
And guide into thy perfect will! 
Cauſe us thy hallowed name to know, 
The work of faith in us fulfil. 
Help us to make our calling ſure ; 
O let us all be ſaints indeed! 
And pure as thou thyſelf art pute; 
Conform'd in all things to our head. 


5 Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood; 
Thy blood ſhall waſh us white as ſnow ; 
Preſent us ſanctified to God, 
And perfeRed in love below. 
b That blood which cleanſes from all fin, 
That efficacious blood apply ; 
And waſh, and make us wholly clean, 
And change, and throughly ſanctify. 
7 From all iniquity redeem, 
_ Cleanſe by the water and the word; 
And free from every ſpot of blame, 6 
And make the ſervant as his Lord! + 


HYMN Sto. [113%h Pſalm. 6L. all 8. 


I UR friendſhip ſanctify and guide, 
O Unmixt with ſelfiſhneſs and pride, 
Thy glory be our ſingle aiml 
In all our intercourſe below, 
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488 THE LOVE-FEAsr. V. 53. 
Still let us in thy footſteps go, 
And never meet but in thy name. 
Fix on thyſelf our ſingle eye! 
Stil! let us on thyſelf rely, 
For all the help that each conveys :* 
The help as from thy hand receive, 
And eſtill to thee all glory give. 
All thanks, all might, all love, all praiſe. 
2 Whate'er thou doſt on one beſtow, 
Let each the double bleſſing know, 
Let each the common burden bear; 
In comforts and in griefs agree, * 
And wreſtle for his friends with thes, 
In all the' omnipotence of prayer. 
Our mutual prayer accept and ſeal ! 
In all thy glorious ſelf reveal: 
All with the fire of love baptize ! * 
Thy kingdom in our ſouls reſtore; 
1 And keep till we can fin no more, 
1 Till all in thy whole image riſe. 


3 Witneſſes of the' all- eleanſing blood, 
Long may we work the works of God, 
And do thy will like thoſe above! 
Together ſpread the goſpel-ſound, 
And ſcatter peace on all around, 
And joy, and happineſs, and love. 
True yoke-fellows, by love compell'd 
1 abour in the goſpel-field, 
Our all let us delight to ſpend, 
In gathering in thy lambs and ſheep, 
Aſſur'd that thou our ſouls wilt keep, 
Wilt keep us faithful to the end. 


8 HY MN 511. [112th Pſalm. To, 6L. all gc. 
ee thou gre roeeming Lond, 


The kingdom of thy peace reſtor'd. Pp 


N 
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Let all thy followers receive, ' 
And happy in thy Spirit live: 
Retain the grace through thee beſtow d 
The favour and the peace of God. 


2 Give all thy ſaints to find in | thee 
The fullneſs of the Deity : 
His nature, life, and mind to prove, 
In perfect holineſs and love: 
Fountain of grace, thyſelf make known, 
With God and man for ever one. - 


3 Still with and in thy people dwell ; 
Thy gracious plenitude reveal : 
Till coming with thy heavenly train, 
We eye to eye behold the man, 
And ſhare thy majeſty divine, 
And mount our thrones encircling thine. 


HYMN 512. [ Mufician's. 4: 8's. & 2: 0's. 


XCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
The beſt concerted ſchemes are vain, 
And never can ſucceed ; 
We ſpend our wretched ſtrength for nought ; : 
But if our works in thee are wrought, 
They ſhall be bleſt indeed. 


2 Lord, if thou didſt thyſelf inſpire 
Our ſouls with this intenſe deſire, 
Thy Goodneſs to proclaim ; 
Thy Glory, if we now intend, 
Q let our Deed begin and end N 
Complete in IESU's Name! 


3 In Jzsv's Name behold we meet; 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways; | 
One only Thing reſolv'd to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below, 
By * and by grace. 


5 4 Not 


— 


490 Tux Lovs-Frasr: V. 63. 
4 Not in the tombs we pine io dwell, 
Not in the dark, monaſtic cell, 

By vows and grates confin' d; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 


Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's love to live 
The ſervants of mankind. 


E Now, Jeſu, now thy Love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy Will: 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rifing Chureh, and place 
Ihe eity on the hill. 


6 O let our faith and love abound, 


O let our lives to all around 
With pureſt luſtre ſnhine: 5 
That all around our works may ſee, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly Light divine! 


HYMN. 513. [Snowsfields. 4: 8's. & 2: O's, 


YOME, wiſdom, power, and grace divine t 
„Come, Jeſus, in thy name to join 
A happy choſen band; 
Who fain wou'd prove thine utmoſt will, 
And all thy righteous laws fulfil, 
In love's benign command. 


8 2 If pure, effential love thou art, 


Thy nature into every heart, 


Thy loving ſelf inſpire: 
Bid all our fimple fouls be one, 
United in a bond unknown, 
Baptiz'd with heavenly fire. 
er L we to our centre tend, 
read thy praiſe our common end, 
"7M help « each other on; 
Companions 
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Companions through the wilderneſs ; 
Toſhare a moment's pain, and ſeize 
An everlaſting crown. 


4 Jeſus, our tender'd fouls prepare |. 
Infuſe the ſofteſt, ſocial care, 
The warmeſt charity; 
The bowels of our bleeding Lamb, 
The virtues of thy wonderous name, 
The heart that was in thee. 


5 Supply what every member wants; 
To found the fellowſhip of ſaints, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, ſupply; 
So ſnall we all thy love receive, 
Together to thy glory live, 
And to thy glory die. 


HYMN 514. FChappel. 4: 8's. & 2: 6's. 


1 { N Saviour, caſt a gracious ſmile! 
Our gloomy guilt, and ſe}fiſh guile, 
And ſhy diſtruſt remove: 
The true ſimplicity impart, 
To faſhion every paſſive heart, 
And mould it into love. 


2 Our naked hearts to thee we raiſe ; 
Whate'er obſtructs thy work of grace, 
Por ever drive it hence: 
Exert thy all- ſubduiſig power, 
And each regenerate ſoul reſtore: 
To child-like innocence.. 


3 Soon as in thee we gain a part, 
Our ul purg'd from nature's art 
Appears, by grace forgiven ; 6 
Feats + wits We 
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We then purſue our ſole deſign, 


To loſe our melting Will in thine, 
And want no other heaven. 


O that we now the power might feel, 
To do on earth thy bleſſed will, 
As angels do above! 


In thee the Life, the Truth, the Way, 


To walk, and perfeQly obey 


Thy ſweet conſtraining love [ 


Jeſu, fulfil our one defire, _ 
And 2 the ſpark of living fire 


hrough every hal low'd breaſt : 

Bleſs with divine conformity, 

And give us now to find in thee 
Our everlaſting reſt, 


HYMN 515. [Hatham. All 7's. 


Habe who thee confeſs, 
Followers of thy holineſs, 
Thee they ever keep in view, 


Ever aſk, «© What ſhall we do? 
Govern'd by thy holy will, 


All thy words we wou'd fulfil, 


Secret intercourſe with Gd. 


Wou'd in all thy footſteps go, 
Walk, as Jeſus walk'd below. 


| While thou didſt on earth appear, 


Servant to thy ſervants here, 
Mindful of thy place above, | 
All thy life was prayer and love. 


Such our whole employment be, 


Works of faith and charity; 
Works of Iove on man beſtow'd, 


3 Early 


— 
- - 


V. 5325 
3 Early in the temple meet, 


* 


Power like thee, our Lord, to live. 
4 Veſſels, inſtruments of grace, 


*Twixt the mount and multitude, 


Till we on the facred tree, 


HYMN 516. [PP efminfer. 8's. & 7's, 
1 8 thou all. inſpiring Spirit, 


2 If thou gav'ſt the' enlarg'd legte, 1 


Tas LovE- FAST. 


Let us ſtill our Saviour greet; 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying Pattern there. 
There by wreſtling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again; 
Power his image to retrieve, 


Paſs we thus our happy days, 
Doing or receiving good: 


Glad to pray and labour on, 
Till our earthly courſe is run. 


Bow the head and die like thee. 


Into every longing heart! 
Bought for us by Jeſu's merit, 
Now thy bliſsful ſelf impart: 
Sign our unconteſted pardon, 
Waſh us in the' atoning blood! 
Make our hearts a water'd garden, 
Fill our ſpotleſs fouls with God. 


Which for thee we ever feel, 
Now our panting ſouls inſpire, 
Now our cancell'd fin reveal : 
Claim us for thy habitation; 
Dwell within our hallow'd breaſt : 
Seal us heirs of ſull ſalvation, 
Fitted for our heavenly reſt. 


3 Give 


49. Tas Lovz-Frasr. 
3 Give us quietly to tarry, 
Pill for all thy glory meet; 
Waiting like attentive Mary, 
Happy at the Saviour's feet: 


Keep us from the world unſpotted, N 


From all earthly paſſi ons free; 
Wholly to thyſelf devoted; - 
Fixt to live and die for thee, 


4 Wreſtling on in mighty prayer, 
Lord, we will not let thee go, 
Till thou all thy mind declare,, 
All thy grace on vs beſtow : 
Peace, the ſeal of fin forgiven, 
Joy and perfect love impart, 
Preſent, everlaſting heaven: 
All chou haſt, and all thou art! 


v. 93 
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HYMN 517. [Kingswood. 7's. & 6's. 
L S whoſe glory fills the ſkies,, 


FE hat famous Plant thou art; 


Tree of Life eternal, riſe 
I sn every longing heart! 
Bid us find the food in thee, 


For which our deathleſs ſpirits pine, 


Fed with immortality, 
And fill'd with love divine. 


2 Long we have our burden borne, 


Our own unfaithfulneſs, 
* of the heathen's ſeorn, 


ho mock'd our ſcanty grace; 


Jeſus, our reproach remove ; 


Let fin no more thy people ſhame * 


She w us rooted in thy love, 
In life and death the ſame. 


3 In 


v. 53. 


Tur Love-Feasr. 
3 FR thy ſpotleſs people ſhow 
Thy power and. conſtancy : 
Give us thus-to feel and know 
Our fellowſhip with. thee : 


Give us all thy mind to Expreſs, 
And blameleſs in our Lord to abide, 
Tranſcripts of thy holineſs, 
Thy fair, n bride! 


HY MN 518. [Breckmer's C. M. 
1 (Id let us uſe the Grace divine, : 


And all with one accord, 
In a perpetual CovenanrT join 
Ourſelves to CHRISTH the Lord; 


2 Give up ourſelves, thro' Jzsu's * 
His Name to glorify; 
And promiſe in this ſacred hour 
For Gop to LIVE and DIE. 


3 The Covenant we this moment make, 
Bee ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our Gov forſake, 
Or caſt his Words behind. 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our ſolemn Vow: | 
And if Thou art weH-pleas'd to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now ! 
5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive! 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 
The peaceful anſwer give! ' 


6 To each the Covenant. blood apply, 
Which takes our ſins away; 
And regiſter our names on high, 
And * us to that day ! 
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Andi live and die wrapt up in thee! 


496 For THE Socttry. V. 84 
SECT. Iv. Ar PART ING. 
HYMN 519. 444 6. & 2: B's. 


1 ORD, we thy will obey, 
And in thy-pleaſure reſt : 
We, only we, can ſay, 
« Whatever is, is beſt : ” 
Joyful to meet, willing to part, 
Convinc'd we till are one in heart. 


2 FHereby we ſweetly know, 
| Our love proceeds from thee, 
We let each other go, 
From every creature free; 
And-ery, in anſwer to thy call, 
„Thou art, O Chriſt, our all in all!” 


5 Our huſband, Brother, Friend, 
Our Counſellor divine! 
Thy choſen ones depend 
On no ſupport but thine; 
Our everlaſting Comforter! 
Me cannot want if thou art here. 


4 Sill let us, gracious Lord, 
Sit looſe to all below: 
And to thy love reſtor'd, 
No other portion know! 
Stand faſt in glorious liberty, 


HYMN g20. [Aldrich. C. M. 


'1 B LEST be the dear uniting love, 


A» That will not let us part; 

Our bodies may far off remove; 
We full are de art. 
NN 2 Joia'd 
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2 Join. d in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go: 

And ſtill in Jeſu's footſteps tread, - 
And ſhew his praiſe below. _ 


3 O may we ever walk in him! 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucified | 


4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace: 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 

And grace to anſwer grace. 


Partakers of the Saviour's grace 
The fame in mind and heart: 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, not death can part. 


6 But let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done. away, 
And bodies part no more! 


HYMN gar. [Lampe's. g. 11. 
AX let our bodies part, 


To different climes* repair, 
Inſeparably join'd in heart 
The friends of Jeſus are ! 
Jeſus, the corner-ſtone, 
Did firſt our hearts unite ! 
And ſtill he keeps our ſpirits one, 
Who walk with him in white. 


2 O let us ſtill proceed 

In Jeſu's work below! 
And following our triumphant Head, 
To farther conqueſts 80. i 

- Non The 
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The vineyard of their Lord 
Hefore his labourers lies; 
And lo! we ſee the vaſt reward 
Which waits us in the ſkies. 


O let our heart and mind 
Continually aſcend, 

That haven of repoſe to find, 
Where all our labours end ! 
Where all our toils are o'er! 
Our ſuffering and our pain; 

Who meet on that eternal ſhore, 
Shall never part again. 


4 O happy, happy place, 
here ſaints and angels meet! 
There we ſhall ſee each other's face; 
And all our brethren greet. 
The church of the firſt- born, 
We ſſhall with them be bleſt, 
And crown'd with endleſs joy return. 
To our eternal reſt, 


s With joy we ſhalt bchold, 
In yonder bleſt abode, 
The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And all the ſaints of God, 
Abraham and Iſaac there, 
And Jacob ſhall receive 
The followers of their faith and praye 
Who now in bodies live. 


6 We ſhall our time beneath 

L. ive out in chearful ow 7 

And fearleſs paſs the vale of death, 

And gain the mountain- top. 
To gather home his own 


God chall his angels fend, 


rs 


J 
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And bid our bliſs on earth begun, 
In deathleſs triumph end. 


HYMN 522. [A. 6. 2. 877. 
I ESUS, accept the- praiſe 
J That to thy name belongs 
atter of all our praiſe 
Subject of all our ſongs ; 
Through thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy Name, 


2 In fleſh we part awhile, 
But ſtill in ſpirit join'd, 
To' embrace the happy toil, 
Thou haſt to each aſſign'd : 
And, while we do thy bleſſed. will, 
We bear our heaven about us nil. 


O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant ways! 
And arm'd with patience run 
With joy the' appointed race | 
Keep us and every ſecking ſoul, 
Till all attain the heavenly goal. 


4 There we ſhall meet again, 
When all our toils are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more: 
We ſhall with all our brethren iſe, 
And graſp thee in the flaming ſkies. 


5 O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home! 


The heavens ſhall paſs away, 

The earth receive its doom ; 
Earth we ſhall view, and heaven deſtroy” d, 
And ſhout above the ery void. 

| 6 Theſe 


800 Fox ruE SocttTY V. 84, 
6 Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them fall, 
Mountains, and ftars, and ſkies ! 
Tneſe eyes mall ſee them all 
Out of their aſhes riſe! 
Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall cn erg 
W hoſe nod reſtores the univerſe ! 


7 According to his word, 
His oath to finners given, 
We look to ſee reſtor'd 
The ruin'd earth and heaven! 
In a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteouſneſs and love. 
8 Then let us wait the found, 
That ſhall our ſouls releaſe, 
And labour to be found | 
Of him in ſpotleſs pee; 
In perfect holineſs renew'd, 
Adorn'd with Chriſt, and meet for God! 


Hv MN 523 Liverpool. C. M. 
1 {\ OD of all conſolation take | 
. The glory of thy grace! 
Thy gifts to thee we render back, 

In ceaſeleſs ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Through thee we now together came, 
In ſingleneſs of heart; 
We met, O Jeſus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 


3 We part in body, not in mind ; I 


Our minds continue one; 
And each to each in Jeſus join 'd, 
We hand in hand go on. 


. Subſiſts as in us all one ſoul, 
No pover e can make us twain; : 


And 


* 1 


Ar PARTILG. For = 


And mountains riſe, and oceans roll, 
" To ſever us in vain. 


5 Preſent we till in ſpirit are, 
And intimately nigh, 
While on the wings of faith and prayer, 
We each to other fly. 


6 In Jeſus Chriſt together we 
In heavenly places fit; 
Cloth'd with the ſun, we ſmile to ſee 
'The moon beneath our fect. 
7 Our life is hid with Chriſt in God: 
Our life ſhall ſoon appear, 
And ſhed his glory all abroad, 
On all his members here. 


8 The heavenly treaſure now we have 
In a vile houſe of clay : 
But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, 
And keep us to that day. 


9 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall keep them ſtill; 
And you and I ſhall ſurely ſtand. 

With him on Zion's hill ! 


10 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee ; 
Our face like his fhall ſhine : 
O what a glorious company 
When laints and angels join! 
11 O what a joyful meeting there 
In robes of white array'd, 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head, 
12 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our paſſage through : 
Bear in our faithful minds the ends 
And Keep the prize in view. 
wee) 13 Then 
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13 Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home! F 
Come, O Redeemer, come away! 
O Jeſus, PREY come! 


HYM N 524. | [Hethars, | Alt 7 s. 


ESUs, ſoft W name, 
J Every faithful heart's defire ! 
xe thy followers, holy Lamb! 
All at once to thee aſpire; 

Drawn by thy uniting grace, 
After thee we ſwiftly run: 

Hand in hand we ſeek thy faee 

Come and perfect us in one! 


2 Mollify our harſher will: 
Fach to each our tempers ſuit, 
By thy modulating ſkill, 
Neart to heart, as lute to lute ; 
Sweetly on our ſpirits move 
Gently touch the trembling ſtrings 4 
Make the harmony of love 
Muſic for the King of Kings! 


3 See the ſouls that hang on thee 
Sever'd though in fleſh we are, 
Join'd in ſpirit all agree: . 
All thy only love declare. 
Spread thy love to all around ; 
Hark ! we now our voices raife 1 
Joyful and harmonious ſound, | 
Sweeteſt ſymphony of praiſe !_ 


4 Jeſu's praiſe, be all our ſong : | 
While we Jeſu's praiſe repeat, 
Glide our happy hours along, 


Glide with down upon their feet : 1 
Far 


F V. 4 Ax Paxar. 
Foäar from ſorrow, fin, and fear, 
Till we take our ſeats above, 
Live we all as angels here, 
Only ſing, and praiſe, and love! 


* 


HYMN 525. [/Feadneſbury. C. M. 


I 1 FT up your hearts to things above, 
| Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praiſe his love, 
And glorify his name : 
To Jeſu's name give thanks and ſing, 
W hoſe mercies never end : 
Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King! 
_ T he King is now our Friend! 


2 We for his fake count all things loſs, 
On earthly good look down: _ 
And joyfully ſuſtain the eroſs, 
Till we receive the crown ; + 
O let us ſtir each other up, 
Our faith by works to' approve, 
By holy, purifying hope, . 
And the ſweet taſk of love. 


3 Love us, though far in fleſh disjoin'd, 
Ye. followers of the Lamb; | 
And ever bear us on your mind, 
Who think and ſpeak the ſame: 

- You on our minds we ever bear, 
Whoe'er to Jeſus bow; 5 
Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer, 

And lo! we reach you now. 


4 The bleſſings all on you be ſhed, 
Which God in Chriſt imparts: 
We pray the Spirit of our Head 
Into your faithful hearts: 


| Me rey 


go Abppiriox al Hymns, 
Mercy and peace your portion be, 
To carnal minds unknown; x 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white ſtone. _ 
5 Let all who for the promiſe wait, 
| The Holy Ghoſt receive; 
| And rais'd to our unfinning ſtate, 
With God in Eden live! | 
Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to ſhare! 
He now is fitting up your home: 
| Go on! we'll meet you there! 


H MN -- [4: on: : 8's. 
x T OIN all the glorious names 
ll Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
| hat ever mortals knew, | 
ö "That angels ever bore; 25 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to ſet Thee, Saviour, forth. 
2 But O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe, 
Too teach his heavenly-grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love he bears for me | 
3 Array'd in mortal fleſh, 
Loo the Great Angel ſtands; 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands; 
Commiſſion'd from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 
4 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue ſhall bleſs thy name ; 


"Avpitionat Hruvs. Jog 
By thee the joyful news 
; Of our ſal vation came; 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, | 
Of hell ſubdued, and peace with heaven, 


5 Jeſus, my great High-Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood and died: 
ay guilty conſcience ſeeks | 
No ſacrifice beſide ; : 
Hi is pow'rful blood did onee atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 


HYMN 527. C.M. 


TI Loxp of Sabbath let us Gs 

In concert with the bleſt ; 

Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 

Employ an endleſs reſt. 

Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow : 

By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 5 


2 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd, 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This Univerſe was made. 
He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 
T was great to ſpeak the world fraga nought, 
I was greater to redeem. . 


HT N $8. E Me 
I B Jthovali's awful Throne, 


Ye nations bow, with ſacred j joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can ereate, and he deſtroy. 
His ſov'reign power, without our aid, 
Made us of e and form'd ys men; 


And 


* 
* 


50 Appfrio nal HYMNS, 


And when like wand' rin ſheep we ſtray d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


2 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 


High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 


Vaſt as eternity thy Love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN 529. 6L.all8':. 
Tnrov eternal Victim Main, 

A facrifice for guilty man, 

By the Eternal Spirit made 


An offering in the ſinner's ſtead : 


Our everlaſting Prieſt art thou, 5 G 
And plead'ſt thy death for finners now. 


2 Thy Offering till continues new, 
Thy vers 
Thou ſtand'ſt the ever-flaughter'd Lamb, 
Thy prieſthood ſtill remains the ſamo, 
Thy years, O CoD, can never fail, 


keeps its bloody hue, 


Thy goodneſs is unehangeable. 


3 O that our faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy love, 


Sure evidence of things unſeen, 


Now los its paſs the years between, 
And view thee bleeding on the tree, 


My God, who dies for me, for me |! 


HYMN 330. S. M. 
4: (0% all who truly bear, 

| The name of Chriſt your Lord, 
His laſt myſterious ſupper ſhare, 

And Keep his kindeſt word: 


Hereby 


vn 


* 
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Hereby your faith approve 
An Jesus crucified, 
In mem'ry of my dying love, 

Do this, —he ſaid, —and died. 


2 The badge and token this, 
The ſure confirming ſeal 
That he is ours, and we are his, 
The ſervants of his will, 
His dear peculiar ones, 
Ihe purchaſe of his Blood; 
His Blood which once for all atones, 
And brings us now to Gov. 


Then let us ſtill profeſs 
Our Maſter's honour'd Name, 
Stand forth his faithful witneſſes, 
- True followers of the Lamb: 
In proof that fuch we are, 
His faying we receive, 
And thus to all mankind declare 
' Wee do in Chriſt believe. 


4 Part of his church below, 
We thus our right maintain, 
Our living memberſhip we ſhow, 
And in the fold remain; 
The ſheep of Iſrael's fold, 
In England's paſtures fed, 
And fellowſhip with all we hold, 
Who hold it with our Head. 


HYMN 531. 8's. & 7'5- 


L (COME, thou everlaſting Spirit, 


Bring to every thankful mind, 
All the Saviour's dying merit 


All his ſufferings for mankind : 
* 2 True 


— 


508 Apptriov AL Hvuxs. 
True recorder of his paſſion, 

| Now the living faith impart, 
| Now reveal his great ſalvation, 
| Preach his goſpel to our heart. 

2 Come, thou witneſs of his dying, 
Come, remembrancer divine, 
| 

| 

| 


Let us feel thy power applying 
Chriſt to every ſoul and mine ; 
Let us groan thine inward groaning, 
Look on him we pierc'd and prieve, 
All receive the grace atoning | | 
All the ſprinkled blood receive. 
HIT MN 532. 7s. & 6's. 
TT AMB of Gop, whoſe bleeding Love, 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find; _ 'JY 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe ! 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 
2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away: 25 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. | 
3 Let thy blood by faith applied 
he ſinner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtified, | 
And all our fickneſs heal : 
By thy paſſion on the tree, , 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe; 
O remember Calta yr, 
And bid us go in peace. 4 Never 


_# 
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4 Never will we hence depart, 
Till thon our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till perfected in holineſs, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


1 M N 523% C. M. 


1 I ESU, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
We now approach to Gon, 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, 
'Thy veſture dipt in blood. 
Obedient to thy gracious word 
Wie break the hallow'd bread, 
Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed, 


2 Now Saviour, now thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy nature known, 
Affix thy bleſſed Spirit's ſeal, 

And ſtamp us for thine own. 

The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let us all receive, | 

And feel the quick'ning Spirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe, 


3 The cup of bleſſing, bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And chear each languid heart. 
The grace which ſure ſalvation brings, 
Let us herewith receive; pos 
Satiate the hungry with good things, 
The hidden manna give, > 


. J The 
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4 The living bread "To down from heaven, 


In us vouchſafe tar be 
Thy fleſh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by thee, 
Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh beſtow, 
And let us drink thy blood, 
Till all our ſouls are fill'd below, | 
With all the life of Gop. 


HIT M N H CM 


OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence med, 
And realize the en, 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Thy power into the wine. 


2 Effectual let the tokens prove, 


And made by heavenly art, . 
Fit channels to convey thy love | 
To every faithful heart, 


HYMN 535. 6L.all8's. 


1CTIM Divine, thy grace we claim. 
While thus thy precious death we ſhow, 
Once offered up a ſpotleſs Lamb, 
In thy great temple here below, 
Thou didff for all mankind atone; "as 
And ſtandeſt now before the Throne. 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the holieſt place, 


As now for guilty ſinners ſlain, 
The blood of ſprinkling ſpeaks, and prays, 
All-prevalent for helpleſs man; 
The blood is ſtill our ranſom found, 
And ſpeaks ſalvation all around. 


3 The ſmoke of thy atonement here 
Darken'd the ſun, and rent the vail, 
Made the new Way to heaven appear, 
And ſhew'd the great Inviſible: g 
Well pleas'd in thee, our God look'd down, 
And call'd his rebels to a crown. 4 He 


"VI. ApprTional Hus. 5 
4 He ſtill reſpects thy Sacrifice, 
Its favour ſweet doth always pleaſe, 
The Offering ſmokes thro! earth and ſkies, 
Diffuſing life, and joy, and peace; 
To theſe thy lower courts it comes, 
And fills them with divine perfumes. 
5 We need not now go up to heaven 
Jo bring the long-ſought Saviour down, 
Thou art to all already given, & 
Thou doit even now thy banquet crown; 
To every faithful ſoul appear, | | 
And ſhew thy real preſence here. 
2 HYMN 536 AM 7s. 
I 12 D, and Gop of heavenly powers, 
Eo Theirs—yet oh! benignly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 
2 Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal praiſe. 
3 Holy, holy, holy, Lox, | 
Live, by heaven and earth ador'd! 
Full of thee, they ever ery, 
Glory be to God moſt high! 


HYMN 537. 7's. & 6's 


T 'F2 the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The everlaſting hills, 
Streaming thence in freſh ſupplies, | 
My ſoul the Spirit feels :* 
Will he not his help afford? 
Help, while yet I aſk, is given: : 
Gop comes down: the God and Lord 
That made both earth and heaven 
| SS. 2 Faithful 


6: ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 


2 Faithful. ſoul, pray always; pray, 
And ſtill in Gop confide; . 
He thy feeble ſteps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide : 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breaſt,- 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps ; 
Reſt in him, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy watchman never lep. 


3 Neither ſin, nor earth, nor hell | 7 
Thy keeper can ſurprize, 
Careleſs ſlumbers cannot ſteal 
On his all-ſeeing eyes: 
He is Iſrael's ſure defence, 
Iſrael all his care ſhall prove, 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
| 2 And E Love. 
| 
[ 


4 See the Lord, thy keeper, ſtand, 
| . Omnipotently near: 
1 Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, : 
1 And banithes thy fear; 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending harms; _ 
_____ Rovnd thee and bencath are ſpread. 
The weren arms. 


5 Chriſt ſhall bleſs bv 1 going out, 
Shall bleſs thy coming'in, 
Kindly compaſs thee about, 

Till thou art ſav'd from ſin; 
Like thy ſpotleſs Maſter, thou, 

Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 
Henceforth and evermore. 


1 


VI. AnviTIONal Hruxs. 513. 
HYMN 538. Ascension. [L. M. Ti 


I UR Lob is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high! 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals ot the ſky, 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


2 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the' ethereal ſcene ; - 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in, 
Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The Lord that all our foes o'ercame, 
The world, lin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jxsos is the Conqueror's Name. 


3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Laie everlaſting doors give way, © 
Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt; 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
 Gop over all for ever bleſt, 


HY M N $539. ½¼ 877. 
of E dies! the Friend of finners, dies! 
| Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 

Aſol emn darkneſs vails the ſkies, | 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 

On the dear boſom of your G _ *© 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richer. blood. 7 

| 1 | 2 Here's 


514 AppirioxAL HyMNs. VI. 
2 Here's love and grief beyond degree! 
I'be Lord of Glory dies for man! 
But lo, what ſudden joys J ſee! 
Jxsos the dead, —revives again. 
The riſing Gob forſakes the tomb, 
Up to his Father's court he flies: 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him, —“ Welcome to the ſkies! ”? 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns : 
Sing, —how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains. 
Say,—*< Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
«6 Born to redeem,” and ftrong to fave |” 
Then aſk the monſter, «£ Where's thy ſting?” 

And where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 


HYMN 540. Nariviry. [C. 1. 
1 QHEPHERDS rejoice, lift up your eyes, 


AY And ſend your fears away; 
News from the Region of the ſkies, 
A Saviour's born to-day. | 


2 Jesvs, the Gop whom angels fear, 

Comes down to dwell with you, 

To- day he makes his entrance here, 
But not as monarchs do. 


3 Go ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And fce his humble throne ; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
Go, ſhepherds, kiſs the Son. 

4 Glory to Go who reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the Earth; . 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love 

„ : At their Redeemer's birth. 

e 55 5 Lord! 


VI. ADDITIONAL Hxuxs. 


5 Lord! and ſhall angels have their ſongs, 


And men no tunes to raiſe? _ 
O may we loſe theſe uſeleſs tongues, 
When we forget to praiſe. 


6 Glory to Gop, who reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn, | 
We join to ſing our Maker's Love, 
For there's a SAVIOUR born, 


HYMN 541. LA 7's, 8 


xz / NOME, deſire of nations, come ! 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom ; 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride, 
Come, and take us to thy fide. 


2 Thou who haſt our place prepar'd, 
Make us meet for our reward ; 
Then with all thy ſaints defeend, 
Then our earthly trials end. 


3 Mindful of thy choſen race, 
Shorten theſe vindictive days; 
Who for full redemption groan, 
Hear us now, and fave thine own. . 


4 Now deſtroy the man of fin, 
Now thine antient flock bring in; 
 Fill'd with righteouſneſs divine, 
Claim a ranſom'd world for. thine. 


-. Plant the heavenly kingdom here,. 
Glorious in thy ſaints appear; 
Speak the ſacred Number ſeal'd,. 
Speak the myſtery fulfill'd. 


6 Take to thee thy royal power, 

Reign, when ſin ſhall be no more; 
Reign when death no more ſhall be, 
Reign to all eternity. 3 
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516 Apprriox al HymNs. VI. 

HY M N 542 C. M. 

1 f WAY, vain thoughts, which lodg'd within, 
Nor farther now proceed; 


How ſhou'd I longer live in fin, 
Who unto fin am dead? - 


2 _—_ into my Saviour's Name, 
I of his death partake ; 
Buried with Chriſt my Lord, I am, 
And with him I awake. 
3 A new and holy life I live, 
And faſhion'd to his death, 
His Reſurrection's power receive, 


And by his Spirit breathe. 


4 Dead, with my gracious Lord and God, 


With him by faith I live; 
The power he purchas'd with his Blood, 
I over fin receive. | 


| 5 Jesvs I ſerve, to him alone 


My thankful homage pay ; - 
My-only Maſter CHRIST, I own 
And him I will obey. © 


6 For ever be his Name ador'd 
For what I have receiv'd ; 
1 have embrac'd the Goſpel Word, 
And with my heart believ'd. 


7 Jesvs can to the utmoſt ſave, 
On Jesvs I'depend; 
My fruit to holineſs I have, : 
And all in heaven ſhall end, 


HYMN , 543. [All 1005. 


4 1E ſervants of Gon, Your Maſter proclaim, 


And publiſh abroad His wonderful Name; 
The Name all- victorious Of Ixsus extol, 


His kingdom! is glorious, And rules over all. 
2 The 


. ] VI. ADDITIONAL Hymns: $17 
2 The waves of the ſea Have liff up their voice, 
| Sore troubled that we In Jeſus reoice ; 
The floods they are roaring, But ]esvs is here, 
While we are adoring, He always is near. 


3 God ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave, 
Aud till he is nigh, His preſence we have; 

The great congregation His triumphs ſhall ſing, 

Aſcribing Salvation To JESUS our King. 


4 Salvation to Gop, Who fits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son; 
Our Jtsvs's praiſes The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces And worſhip the Lamb. 


5 Then let. us adore And give him his right, 
All glory and power, All wiſdom and might, 

All honour and bleſſing, With angels above, 

And thanks never ceaſing, And infinite love. 


6 Come, Lord, and diſplay Thy fign in the ſky, {1 
And bear us away, To manſions on high; k 
The kingdom be given, The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven Eternally thine, ' 


_ HYMN $544 [C. A. 
1 JESUS, all power is given te thee ; 
Command our inward 1 
urn, as the rivers of the ſea, 
Our hard unyielding hearts. 


2 Our hearts are to ourſelves unknown, 
Till thou the vail remove; 
Open, enlarge, and melt them down, 
By thy victorious Love. 
3 Thee at thy word we come to meet, 
And humbly to confefs, 
(While lowly proftrate at thy feet,) 
Our utter helpleſſneſs. 125 


4 O let 


| Apprrioval Hvuxs. 

4 O let us faithfully obex 
The counſel of thy will, | 
And unto thee our faults diſplay, 

Our every thought reveal. 
5 Open a window in our breaſt, 
That each our heart may ſee, 
Þ And let no ſecret be ſuppreſt, 
| Since all are known to Thee, 
6 Remove the ſins which we declare 
The burthen of our ſoul, 15 
And hear the mutual faichful prayer 
Which makes the ſinner whole. 
| 7 Then ſhall we to thine only Name 
The praiſe and glory give; 
The greatneſs of thy power proclaim, 
To us-ward who believe. ED 


HYMN 545. LL. A. 
| I8a1an IV. 2. 
1 Ine fulfil the Goſpel Word, 


— — — — —— — — 


In us, thou beauteous Branch ariſe ;. 
riſe thou planting of the Lord, 
Be glorious in thy. people's eyes. 
| 2 © Root divine! in this our Earth, 
| Spring up and yield a fair increaſe, 
I be graces of our ſecond birth, 
- The goodly fruits of righteouſneſs. 
| 3 Our names among the living write, 
W hoſe: hearts are fix'd'on things above, 
Worthy who walk with thee in white, 
Unblameable in ſpotleſs love. 
4 O that the grace were now applied! 
Bring in, dear Lord, a purer flood ! 
Open the fountain of thy fide, . 
And purge out all our tainted blood. 
Ss 1 5 5 The 


— 


VI. Abppirrox AL Hymns. | 519 
5 The Spitit of burning, Lord, inſpire, 
O let him to his temple come, 
And fit as a refiner's fire, 5 * 

And all our fins condemn, confine. 


6 Keep us, through faith, to thy great day, 
And mark us out for thine abode, 
Thy glory over us diſplay, 
And guard the future houſe of Gov. 


7 Secure beneath thy ſhadow fit, 
In Thee a tabernacle find, 
A refuge from the rain and hear, 
A covert from the ſtorm and wind, 


8 Lead us till our toil is paſt, 
Till all thy faithfulneſs we prove, 
And gain the promis'd land at laſt, 
The Canaan of thy perfect love. 


HY MN 546. Aer: sd. 
0 ORD of the worlds above, I 
Fa How pleaſant and how fair, j 

The dwellings of thy love, = [ 
Thy earthly Temples are: 
To thing abode my heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires to ſee my Gop. 


2 O happy ſouls that pray, 
Where Gop delights to hear; 
O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant fervice there: 
They praiſe Thee ſtill, and happy they 
Who love the way to Sion's hill. 


3 They go from ſtrength to ftrength © 
T hrough this dark vail of tears, 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
Till each in heaven appears; 
O glorious ſeat! Fhou God our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 
4 . | 


* 


— 
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4 Goy is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 

With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence : 


He ſhall beſtow upon our race 


His ſaving grace and glory too. 


5 The Lox his people loves: 
_ His hand no good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 

From holy humble ſouls ; 


Thrice happy he, O Lord of Hoſts, 


Whoſe ſpirit truſts alone in Thee. 
6 His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours all their race, 
Whoſe hearts to him are nigh ; 


O therefore raiſe your grateful voice, 


And till rejoice your Lord to praiſe. 
HYMN 547. [C. M. 


x lr Captain of Jenovan's hoſt, 


Thee, JEsvs, we adore ! 
In thee, our only Saviour, truſt, 
And prove thy matchleſs power, 


2 We now embrace and follow thee, 
By thy great FATHER given; 
Led on to certain victory, 
Io holineſs and heaven. _ 
3 Arm'd with the preſence of our Lord, 
We muſt be of good chear; 
Confiding in thy faithful, word, 
We ſhall not faint or fear. 


4 Go with us, Lord, where'er we go, 


And lo, our ſouls ſhall riſe, 
And pals the gates of hell below, 
And mount to Paradiſe, _ 


5 By 


VI. Apnirionart. Hymns; S* 
5 By faith we on thy ſtrength lay hold, 
| And walk in Chriſt the way 
Divinely confident and bold, 
Thy holy Law to' obey. _ 
6 We ſhall perform thy perfect will, 
As ſure as Gop is true; 5 
And do the things impoſſible, 
Which JEsus bids us do. ; 
5 O Jesus, to my houſe and me, 
Let thy Salvation come ; 
And now prepare our hearts to be. 
Thine everlaſting Home. 


HYMN 548. [L. MM. 
0 WY Cs: my Saviour's word to me, 


The croſs and crown annex'd I ſee, jj 
And ſuffer on, till pain is paſt IO j 
With life, and I am ſav'd at laſt, > 


2 Maſter, I wou'd no longer be 1 
_ Lov'd by a world that hated Thee, | 0 
But patient in thy footſteps go, 
Entreated like my Loxp below. 


3 I wou'd, but thou muſt give the power, 
With meekneſs meet the fiery hour, | 
The ſhame deſpiſe, the croſs abide, | 
For thou waſt ſcourg'd and crucify'd! | 


4 And ſhall thy followers, Lord, complain, | 
Unjuſtly doom'd by ſinful man? | 2 
Or patiently our lot receive, | 
Judg'd by the world not fit to live? 


5 I wait in death to hear thee ſay, 
 &« Ariſe, my love, and come away!“ 
« Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more, 
«« Safe landed on the heavenly ſhore ! ” 5 
Gs "4 HYMN 
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HYMN: "$49 TC. M. 
1 = moves in a myſterious way 
5 His wonders to perform, 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, - 
And rides upon the ſtorm. _ 
Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never, failing ſkill, bo, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſovereign Will. 


22 Le fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
© The clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break 
In Bleſſings on your head.  . 
| Judge not the Loxo by feeble ſenſe, 
| But truſt him for his Grace! 
Behind a frowning providenee 
He hides a ſmiling Face. 
3 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, © _ 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. | 
Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 15 | 
And ſcan his work in vain; | | 
- Gov is his own Interpreter, 5 | 
And he will make it plain. 
': IX e. 
TFT ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
Bid us now depart in peace; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increaſe ; 
Fill each breaſt with conſolation, 
Up to Thee our hearts we raiſe: 
When we reach our bliſsful ſtation, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praiſe, 
„„  Blallelujah, &0- 5s 
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A | 
Page. 
BRAHAM, when ſeverely tried, 274 
A cherge to keep I have, — 306 
A er, of life and of grace, — 80 
After all that I have done, _ — 180 
Again we lift our voice — — 54 
Ah, Lord, with trembling 1 confeſs, — 305 
Ah, lovely appearance of death! — 50 
Ah, when ſball I awake? — — 291 
Ah, whither ſhould Il go? — — 149 
All glory to- God in the ſky, — — 219 
All praiſe to our redeeming Lord, — 468 
All thanks be to God, — — 211 
All thanks to the Lamb, bc, — — 449 
All things are poſſible to him — — 381 
A nation God delights to bleſs = — 435 
And am I born to die > - — — 45 
And am I only born to die? — — 47 
| And are we yet alive? — — 447 
1 And can it'be that 1 ſhould r — 197 
f And let our bodies part, — 496 
And wilt thou yet be found, — — 97 
Angels your march - 6h — — 304 
Appointed by thee. — — 


Are there not in the labourer's day, | 269- | 
Ariſe my ſoul, ariſe, Thy Saviour, Kc. 190. 


Ariſe my ſoul, ariſe, Shake off, &c. — 198 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, — 369 

A thouſand Sudden divine — — 251 
Author of faith, eternal Word, — 95 
Author of faith, to thee I cry, — 117 
Author of faith, we ſeek thy face 428 ˙ 
Away, vain thoughts, which lodge witda, 518 


Away with our fears — — 223 
Away with our ſorrow and fear, — 75 


5²4 


Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Behold tbe Saviour of mankind 
Behold the ſervant of the Lord! 
Behold, how good a thing, — 
Being of beings, God of Love 
Be it my only wiſdom here — 
Bid me of men beware, 
Blefling, honour, thanks, &c. 
Bleſt be our everlaſting Lord, 
Bleſt be the dear uniting love, 
But above all lay hold — 
Gut can it be that I ſhould prove 
By faith we find the place above, 
| 2 | c 


Captain of Iſrael's hoſt, and guide 
Captain of our falvation, take _ 

Caſt on the fidelity 
Chief Captain of Jehovah's hoſt, 
Chriſt, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Chriſt, 
Chriſt, 


Come 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


Come, 
Come, 


Come, 
Come, 


Come, let us aſcend, — 
Come, let us uſe the grace divine, 
Come, let us who in Chriſt believe 
Came, Lord, from above — 


* 


B 


\, __—_ 


— 


our Head, gone up on high, 
whole glory fills the ſkies, 
all, whoe'er have ſet — 
and let us ſweetly join, 

away to the ſkies! — 
defire of nations, come! - 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Holy, celeſtial Doe 
Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
floly Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 
Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed 
let us anew, (New-Year's-Day } 
let us anew _- — 
let us ariſe, — 
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Come on, my partners in diſtreſs, 
Come, O my God the promiſe ſeal; 
Come, O thou all. victorious Lord! 
Come, O thou Traveller unknown ! 
Come, Saviour, Jeſu, from above! 
Come, ſinners to the goſpel-feaſt : 
Come, thou all.-inſpiring Spirit, 
Come, thou high and lofty Lord! 
Come, thou omniſcient Son of Man 
Come, thou everlaſting Spirit, 
Come, wiſdom, power, &c. 

Come, ye followers of the Lord, 
Come, ye that love the Lord, 
Come, ye weary ſinners come, 
Come, all who truly bear, — 
Commit thou all thy griefs, — 


| e 
Deepen the wound, thy hands, & c. 


IIIa 


— 834 389 
Depth of mercy, can there be — 1635 162 
„ E 1 
Enſlav'd to ſenſe, to pleaſure prone — 106 104 
Equip me for the war, « — — 257 262 
Eternal Beam of Light divine — 319 328 
Eternal Power, whoſe high abode — 305 90% 
Eternal, ſpotleis Lamb of God, — 228 237 
Eternal Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, — 218 217 
Ever fainting with deſire, — 336 344 
Except the Lord conduct the plan, — 4879 512 
Expand thy wings celeſtial Dove, — 119 117 
Extended on a curſed tree, — 28 23 
Fain would I leave the world below, 151 148 
Father, at thy footſtool fee — 479 500 
Father, in whom we ive — — 239 2238 
Father, I dare believe — — 390 398 
Father, if juſtly ſtill we claim — 426 444 
Father, if thou muſt reprove — — Oo 


526. 1. N 5 K. 


| Father, in the name 1 pray 
Father, into thy hands alone 
Father, behold with gracious eyes 
Father of all, by whom we are. 
Father of all, in whom alone, 
Father of all, whoſe powerful voice 
Father of everlaſting grace, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt my Lord, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt my tons, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
Father of lights, from whom proceeds, 
| Father of lights, thy needful aid 
Father of me and all mankind 
Father of omnipreſent grace, 
Father of our dying Lord, — 
Father ſee this living clod,  — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, hear, | 
Father, to thee I lift my eyes, 
Father, to thee my ſoul I lift, 
Fondly my fooliſh heart eſſays 
Tor ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
> Forgive us for thy mercy's fake, 
Forth in thy name, O. Lord, I go 
Fountain of life and all my joy, 
Friend of ſinners, in thy heart, 


G 
_ Give glory to Jeſus our Head 
Give me the enlarg'd deſire, 
Give me the faith which can remove 
Gave to the wind thy fears — 
Glorious God, accept, a heart, 
Glorious Saviour of my ſoul, 
Glory be to God above, — 
Glory be to God on high, — 
| Ghory to God, whole ſovereign grace 
God is in this and every place; 
God moves in a myſterious way 
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420 
251 


459 
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God of all conſolation, take * 
God of all grace and majeſty, — 
God of all power and grace, — 


God of all power, and truth and grace, 
God of all-redeeming grace, — 
God of almighty love, — — 
God of Daniel, hear my prayer, — 
God of eternal truth and grace, — 
God of Iſrael's faithful three, — 
God of love, that hear'ſt the prayer, 

God of my life, to thee | — — 
God of my life, what juſt return — 1 
God of my life, whoſe gracious power 
God of my ſalvation, hear, _ 

- God of unſpotted purity, — 
God only wiſe, almighty, good. — 

God, the offended God, moſt high 


God, who didſt fo dearly bay — 406 
Good thou art, and good thou doſt, 238 236 
_ Gracious Redeemer, ſhake _ — 294 296 
Gracious ſoul, to whom are given 415 © 440. 
Great God, to me the fight afford, 241 240 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 230 229 
Hail, holy, holy, holy, Lord, — 249 252 
Happy day of union ſweet!!! — 420 437 
Happy men, whom God doth aid; — 226 223 
Happy foul, that free from harms, — 18 13 
Happy ſoul, who ſees the day, — 193 189 


Hlappy the man that finds the grace, 19 * 


Happy the ſouls that fiſt believ d, — 21 16 
Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, — 20 TY 
Hark, a voice divides the {ky ! — 53 50 
Hark! how the watchmen cry!  — 303 305 

 Hearken to the ſolemn voice, — 57 53 
Heavenly Father, ſovereign Lord, — 329 339 

He comes] he comes! Ge. — 39 55 


He dies! the Friend of ſinners, dies! 513 539 
He wills that I ſhould holy be : 


— 389 396 
fore M * A. rhud 1 65 
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| = þ Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
every one that thirſts, &c. 

Holy, and true, and righteous Lord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lor 
Holy Lamb, who thee confels, 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive, 
How can a inner know 
How do thy mercies cloſe me round, 
How good and pleaſant *tis to lee, 
How happy are the little Rock, 

How happy are we, 
How happy gracious Lord, are we, 
How happy is the Pilgrim's lot! 
Hoy ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 
How ſhall I walk my God to pleaſe, 
How weak the thought and vain | 


L 


1 and my houſe will ſerve the Lord: 
J aſk the gift of righieouſnels, 
Jehovah, God the F ather, bleſs 
Jelus, all power is given to Thee; 
1 fulfil the N Word, 


8 they ns _ e 
great Shepherd of thy ſheep, 
if ſtill the ſame thou art, 

+ if {till thou art to-day | 
in whom the weary find 

let thy pitying eye, 
Lord, we look to thee, 
lover of my ſou! 

my Advocate above, 
„ my life, thylelf apply, 
my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
my Strength, my hope, 

my Truth, my Way, 
Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 


* ſhall I never be 
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509 


380 


Jeſus, accept the praiſe — 

| Jeſus, at whole ſupreme command 
Jeſus, all power is given to thee 
Jeſus comes, with all his grace 
Jeſus drinks the bitter cup 

Jeſus deſcended from above 

| Jeſus, fulfil the goſpel word 
Jeſus, faithful to his word, 
Jeſus, from whom all bleſſings low 22 
Jeſus, hath died that I might live — 


i 
E 
9 


Jeſus, the all-atoning Lamb 
Jeſus, the conqueror, reigns 
| Jeſus, the gift divine I know | 
jeſus, the name high over all 
Jeſus, thou all-redeeming Lord 
Jeſus, thou ſoul of all our joys 
Jeſas, to thee I now can fly 


' 8 N 
| Jeſus, I believe thee near — 16g [1 
Tſar I fain would find — — 289 
feſus is our common Lord — 202 1 
Jeſus, my King, to thee I bow — 281 1 
Jeſus, my rl. I cry to thee — 390 | | 
Jeſus, my Loxd, my God — — 2244 1 
Jeſus, ſoft, harmonzous name — 502 [7 
Jeſu, Shepherd of the ſheep | — 17 1 
Jeſu, thou all- ſuſtaining word — 166 1 
Jeſu, take my ſins away — — 162 bi 
Jeſus, take all the glory — — 244 


210 | 
Jeſus, to thee my ſoul looks up 421 [} 
jeſu, the Life, the Truth, the Way 340 . 
Jeſu, the ſinner's friend, to thee — 129 Hy 
Jeſu, the word of mercy give — 418 N 

Jeſu, thou art our king — 334 1 
Jeſu, thou great redeeming Lord — 488 11 

jeſu, thou ſovereign Lord of all — 283 | | 
Jeſu,- thy blood and righteouſneſs — 186 it 
Jeſu, thy boundleſs love tome — 356 10 
Jeſu, thy far extended fame  — 378 it 
| Jeſu, to thee our hearts we lift — 451 1 
Jeſu, united by thy grace — 471 I! 


Jeſu, we look to thee . — 


a Lo! God is here, let us adore 


* 
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Jeſu, whoſe glory's dreaming rays — 
Jeſu, with kindeſt pity ſee 


Join all the glorious names r 


I know that my Redeemer lives 
I long to behold him array'd 


I thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God | 


I want a principle within 


I want the ſpirit of power within — 
I will hearken what the Lord — 
T'll praiſe my Maker, &c. — 
In fellowſhip alone — —— 
Infinite God, to thee we raiſe — 
Infinite, unexhauſted love — 
Inſpirer of the ancient ſeers — 
Intaythy gracious hands T fall — 
** I the good __ have fought” — 
L | 

Lamb of God, for finners ſlain, — 
Lamb of God who bear'ſt away — 


Lamb of God whoſe bleeding love 


Lay to thy hand, O God of grace — 
Leader of faithful ſouls and guide 


Let all men rejoice, &c. — 
Let all that breathe, Jehovah praiſe 
Let earth and heaven agree — 


Let God who comforts the diſtreſt — 
Let him, to whom we now belong — 


Let nat the wiſe his wiſdom boaſt — 


Let the beaſts their breath reſign — 
Let the redeem'd give thanks, &c. 


Let the world their virtue boaſt — | 


Let us join, ('tis God commands,) — 
Lift up your hearts to things above 
Lift up your eyes of faith, and ſee 
Lift your heads, ye friends of Jeſus 
Light-of life, gg ag fire, 


Lo! he comes, with clouds, bc; 
Lo! I come with joy to do 


Lo! in thy hand I lay — 
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Long have I ſeem'd to ſerve, &c. — 
Lord, and is thine anger gone ? 
Lord, I adore thy gracious will 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains 

Lord, | believe thy every word 
Lord, I deſpair myſelf to heal 
Lord, in the ſtrength of grace 
Lord of the worlds above 
Lord; regard my earneſt cry 
Lord, that I may learn of thee 
Lord, we thy will obey | | 
Lord and God of heavenly powers 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing 
Love divine, all loves excelling 
Lovers of pleaſure more than God 

; e 
Maker, Saviour of mankind 
Maſter, I own thy lawful claim 
Meet and right it is to praile 

Meet and right it is to ing [| 

My brethren beloved, &c. 

My Father, my God, &c. 

My God, I am thine, &c. . 

My God, if I may call thee mine 
My God, I know, I feel thee mine 
My God, my God, to thee I cry — 
My God, the Spring of all my joys 
My gracious, loving Lord - 
My ioul before thee proftrate lies 
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My ſoul through my Redeemer's care 


My ſufferings all to thee are known 


None is like Jeſhurun's God — 


Now, even now, I yield, I yield — 


Now I have found the ground, &c. 


Now in a ſong of grateful praiſe — . 
O all- creating dd — — 
O all that pais by, &, — OY 
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O almighty God of love 
O come, and dwell in me 
O diſcloſe thy lovely face 
O filial Deit7 — — 
O for a heart to praiſe my God, 
O for a thouſand tongues to ſing 
O for that tenderneſs of heart 
O glorious hope of perfect love 
O Gold, if thou art love indeed 
O-God moſt merciful and true 
O God, my God, my all thou art 
O God, my hope, my heavenly reſt 
O God of my ſalvation, hear 
O God of our forefathers hear 
O God of peace and pardoning love 
O God our help in ages paſt 
O God, thou bottomleſs abyſs 
O God, thy faithfulneis I plead 
O God, thy righteouſneſs we own 
O God, to whom in fleſh reveal'd 
O God, what offering ſhall I give 
O great mountain, who art thou 
O heavenly King, &, — _ 
O Jeſu, let thy dying cry | 
O Jeſu, at thy feet we wait 
O jeſus, full of truth and. grace 
O Jeſus, let me bleſs thy name 
O Jeſus, my hope, cc. 
O Jeſu, ſource of calm repoſe 
O joyful ſound of goſpel grace 
O let the priſoners' mournful cries 
O let us our own works forſake 
O Lord our God, we bleſs, &c. 
O Love divine, how ſweet thou art 
O Love divine, what baſt thou done 
O Love, I languiſh at thy ſtay 
O may thy powerful word 
O might I this moment ceiſe 
O my God, what muſt | do 
O my old, my boſom-foc _ 
O Saviour, caſt a gracious- ſmile 
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352 
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356 
180 
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164 
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0 that T weld my Lorl receive 


O that I could repent 
© that 1 could revere 
O that 1 could repent 


O that I, firſt of love poſſeſs'd 


O that my load of fin were gone 


O that thou wouldſt the heavens rent 
© thou eternal victim, llain 


O thou, our Huſband, &c. 


— 
— 


O thou, to whole all-ſearching ſight 
O thou, who gameſt from above 
O thou, who haſt our ſorrows borne 


O thou, whom fain my ſoul, & c. 
O thou, whom once they flock'd, &c.. 
O *tis enough, my God, my God 

O what ſhall I do, & . 


— 


O wondrous power of faithful prayer 
Oft I in my heart have ſaid 


Omnipotent Lord, &c. 


Omnipreſent God, whoſe aid 


On all the earth thy ſpirit ſhower. 


Once thou didſt on earth appear 
Open, Lord, my inward ear 


Open, Lord, in great compaſſion 


Other ground can no man lay 
Our friendſhip ſanctify and guide 
Our Lord 1s riſen from the 


Out of the deep 1 cry 


| Partners of a 
Paſs a few ſwi 


f 


ead. 
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lorious hope 

ly. fleeting years 
Peace be on this houſe beſtowed: 
Peace, doubting heart, &c. 


— 


— 


N 1 | 


Pierce, fill me with an humble fear 
Praiſe ye the Lord ! 'tis good to rate: 
Prince of univerſal peace 


Priſoners of hope ariſe | 


| Fridouers of hope, lift up your heads 
15 
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Quicken'd with our immortal Head 397 307 

| - -Rejoice evermore, &c. EO Ops 10 
Rejoice for a brother deceas'd — 51 48 


Righteous God, whoſe vengeful phials 62 59 
' Riſe, my ſoul, with ardor riſe — 444 403 


Riſe, ye dearly purchas'd ſinners 422 439 
| Saviour, caſt a pitying eye — 115 112 
| Saviour from ſin, I wait to prove * 359 364 . 
Saviour, if thy precious love 7 
Saviour, I now with ſhame confeſs 175 173 


Saviour of all, to thee we bow — 474 493 
| Saviour of all, what haſt thou done 313 321 
| Saviour of finful men — — 
SaKour of the ſin-fick foul 
Saviour on me the want befftow = | 9 
Saviour on me thy grace beſtow — 74 70 
Saviour, Prince of Iſrael's race — 
Saviour, the world's and mine — DE 
; See, how great a flame aſpires — 210 209 
| Bee, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee — 3 
q See, ſinners, in the ws glaſs RS EE 
Servant of all, to toil fo 


> "4+ 4 
s %$ 


E 
2 
RI 
\S 
2 
2 


Ir man — 308 313 
| Shall I for fear of feeble mm  — 267 270 
| Shepherd divine, our wants reheve 285 288 
Shepherd of Iſrael, hear  — 428 447 
| Shepherd of ſouls, with pitying eye $4 ©-- 0 
Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes 5 540 
Shrinking from the cold hand of death 48 43 
[ © Since the Son hath made me free 371 379 
| Sinners, believe the | ee gag 1 . 
| Sinners, obey the goſpel-word  — 1 9 
| Sinners, the call obey — — 423 44 
| Sinners, turn, why wilt you die Tk RW 
| Sinners, your hearts lift up — „ Pe 
Soldiers of Chriſt, arſe — 253 251 
Son af God, if thy free grace — 182 180 


Son of thy Sire ; eternal love 
Sovereign of all whoſe will ordains 
Spirit of faith, come down. 
Spirit of truth, effential God 
Stand the omnipotent decree 
Stay, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay 
Still for thy loving kindneſs, Lord 
uiſh for thy grace 
our to renew 


Still Lord, I lan 
_ Summon'd my | 
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Talk with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal 
Terrible thought ſhall I alone 
The church in her militant ſtate 
The day of Chriſt, the day of God 
The earth is the Lord's, &c. 
The great Archangel's trump, &e. 
The Lord is King, and earth ſubmits 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
The Lord, unto my Lord, hath ſaid 
The men who light thy faithful word 
The morning flowers diſplay, &c. 
The people that im darkneſs lay 
The praying ſpirit breathe 
ITbe thing my God doth hate — 
The thirſty are call'd to their Lord 
Ihe voice that [peaks Jehovah near 
The wifdom own'd by all thy ſons 
leſus, full of truth = 
eſu, thee; the inner 8 
Thee, O my God and ki 
Thee we adore, eternal 
Thee will 1 love, my deen &c. 
This, this is the God we adore 
Thou God of glorious majeſty 
Thou God of truth and love — 
Thou God that anſwereſt by fire 
Thou God unſearchable, unknown 
Thou hidden God, for whom I groan 
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Thou hidden love of God, &c. | 325 335 
Thou hidden ſource of calm repoſe 203 200 
Thou Jeſu, thou my breaſt inſpire 414 428 


Thou Judge of quick and dead — 58 54 
Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince, &, 320 329 
Thou, Lord, haſt bleſt my going out 214 322 


'Fhou, Lord, on whom I ſtill depend 7I 67 
Thou Man of griefs, remember me 176 174 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael and mine 252 245 
Thou Son of God, whoſe flaming * 84 81 
Thou, the great, eternal God 237 235 


Thou true and only God, leadſt forth 8394-278 
Tho' troubles aſſail, and dangers affright 423 440 


Thy cauſeleſs, unexhauſted love — „ 248; 
Thy faithfulneſs Lord, ke. — 4 
Thy pounr and ſaving truth to ſhew 412 427 
5 rong 1 was to conquer ſin — 123 122 


thee, gieat God of love, I bow 272 273 
Tide LE of thy breaſt — 280 283 
To the hills I lift mine eyes — 511 537 
To whom, but thee, thou bleeding Lamb 250 253 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground 4/0 48g 


Two are better far chan one — 464. 478, - 
e by 
Unchangeable, almighty Sant 472 491 
Upright both in heart and will! 98 ogg 
Us, who chmb thy holy hill ow a. 412 
Victim divine, thy grace we claim 510 535 
Watch'd by the world's, &e. — 306. 310 
Weary of wandering from my God 181 179 
Weary ſouls that wander wide — 8 


We know, by faith we know | - 0". - 72. 
We magnify the gift of God — 430 449 
Welcome my Saviour's word to me 521 548 
What am I, O thou glorious God , 202 198 
What are thele * in White . 


N 


| | 95 | Page. ,Hymn, 
What could our Redeemer do — 1 © 
What 1s our calling's glorious hope 386 394 
What! never ſpeak one evil word 347 393 
What now is my object and aim 355 360 
What ſhall I do my God to love 391 357 
What ſhall we offer our good Lord 460 479 
When all thy mercies, O my God 467 486 
When, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 159 157 
When Ifrael out of Egypt came „ 7 | 
When my relief will moſt diſplay 119 11 
When, my Saviour, ſhall it be — 365 370 
When quiet in my houſe I fit — 112 310 
When ſhall thy love conftraim - — 135 133 
Where ſhall my wondering foul begin 34 
i Wherewith, O God, ſhall I, &c. 144 Jas 
While dead in treſpaſſes I lie — 133 123 
Who can worthily commend — 400 411 
Who hath ſlighted or contemn'd „% 75578 
Who is this gigantic foe — 265 269 
Why not now, my God, my God 391 399 
Why ſhould the children of a king 8 
With glorious clouds encompaſs'd round 126 124. 
Woe is me! what tongue can tell „ - = _ 
Woe to the men, on earth who dwell G65 62. 
Would Jeſus have the ſinner die — 37 "1 
Wretched, helpleſs, and diſtreſt — 107 10g 
Y, : 
Ye faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know 398 408 
Ye happy finners, hear — 326 339 
Ve neighbours and friends, &c. 42 38 
Ves, from this inſtant now, I will 174 171 
Ye ſervants of God, your maſter proclaim 55 16 543 
Ye ſimple ſouls, that ſtray — 26 2b 
Ye that paſs by, behold the man — 29, 24. 
Ye thirſty for God, &, — 16 10 
Ve virgin ſouls, ariſe — _ — 67 64. 
Young men and maidens, rale — 225 30 
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' HYMNS for F ESTIVALS, and particular 


223, 459 


_ Communion of Saints 479 


Wienant 495 


Crucifixion 27, 24, 31, 37 


120, 376, 506, to 512 
Deliverance in a 


Tamult ©: 0 262 


Evening Hymn — 244 
For Parents 430 
For Maſters 440 
| Fag, Children — =- 442 
Funeral Hymns, from 


, Page 50, to.55 


. Occaſions. 
| "hs 15 page 
Kenton = == 13 Hour of Kaden 294 
Baptiſm of Adults - 445 _ Judgment - 5, to 68 
Birth-Day Hymns 221, Love-Feaſt - „ 483 


Morning Hymns 295, 411 
Nativity - = 


Primitive Chrittianity 21 
Reſurrection - 
Sabbath Day 


97, 505 
The Attributes of | 


Vor 232 
The Lord's SER, 227, 
and 241 

Watch- Night — ws 


8 8 
Whitſunday 86, 87, 88, 
07 359» 360, 361, a 
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3 Page. 
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Gen. ii. 77. - 353 
Gen. xxil. - 2274 


Gen. xxviii. 16. - 462 


Gen. xxx11. 24, Wreft- 
ling Jacob < 138 


Gen. Xlix. $5 4 

. Exod. xiii. 21. 311 
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"New vi. 4. 443 


Deut. vi. 7. - '312 
Deut. xxxiii. 16. — 387 


Joſ. xxili. 14 55 50 


Judg. v. 1 418 


Judg. . © + 9 
1 Sam, xvi. 265 


1 King. xviii. 38. 392 
1 King. xix. 13.— 401 


1 Chron. xxix. 10. 240 
I Chron. xxix. 20. 231 


Neh. v.g. - - 306 


213, 518 
New-Year's-Day 49, 465 
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